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I would also like to address the issue of grammar. As I said, I am not from an english speaking country. I tried my best to make the story enjoyable, understandable and readable. It is however possible that I did not use the most suitable word or the correct past tense at some places of the story. Please understand that I am not a professional writer. I am not trying to create any high art, just an erotic story that the readers are hopefully going to like/enjoy. These books/stories are not my actual job. They are only a hobby and if I would hire a professional spell checker/proof reader I would actually lose a lot of money on them. Therefore I want to sincerely apologise for any mistakes you will find. I hope that despite that the story will be enjoyable and easily understandable for the readers.

And as last I want to say huge THANK YOU for buying this story. I really hope you will like it. I will appreciate any feedback, good or bad. Please rate the story, comment it or write me what you think about it at sacha.stridborn@gmail.com .
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CHAPTER I.

It was already the autumn and the huge park around the palace of Dame Augustine´s Academy for Young Ladies was beautiful. Dame Augustine liked the garden the most in the autumn, when the leafs on the trees started to turn to shades of red and yellow. Dame Augustine, the headmistress of the Academy, was standing in her office, looking at the garden from the large window. The weather outside was still very pleasant and the senior lady was observing groups of pretty, young girls that were enjoying their afternoor walks or playing various games.              

A silver Rolls Royce Phantom drove on the private road through the large park. The guest expected by dame Augustine, obviously. She observed the luxurious car as it stopped before the palace. A man, dressed in a black suit, stepped out of the passenger seat and his gaze scanned the surroundings of the car. Dame Augustine could see the man looked athletic and sharp. Obviously a well-trained bodyguard. After a short moment, the bodyguard opened the back door of the car. A young woman stepped out of the car. But this was obviously not that young woman dame Augustine was interested in. This one was obviously obese but Alenka said in her phone call that the girl, who wants to visit the Academy, is her equal. And that meant a lot from the most beautiful graduate of the Academy... Another female stepped out from the luxurious car. Dressed elegantly, obviously blessed with a very nice, slender figure and long, blonde hair. This must be her. Dame Augustine smiled. This will be surely very interesting. She loved to interact with young, beautiful girls. To teach them and train them, to play with their fresh bodies and emotions, to punish them and to improve them... Blondes were her favorites... And if the girl really is as lovely as Alenka... the senior lady shivered with arousal like some young virgin...

➢        

Gretchen, marquise di Camporetto, stepped out from her Rolls Royce. Her blue eyes connected with the gaze of Melinda, her best friend and her handler and she smiled at the other girl. Both girls were looking around, at the large, beautiful park before the palace. At the groups of beautiful, young schoolgirls who were walking through the park. One larger group was playing baseball, the young girls were laughing and cheering each other up. Gretchen licked her full lips arousedly. All the girls she could see either here, or a moment ago while the car was moving through the park, were beautiful. Their youth and attractivity were accentuated by their cute schoolgirl uniforms. A short, loose, dark blue, checquered skirt and a white blouse with dark blue tie. Very simple and yet very sexy... In the time since her and Melinda´s abduction, some six or seven months ago, Gretchen found out she is bisexual. She loved her husband and master, she liked to be in company of senior, wise, classy gentlemen, but she also liked to look at young, hot, sweet girls, she loved to play with such girls, and there was like two dozens of young hotties in the park. She noticed many of the girls were looking her way, probably trying to guess who she is. A new schoolgirl maybe ? They were surely used to see the clients of the Academy arrive in such luxurious cars, but those clients were mostly older gentlemen, not young and hot beauties...

Not too far from Gretchen´s position, maybe some 60 or 70 meters away, in the park, a senior female was sitting on a wooden bench. Dressed in a bussiness costume, this senior lady had a young schoolgirl bent over her knees. She was clearly spanking the girl´s cute and bare posterior. The girl´s short skirt was rolled up, the panties were around her knees... Gretchen watched them for a couple of seconds, aware how the little scene increased her intensive erotic excitement. It was always such an intensive, darkly sweet feeling when she was spanked by her beloved master... She knew from Alenka that such scenes were normal at the Academy. Who was the old female ? Most probably a teacher punishing some girl for some minor infraction... She forced herself to look away.

A servant, an older man dressed in a blue livery, was waiting before the palatial stairs. The man bowed to the young marquise respectfully and said : „Welcome to the dame Augustine´s Academy, madame marquise. Dame Augustine is waiting for you in her office. If you allow me to lead you.“

„Thank you.“ smiled Gretchen. She and Melinda walked up the palatial stairs and into the building behind the servant, while Gretchen´s two very dangerous and capable bodyguards waited near the Rolls Royce.

➢        

„Welcome to the Academy, dear marquise !“ acclaimed a senior, strictly looking female a moment later. Gretchen and dame Augustine shook hands and the senior lady added : „If I may say it, you are exactly as Alenka described you.“

„And how exactly did our mutual friend describe me, dame Augustine ?“ smiled Gretchen.

„She said you are a stunningly beautiful young lady. She actually said I will be stunned by your beauty and she also said that you are her equal.“ replied dame Augustine.

„Her equal ?“ repeated Gretchen with a smile. Of course, she knew what Alenka meant.

„Alenka is the most beautiful girl we had at the Academy in like 20 or so years. Your beauty is equal to hers and I am honored and pleased by your visit, dear marquise.“

„Thank you, dame Augustine.“ smiled Gretchen. Dame Augustine also looked exactly as Alenka described her to Gretchen. A rather small and slender woman, some 55 years old, with some wrinkles in her face, glasses on her eyes, dressed in a black bussiness costume. She had long, dark hair, but she kept it up, in a bun. Even though the senior lady was smilling at Gretchen, she still managed to look like a strict teacher. Gretchen could easily imagine this woman with a whip in her hand, ready to whip a beautiful schoolgirl... „Please call me Gretchen.“ she added with a smile.

Dame Augustine nodded. „Gretchen. That is a beautiful name. Very suitable for such a beautiful young lady. And who is your companion ?“ She was looking at the two young girls who visited her and she knew they could hardly be more contrasting. The young marquise Gretchen di Camporetto was simply stunning. Dame Augustine teached thousands of gorgeous young ladies in her career at the Academy and the only one of them, whose beauty was equal to this lovely blonde girl, was Alenka. Gretchen was a bit over 170 centimeters tall and dame Augustine guessed she weights some 52 kilogramms. Her body was obviously perfectly slender and dame Augustine was sure that if she would undress the girl now, she wouldn´t find an ounce of excessive fat around her waist or anywhere else on her body. The girl had a sweet, frest, cute face, but the face also radiated inteligence and wit. It was obvious the beautiful marquise is a strong personality. She had long, obviously naturally blonde hair, just like Alenka who called dame Augustine´s phone a couple of days ago and asked her to accept Gretchen´s visit at the Academy. It was a gorgeous girl, more beautiful than any model, beauty queen or Playboy playmate and dame Augustine felt strongly attracted to her. And Gretchen´s beauty was obviously natural, dame Augustine was experienced enough to be sure of that. The blonde goddess was dressed in a soft dress of light blue and white color. Her skirt was short and loose and her long, slender, elegant legs were accentuated very elegantly by the skirt. She had blue, high heeled sandals on her feet. And she was obviously blessed by the nature in the chest department, her full and firm breasts were pushing at the dress and attracting dame Augustine´s gaze magnetically... Her slender, elegant neck was decorated with a diamond necklace. What a gorgeous girl... Dame Augustine imagined herself as she is raising the short skirt of the blonde girl up to look at the treasure hidden by the skirt... She was sure this is a well-trained girl with a hairless, sweet, clean and fresh lady flower...

„This is Melinda. My best friend and also my handler from my beloved husband´s harem.“ replied Gretchen very normally.

Dame Augustine nodded. She was used that many of her clients, actually most of them, had their own private harems and many of them used strict female dominants as their harem managers. She understood the fat girl is surely such a dominant, a harem manager, a person responsible for a beautiful harem girl. And Alenka already explained to dame Augustine that the young marquise has such a type of relationship with her much senior husband. A loving relationship between a dominant, caring, senior husband and a young, beautiful, submissive wife... The senior lady shook hands with the fat girl. The two girls really couldn´t be more different. Melinda was shorter than Gretchen but she obviously weighed at least twice as much as the lovely goddess. Her fat face wasn´t attractive, it was round, not soft or sweet and a bit doughy. The fat girl´s hair was blonde too, but Melinda´s hair was obviously bleached, not natural. She was dressed in a bussiness costume, just as dame Augustine, who said: „Nice to meet you, young ladies. Please step into my office.“

They entered, first the office of a secretary, then dame Augustine´s personal office. The secretary was a young, beautiful girl. Gretchen already knew from Alenka that dame Augustine liked to use the girls from the Academy for this purpose, each day she used a different girl as a secretary. This one was dark-haired, had a very nice, slender figure with obviously perky, medium sized breasts and a pretty face. The girl stood up respectfully when they entered and a moment later she asked if she can offer them something. Gretchen offered her a smile and chose just mineral water while Melinda and dame Augustine ordered coffee.

They sat into comfortable armchairs and a while later the girl entered with the coffee, water and some small cakes on a tray. Gretchen was observing her with fondness. She liked young, cute, well-behaving girls. The girl placed her tray on the table between the three ladies and served the coffee and Gretchen´s water. When she was leaning towards Gretchen, their gazes connected for a second and the young secretary, she was clearly only 18 like Gretchen, licked her lips softly. A clear signal of her arousal. The other thing, that Gretchen noticed in the short moment, was that dame Augustine reached under the short checquered skirt and caressed the bottom of the girl with her hand. Gretchen shivered and felt that her own lady flower is damp. Alenka told her a lot about life in the Academy. She told her dame Augustine loved to touch young and pretty girls... Well, that was alright for Gretchen. She met many such lesbian or bisexual dominant females since her abduction. Gretchen´s beloved husband used 14 such women to take care of his harem, afterall. 15, if counting the baroness Ludovica, the queen of the harem... Gretchen contemplated, if the fact that dame Augustine caressed the girl´s buttock right before the eyes of her guests, meant that Augustine is demonstrating her trust to them. Surely it does mean exactly that.

The cute secretary left dame Augustine´s office after a while and closed the door behind herself. Gretchen felt dame Augustine´s eyes on herself. „I must say, it´s a joy to look at you, dear Gretchen. Such an exquisite beauty...“

„Thank you, dame Augustine. But you yourself seem to have a stable with many beautiful girls here.“ smiled Gretchen. „All the girls we saw before the palace, and your secretary too, are very pretty.“

„Yes. We strive to provide the most luxurious merchandise ever.“ nodded dame Augustine. „Beautiful, well-trained, well-behaving, obedient young girls. Some of them as wifes, as for example our good and happily married friend Alenka, while most of them as girlfriends or girls for private harems. But like 99 percent of our clients are senior gentlemen, not young, noble ladies. Is that why you requested this meeting, dear Gretchen ?“

„You mean if I came to buy a girl, or two or three, for my husband´s harem ?“ smiled Gretchen.

„Yes.“ nodded dame Augustine. „If you came to buy some young ladies, you will have to wait till the end of the school year. You will have to wait for the auction.“ She noticed that the blonde goddess shivered very softly at the word auction. Was it fear or arousal ? Hopefully the second.

Gretchen smiled. „Alenka told me that I can speak freely and openly with you, dame Augustine. Yes, my beloved master owns a small harem of exquisite girls. But every single young lady entered his harem as an untouched virgin. Untouched by a male, of course. Including me. I know from Alenka that the girls in your Girlfriend program are not virgins. And even though the beautiful young ladies from your Wife program are virgins, they are seeking not only a master, but a husband. And, as we all know, I am the happy woman that is married to the esteemed marquis.“

„I understand.“ smiled dame Augustine. „So to what do I owe the pleasure of your visit ?“

„Maybe you could try to guess again ?“ suggested Gretchen very pleasantly.

„Well, we had several cases when a gentleman, who bought a young lady from our Girlfriend program, sent his other girls to us to train them to our higher standards. To improve their qualities as lovers and slavegirls. I could imagine this could be the reason. But Alenka told me only good things about your skills in this regard... She told me you are an excellent lover, dear Gretchen.“ The senior lady paused for a moment and then sighed. „Damm, you and Alenka in one bed, that must be a sight for the gods...“ Another pause and a smile. „So I don´t think you want me to teach you something new or to make you a better lover. You don´t need that.“

Gretchen chuckled softly. „You are right, dame Augustine. I really don´t need that. Besides, I don´t know if my beloved husband would tolerate my body being touched by male teachers of the Academy during such a training.“

Dame Augustine thought about it for a moment. „Alenka is a perfect role model for our students. She already visited the Academy several times since her auction to talk to the young ladies and tell them about her marriage to Mr. McKeon. She was also kind enough to teach several classes of oral pleasure and lesbian erotica and the schoolgirls liked her classes a lot. Maybe there is something like that behind your visit, dear Gretchen ?“

Gretchen smiled. „You are a very clever woman, dame Augustine. My dear husband and master will have his 54th birthday in several weeks. But what can you give to a man who has everything ?“ Gretchen paused and drank a bit of water. Then she continued : „I thought about this problem a lot. And then, when Alenka was telling me about the life in your Academy, I got it. I want to give him an... experience.“ And then the young, stunningly beautiful marquise started to explain her idea.

➢        

„Your husband is a happy man, dear Gretchen.“ said dame Augustine some 10 or 15 minutes later, after they discussed Gretchen´s idea from all sides and angles. They were still sitting in comfortable armchairs, Melinda was eating a cake, while dame Augustine and the young marquise were talking. „Allright, I like it. It will be very beneficial for our young ladies and you will serve as a great role model for them.“ She paused for a couple of seconds and then she added : „But I need to know you are suitable for this.“ Her gaze met with the deep, blue eyes of Gretchen. Damm, the girl had such a beautiful eyes... „Stand up and raise your skirt.“ she said firmly.

Gretchen shivered very softly. After a moment she smiled. She knew from Alenka that Dame Augustine´s Academy for Young Ladies has various types of teachers. Males and females. All of them dominant, of course. Some of the females were pretty, some were average, some were ugly. Some were young, some were older. Some of them were former graduates of the Academy. The point was that not all the female teachers at the Academy were physically attractive. There was no real need for Gretchen to strip to prove her physical perfection. Dame Augustine simply liked young, gorgeous girls. The senior lady simply wanted to see Gretchen´s body.

Melinda, who was mostly silent up to now, froze for a moment. But Gretchen estimated this might happend. Gretchen gained a lot of experience with senior, bisexual, dominant ladies. The young, exquisite marquise was very attractive for such ladies. Melinda was Gretchen´s handler. She was responsible for Gretchen in their master´s harem. Responsible for her arousal, training, well-being. Even though Gretchen was the wife of the marquis, their master, if Melinda ordered something, Gretchen had to obey. If they would be speaking to a male, or to a female not worthy of Gretchen´s perfection, Melinda would have to step in and forbid this. But dame Augustine herself was a very experienced dominant, she was classy, wise and powerfull. She was worth to see Gretchen´s perfection and therefore Melinda remained silent.

Gretchen wasn´t looking at her handler. She simply stood up from the comfortable armchair. She knew she is very attractive for dominant, senior ladies. She met many such ladies since the abduction and she somehow darkly, instinctively liked to show her young, gorgeous body to them... She stood there before dame Augustine for several seconds. She felt the arousal of the older female, felt Augustine´s eyes stripping her... and then her hands touched her soft, expensive skirt. Gretchen raised the skirt up a bit to allow dame Augustine to see her silky thighs. „Like this, dame Augustine ?“ she asked, with just a soft hint of teasing in her pleasant voice.

„Yes young lady, like this. Continue.“ nodded dame Augustine. She was observing the young beauty and sipping her coffee. Gretchen raised her dress above her lady flower. The sex of the young girl was covered by white, soft panties, but dame Augustine could see that the panties are damp. And the dampness was making them a little bit transparent...

Gretchen continued to lift her expensive dress up. Above her panties, then above her belly button... Dame Augustine saw that the girl´s belly button is very cute and her tummy is nicely flat. She really didn´t have a gram of some unnecessary fat on her young, fresh, healthy body. „Continue, dear Gretchen. I need to see you naked.“

Gretchen shivered very softly. She knew there was no real need to see her naked, it was just the desire of the senior, bisexual or lesbian lady. But she wasn´t protesting. The truth was she liked to be naked. She liked to amaze dominant people with her beauty and perfection. It was always so irresistibly, darkly arousing when the master was showing her off to his various classy friends... She remembered the Diamond collar competition, when she and other attractive females had to be naked for literally hundreds of classy gentlemen... That was one of the most intensive experiences of her life... She raised the dress over her full breasts and then head. She heard an audible gasp. That was the dame Augustine when she saw Gretchen´s full and firm bust.

Damm, the girl was so blessed, contemplated dame Augustine when she saw Gretchen´s chest. The firm and full breasts of the young girl were still partially covered by a white, tight bra, but it was still a sight for the gods. Dame Augustine had to fight the urge to reach and grab those amazing things. „I suppose, one of the biggest perks of your job is that you get to play with the amazing body of the young marquise, right Melinda ?“

„Oh, my job has many advantages, including an excellent salary, but... yes, the right to touch Gretchen´s body is undoubtedly the biggest perk, dame Augustine.“ replied the fat girl. Just as the senior female, she was observing the undressing girl with intensive arousal. She loved to look at Gretchen´s nudity and perfection.

Gretchen pulled her dress over her head and then she placed it on the empty armchair. She stood there before the two other females just in her sexy underwear, with high heeled sandals on her feet and a diamond necklace on her elegant neck. Then she reached behind her back and opened the bra. A couple of seconds later the white bra fell of Gretchen´s luxurious chest.

„Oh...“ dame Augustine gasped. She was looking at Gretchen´s amazing, exquisite breasts. They were large and full, but also very obviously firm. They stood with the pride of youth, like if there was no gravity. They were so nicely round and absolutely symmetrical. And the nipples were beautiful too. And erected to signal the arousal of the young lady... After a moment dame Augustine was able to say : „Really. I saw thousands of nude beautiful girls in my life. But only Alenka is your equal, my dear marquise. Your body is a work of art.“

„Oh, thank you dame Augustine.“ smiled Gretchen. „I am glad you like my body. Does it mean I can dress myself again ?“ She knew that she will receive a negative reply. She said it more as a joke than anything else.

„No, of course you can´t dress. Undress the panties now. I need to inspect your body.“ replied dame Augustine.

Gretchen shivered softly. Her beautiful, sweet face was blushing very cutely. She reached at her panties and lowered them down, to her knees. Then she straightened herself up and the panties fell down to her ankles. Gretchen stepped out from the panties. She stood there in her full nudity before the fully dressed dame Augustine and Melinda. And, just as she was trained, she pushed her amazing bosom forward proudly and placed her hands behind her back to not obstruct the dominant person´s view of her luxurious body.

Damm, what a goddess... thought dame Augustine arousedly. She was observing the nude beauty in silence for a minute. „Turn.“ she commanded and the girl, who was obviously perfectly trained even though she was never a student at Dame Augustine´s, obeyed. She turned herself and dame Augustine was treated with a look on Gretchen´s luxurious bottom. It was small, firm, beautifully rounded and simply lovely.

Dame Augustine imagined herself spanking this amazing young goddess. She missed Alenka. The girls from the wife program were, naturally, gorgeous this year, but none of them was really equal to Alenka. Only this girl, that was posing for dame Augustine in her nude perfection, was Alenka´s equal. Dame Augustine decided she will send a nice bouquet of flowers to Alenka for sending this goddess here... „Two steps back please. Get closer to me.“ commanded the dominant senior lady.

Gretchen made two steps back and stood right in front of the sitting dame Augustine, still turned with her naked, luxurious posterior to the dominant lady. She gasped softly because dame Augustine placed her hands on the lovely backside. Gretchen felt the hands of the old female caressing the smooth skin very softly. She closed her eyes. She liked to be caressed and touched...

The skin is so luxurious... thought dame Augustine, while her hands continued to caress Gretchen´s bottom. After a moment she squeezed both buttocks with her fingers. The girl gasped. „That´s the perfect firmness, dear Gretchen.“ said the dame Augustine expertly. „Again and with all honesty. Only Alenka is your equal.“

„Thank you dame Augustine.“ said Gretchen softly.

„Allright young lady. Sit into my lap. I need to inspect the health of your breasts and lady flower.“ commanded the dominant lady.

„Yes dame Augustine.“ said Gretchen obediently and with arousal. Yes, there surely was no real need to inspect her body, she was not a student applying to the Academy, but she still obeyed. She sat into the lap of the senior female and felt as the fabric of dame Augustine´s bussiness costume touched her naked, smooth skin. Gretchen learned to like this feeling, the contrast of her nudity to the clothes of the master or other dominant person.

„Oh...“ Gretchen held her breath for a moment, when dame Augustine took her magnificent, luxurious breasts into her hands from the back. The senior female started to grope the young, soft and yet firm things and Gretchen closed her eyes and moaned tenderly. Dame Augustine´s hands were squeezing Gretchen´s full breasts and a moment later she started to play with the erected nipples. „Absolutely luxurious quality of tissue... So firm and yet so nicely soft...“ said the senior lady, while her hands continued to massage Gretchen´s bosom. „Very beautiful, very healthy bust. If I had a body like you do, my dear Gretchen, I would spend my days in the nude.“

„That´s actually what she is doing in her master´s harem.“ said Melinda with a soft chuckle. „She is naked like 80 or 90 percent of her time. Well, why not ? She is stunningly beautiful, it would be a pity to cover her perfection.

„Really ? Is that true, dear Gretchen ? Are you naked in the harem of your master ?“ repeated dame Augustine.

„Yes dame Augustine. Most of the time I am naked. I like to please my husband and master with the naked beauty of my body.“ replied Gretchen with darkly sweet arousal.

„And the other girls in his harem ? Are they naked aswell ?“ continued dame Augustine.

„Yes dame Augustine, they are nude aswell.“ replied the moaning blonde goddess softly.

„Very good. Beautiful young girls should be naked for the delight of their owners. That´s one of the universal truths that we teach our students here at the Academy.“ said dame Augustine teachingly while her hands continued to play with Gretchen´s exquisite breasts. „Does your owner owns a big harem ?“

„Not really big, dame Augustine. He prefers quality over quantity.“ answered the groped young lady. „It´s just me and six other girls. And also the mistress, who is like our master´s main helper and best friend... She is a bit older as we are but she is very pretty and thus worthy to be considered a part of the harem.“

„I understand.“ nodded dame Augustine. „Your master is surely a very interesting and powerfull man, dear Gretchen and I look forward to meet him.... Anyway, lets see if your lady flower is as healthy as it looks.“ Her hands slided down from Gretchen´s bosom. „I need to confirm you are not frigid, young lady.“

„Ooh...“ Gretchen moaned, when the right hand of dame Augustine rubbed her sensitive, hairless, damp kitty. The left hand of the old woman was holding her around the waist firmly. In the privacy of her mind, behind the pleasure, she was thinking about Augustine´s words. Unlike the need to see Gretchen naked, the part about potential frigidity was probably actually true. Because a frigid student or a frigid teacher would be useless for the Academy that provides well-trained slavegirls and trophy wives... A woman had to be a very sexual being to be a good student or a teacher at this Academy.

„Obviously nicely damp and very sensitive...“ remarked dame Augustine, while her right hand was massaging Gretchen´s sex. Gretchen continued to moan with pleasure.

„Gretchen´s lady flower is amazing. She reaches her orgasms rather easily. And the taste... like the best honey.“ said Melinda very normally.

„Really ?“ Dame Augustine switched her hands, she raised her right hand to her mouth, while her left continued to massage the pleasured girl´s kitty. „You are right, like the best honey. Again, only Alenka tasted this good and I had the pleasure to taste thousands of girls in my life.“ remarked dame Augustine, while Gretchen´s moans were a very suitable background for her words. „Lets check the other statement of your handler, young lady.“ she said, while her right hand returned to Gretchen´s pink pearl and the intensity of the massage increased significantly. Gretchen moaned and moaned as the pleasure was getting more and more intensive. Dame Augustine was a very experienced trainer of beautiful young ladies. She could recognize that the young lady is on the brink of a climax for a while already. She commanded : „Orgasm for me, sweetie. Orgasm now !“ Gretchen´s head leaned back and her amazing chest was pushed up and forward as the girl suddenly ceased to resist and her body and mind were, for a short moment, taken over by the amazing ecstasy of an orgasm. The girl cried out loudly, her eyes closed, a grimace of pleasure on her lovely, sweet face. Dame Augustine continued to massage Gretchen´s lady flower for quarter of a minute, while Gretchen´s pleasured body was trembling and jerking on her lap. The senior lady finally removed her hands from Gretchen´s sensitive, hairless, damp sex.

Gretchen was breathing heavily and the amazing pleasure of a climax was still in her body. Her full, firm breasts were heaving so beautifully... Dame Augustine couldn´t resist, she moved her hands to the luxurious breasts and squeezed them a couple of times. In her mind she told herself that it´s a pity that she didn´t know Gretchen when the beauty was a virgin. She would surely sell her for a huge sum, just as she did with Alenka the previous year. Gretchen, as a virginal trophy wife, would surely match Alenka´s selling price of 500 millions of euro. Gretchen would actually probably exceed it, considering inflation...

„Do you inspect all the potential students and teachers like this, dame Augustine ?“ inquired Gretchen playfully and teasingly when she stopped to moan.

Dame Augustine smiled. Her hands were still on Gretchen´s naked bosom. „Well, that depends... All the students, of course, and also the pretty female teachers. Pretty young teachers have to set an example to the schoolgirls. But I don´t inspect the ugly or mediocre females or the males. Their selection is based on other criteria than their attractivity.“ Dame Augustine squeezed Gretchen´s breasts one more time and then she said : „One more thing, my dear Gretchen. I need to check the quality of your teeth. All the students and teachers at our Academy need to have perfect teeth. Stand up and show me your teeth.“

„Yes madam.“ said Gretchen and then she stood up from the senior lady´s lap obediently. She felt the gazes of the two dressed females on her nude, flawless body. She turned herself and then she leaned forward. Dame Augustine raised her hand and her fingers touched Gretchen´s full, red, partially opened lips. Gretchen was used that her teeth, just as other parts of her young and luxurious body, got inspected rather oft. It was a simple way how dominants reminded their slavegirls of their submissive status.

Dame Augustine´s fingers invaded Gretchen´s mouth. The girl felt the fingers trying out the firmness of her teeth. A moment later dame Augustine forced the young girl to open her mouth widely. She held Gretchen´s elegant chin in her fingers, moved the head of the girl to one side, then another, while her eyes were looking right into Gretchen´s mouth. A simple, visual control of the quality of the teeth. „White and healthy teeth. Very nice.“ stated dame Augustine after a while. Her fingers grabbed the tip of Gretchen´s tongue firmly. She pulled it out of the girl´s mouth and observed it for a moment. It hurt Gretchen a bit because the old lady pulled her tongue as far as possible. Dame Augustine was inspecting Gretchen´s tongue for half of a minute before she released it. „Breathe on me.“ she commanded and Gretchen obeyed. „Fresh, pleasant breath.“ remarked the senior lady.

„Allright young lady. Stand up.“ commanded dame Augustine. Gretchen straightened herself up and stood there in front of the dressed, dominant lady in her luxurious nudity. Her full and firm breasts and lovely lady flower were drawing Augustine´s and  Melinda´s gazes magnetically. Dame Augustine was observing Gretchen´s naked body for a minute. The girl kept her arms behind her back, just like a well-trained young lady should. „I will help you with the birthday gift for your master, young lady. But I have a price.“ Of course, dame Augustine made her decision to comply to Gretchen´s request well in advance, right when Gretchen told her about her idea. She just wanted to see the girl naked and play with her. That was why she agreed only now, with her eyes set on the luxurious perfection of the nude girl.

„What is the price, dame Augustine ?“ inquired the nude beauty with a pleasant smile. She had an instinctive feeling the price won´t be in money.

„My price is a night with you, my dear. You will be my toy for one night.“ said dame Augustine and Gretchen continued to smile at the senior lady pleasantly.

CHAPTER II.

It was the early evening, several hours after Gretchen´s visit to Dame Augustine´s Academy for Young Ladies. Their flight from the Academy, with a jet that belonged to the marquis and marquise di Camporetto, took less than an hour. Gretchen liked that everything seemed nicely close and easily reachable in Europe.

Gretchen, dressed in the uniform of Dame Augustine´s schoolgirl, was sitting on the backseat of a Rolls Royce, different than the one she used to get to the Academy. The uniform was a gift from Dame Augustine and Gretchen was looking adorable in it. It was accentuating her youth and freshness, her full and firm chest was pushing at the white blouse promisingly and her long, slender legs were peeking from the short and loose skirt provocatively.

Melinda, Gretchen´s young and obese handler, was sitting next to Gretchen. She was still dressed in a bussiness costume, of course. Dame Augustine had no schoolgirl uniforms of that size. The girls were chatting and Melinda´s right hand was slided below Gretchen´s short skirt. The fingers of the fat girl were teasing and tickling Gretchen´s lady flower all the time since they sat into the Rolls Royce at the airport. That was one of her tasks as Gretchen´s handler. To keep the young lady constantly aroused, to tease and stimulate her, to remind her she is a gorgeous toy, a luxurious property of her master and owner. They were speaking and Gretchen was moaning very softly. She liked to be teased and stimulated, even though Melinda´s touch was only very tender all the time. The fat girl obviously didn´t want her gorgeous friend to climax right now.

Naturally, Gretchen´s two bodyguards were on the front seats of the car. Melinda didn´t mind, her hand was still teasing Gretchen´s lady flower. The two bodyguards of course knew Gretchen is a slavegirl from their employer´s harem. They were used to see her teased and stimulated, or sometimes to see her naked. And they were both also absolutely devoted to the marquis and, since that moment she gave them the money from the late mr. Malarik´s house, also to Gretchen. That was why Melinda knew Gretchen won´t mind to be teased erotically even when the two bodyguards could see it or could hear her soft moans.

Their Rolls Royce entered a village that was close to the palace of the marquis and marquise di Camporetto. To Gretchen´s surprise, the car drove through an opened gate on the end of the village. Gretchen didn´t know this place. She noticed there was a guard at the gate, the guy just nodded to the driver of the Rolls. The car drove on a small private road through a fairly large garden and stopped before a large and nice villa built in mediterran style. Gretchen saw three Mercedes S Maybachs that were parked in front of the villa. She recognized the cars, the employees of her husband and master were using these when needed. Harem handlers, bodyguards... „What´s this place ?“ inquired Gretchen, while Melinda´s fingers continued to tease and tickle her damp lady flower. The blonde beauty had no panties or bra under the schoolgirl uniform, because several hours ago dame Augustine simply stuck Gretchen´s panties into her pocket. The senior lady also said that such luxurious and young breasts, as Gretchen was blessed with, don´t need any bra. „Ooh...“ Gretchen moaned and closed her eyes, because Melinda´s two fingers moved between the lips of her labia.

The stimulation intensified. The fat girl´s fingers were teasing Gretchen´s lady flower, her sensitive clitoris, she continued to stimulate the moaning beauty for several minutes. „No orgasm for you now, cute pet.“ said Melinda after she saw that Gretchen is on the brink of an orgasm. „Resist, keep the climax for your kind owner.“ She continued to stimulate Gretchen´s sex, even though the two bodyguards were also in the car. The two young, handsome males were simply looking forward, they were silent, but they heard the girls clearly. The Rolls was standing before the villa, Melinda continued to stimulate Gretchen´s lady flower and Gretchen was forcing herself to resist the need of her healthy body to climax.

Melinda kept Gretchen on the edge for several minutes. Then she finally stopped and her hand retreated from under Gretchen´s skirt. „Control yourself, young lady. Keep the climax for your master.“ she commanded.

„Yes madam Melinda...“ moaned the golden-haired beauty softly. Sometimes, when they were out of the harem, she was using the word madam to tease and provoke Melinda. They were friends, but as Gretchen´s handler, Melinda was Gretchen´s dominant and the deputy of Gretchen´s owner. Melinda´s task was to pleasure the young beauty, to remind her she is her master´s toy, to keep Gretchen constantly aroused. And Melinda loved her job. She was observing the anjelic beauty in silence. Gretchen needed a moment to regain the full control over her pleasure. When she opened her blue eyes, Gretchen asked again : „What is this place, Mel ?“

„Beautiful young ladies have no need to know that, sweet plaything.“ said Melinda with a smile. She could punish the blonde goddess for not using the word madam and she was really contemplating it for a moment. But just as she loved to dominate Gretchen and to play with her body, she loved to be Gretchen´s friend. Well, actually, Melinda literally loved Gretchen and they both knew it.

„You know I will find out if you won´t tell me now.“ said Gretchen with a teasing smile.

Melinda nodded, also with a smile on her face. Instead of an answer, she simply reached at Gretchen´s chest and opened a button on the white blouse. Then her hand slipped into the blouse, at Gretchen´s luxurious breasts. Naturally, Gretchen allowed it. She closed her eyes and enjoyed the soft groping, enjoyed as Melinda´s fingers teased her erected nipples. „You seem to be properly ready for the master, young lady.“ stated Melinda and Gretchen knew her friend is refering to her arousal, to her damp kitty and erected nipples. After a moment Melinda pulled her hand out of Gretchen´s tight blouse. Gretchen wanted to say something, but Melinda just placed a finger on the young beauty´s full lips to keep her silent. Then the obese girl stepped out of the luxurious car and closed the door. The car started to move, but Gretchen still catched a glimpse of Melinda entering the mysterious villa.

➢        

The Rolls Royce drove for several kilometers and Gretchen was thinking about the mysterious house. What´s Melinda hiding there ? Maybe she got a boyfriend or something like that. Gretchen knew that her friend was not a virgin anymore, although Melinda never told her who was the lucky fellow. But... if Melinda found some boyfriend in the area, which was surely possible, then why were the cars used by the handlers parked there ? Gretchen was a curious girl and this could be a funny game between her and her dominant handler... Gretchen knew that her duty is to return to her master, owner and husband as quickly as possible. It was her purpose to take care of his pleasure. But Melinda actually never forbade Gretchen to find out what´s in the house... If Gretchen returns to the villa now, she will probably get punished by the baroness Ludovica because she put her curiosity before the master´s happiness. And Melinda will punish her surely too...

But... As all the harem girls, Gretchen actually liked to be punished. She was not a masochist, she was not into the pain of the punishment, or into the humiliation. But something deep, dark and instinctive in her personality liked to give herself to the dominant person. To the master, to the mistress or to the harem handlers. Or occasionally to master´s female friends who visited the harem, like madam Hannah several months ago... She liked to be powerless and yet safe in the hands of a trustworthy dominant person... She liked to be paraded in her nudity and admired by the dominant persons, by the master, the mistress, by their friends. And when she had to bent herself over her master´s knees to receive a bare buttocks spanking, well that was one of the most arousing things Gretchen knew. If she returns to the villa, she will be punished without a doubt. But that was not a bad thing at all. And besides... Everybody was always telling her that a good punishment, spanking or whipping, is always beneficial for a beautiful young lady. And Bartolomeo, the master, loved her. She will smile sweetly and innocently, maybe a little bit teasingly and he will surely be very benevolent and it will be just an arousing spanking... So why not ? She smiled. The Rolls was like two or three minutes from master´s palace but Gretchen ordered : „Turn the car and drive me back to the house where we left Melinda.“

The bodyguards were not protesting. The driver simply turned the car and the car drove back towards the village. And Gretchen realized that her beloved master and husband actually most probably wanted her to see the mysterious house. Wanted her to see what or who is inside. Because otherwise Melinda would not show the villa to Gretchen or her bodyguards would protest somehow, they would tell her the marquis is waiting or something like that. She had a soft smile on her beautiful face. The master surely wanted her to enter the house, wanted her to be a little bit rebelious. He liked it when she was obedient and he liked when she was a little bit rebelious, provocative. Gretchen was sure she analyzed the situation correctly. She will be punished, but the master actually wants her to enter that villa. Who knows, maybe there is some surprise prepared for her...

➢        

Five or six minutes later the Rolls stopped in front of the villa again. One of the bodyguards opened the door for Gretchen and the gorgeous girl stepped out from the car. The bodyguards waited near the car. Gretchen saw that they were at ease, they were obviously not expecting any danger or something. This villa most probably belonged to the marquis, she realized. Which actually meant it belonged also to her, since the marquis married her without any pre-marital contract. Just as he said during their wedding, a couple of months ago. What belonged to him, belonged to her too. She shivered softly, her feelings a mixture of love, arousal and curiosity. Oh, how she loved him...

Gretchen walked to the entry door of the villa. Her heart was beating wildly. She stood before the door, took a deep breath and then she pushed the button of the door bell. A moment later the door opened. „Young lady ? What are you doing here ?“ asked madam Mabel. Madam Mabel was around 65 years old, small woman. She had round glasses on her wrinkled face, grey hair that she kept in a bun on the top of her head and generally looked like someone´s good, cake-baking grandma. She was one of the two handlers of the harem girl Adrienne. She was dressed in a grey bussiness costume. „This is not a place for beautiful young ladies !“ added the old female when strictness substituted the surprise on her dry and wrinkled face.

Gretchen heard strange noises from behind of the old handler, from inside of the villa. Some loud female voices and laugh and also something that sounded like cries of pain. Male cries of pain. And also moans ? What the hell is this place ? „Good evening madam Mabel.“ she smiled and then she stepped into the house, around the old woman. Dominantly, without giving the otherwise dominant handler a chance to stop her.

„Oh damm, seems the master and mistress won.“ said Melinda, when Gretchen entered the house. Her and Gretchen´s gaze connected and Melinda could see the shock in Gretchen´s beautiful face and deep, blue eyes.

„What the hell is going on here, Mel ?“ asked Gretchen after several seconds she needed to get over the initial shock. She entered the house and stepped into some hall. She could still hear the noises in the background. Some of it was clearly the noise of a whip, some of it were moans, other were cries of pain. But the most shocking thing, thing that made Gretchen stop for a short moment, was Melinda. Gretchen´s handler and friend, still dressed in a bussiness costume, was holding a large, fully erected penis in her hand. Melinda had a naked, muscular, young male behind herself. Actually, Gretchen realized that Melinda was pulling and leading the naked male by his erected member. It was a handsome, black-skinned guy, surely not older as 25. Gretchen realized Melinda was just about to pull the naked boy to the stairs and to the 1st floor of the villa.

„Well... what to say ?“ replied Melinda with a blush and a sheepish smile on her round face. The naked boy behind her was very muscular and tall. He was more than a head taller than the obese girl. He seemed to be frightened by Gretchen´s arrival. „Are you sure you really want to see this, lovely pet ?“

„Young lady, you´ve got nothing to seek here. Leave or you will be punished.“ said madam Mabel, who also overcame her shock and surprise. The old female even touched the whip that she had behind her belt.

„Oh be quiet madam Mabel.“ replied Gretchen with a lot of dominance in her pleasant voice. „At this moment I am not the sweet harem girl. Right now I am the marquise di Camporetto and you are working for the man that loves me. Therefore you are working for me. So step back.“ The old woman´s hand really moved away from the whip and Gretchen walked into the house. She followed the noises.

A couple of seconds later Gretchen stood in the entrance of a large hall, obviously the main room of this floor. She held her breath when she was watching the scene before her. It could be described as a female dominated orgy. Melinda was standing next to Gretchen. And behind Melinda, the naked black-skinned male, with his erected penis firmly held by Melinda´s hand. „By the way Mel, what you meant when you said the master and mistress won ?“

„We made a bet. Your esteemed husband and the baroness were sure you will try to get in the house right this evening. I thought you will need a couple of days, I thought you will ask your husband about it, ask his permission or something like that.“ replied Melinda. Her hand was moving up and down on the long and hard member of the naked male. „You know about all the properties and estates and bank accounts of your husband. Except of this house, up to now. The master and the baroness thought that you deserve a chance to know it all. You are not just an ordinary slavegirl but also his wife and love, afterall.“

„I see.“ nodded Gretchen. Her heart was beating rapidly. She saw five of the harem handlers in the large room. All the old and rather unattractive ladies were dressed in their elegant, strict bussiness costumes. Gretchen recognized madam Daria, who was the harem handler of Aurore. Madam Daria was more than 50 years old, she was fat, short and had black skin. Madam Wu, handler of the harem girl Asuka, was also present. Madam Wu was a smallish asian woman, flat-chested, 60 years old female with dark hair styled in a bun. Another harem handler that Gretchen saw in the large hall was madam Gertrud. In the harem of the marquis, madam Gertrud was one of the handlers of the slavegirl Aynah. Madam Gertrud was a tall, muscular woman, 55 years old, with short, peroxide blonde hair. The fourth handler in the hall was madam Ljuba. She was around 55 aswell, but she was small and slim and dark-haired. Madam Ljuba was the handler of Blair, the only black-skinned girl of the harem. And the 5th and last handler in the shocking room was madam Iris. Another fat, short, old female, maybe 60 years old, with short hair colored to blonde. Madam Iris was one of the handlers of Giadda in the harem.

Gretchen knew that the marquis and the baroness were deliberately choosing unattractive and old females to be the harem handlers. The only young handler in the harem was Melinda. The reason why they, well, mostly the baroness, were selecting such females as harem handlers, was rather simple. They wanted the harem girls to feel and see the contrast of their youth, beauty and tenderness to the seniority and unattractivity of the handlers.

Gretchen was observing the scene before her in silence for a moment. The dressed, old, unattractive ladies were in company of around ten or maybe a dozen of young, strong, large males. Young, strong, large males, each of whom was totally naked. Totally naked and in some subservient, erotic, demanding position. Three of the naked, young males were on all four on some tables. Each of them had his large and erected penis enclosed in some transparent tube. They had expressions of pleasure and desperation on their faces and Gretchen instinctively knew that the tubes were literally masturbating these males. After a moment she noticed that these three naked males had cuffs on their ankles and wrists, the cuffs were holding the pleasured males in their position, on all four on the tables. The three males were masturbated by the tubes and they had no chance to defend themselves !

Gretchen was used to see various, inventive, arousing scenes full of erotic dominance and submission. Either in her master´s harem, or during that magical evening when she won the Diamond collar competition. But it was always males dominating the females. Or females dominating young girls. But here the tables were turned and it seemed shocking, maybe even strange to Gretchen. Men were supposed to be strong...

She saw that madam Ljuba was sitting in a comfortable armchair, with an obviously young, strong and fully naked male bent over her knees. The senior lady was spanking the young male´s naked buttocks with her hand. Another two naked, handsome men were prostrated before madam Ljuba, with their faces touching the carpet and their naked behinds raised up a bit.

Two other handlers, madam Iris and madam Gertrud were also sitting in comfortable armchairs. Each of them had a naked, young, muscular guy lying on the woman´s thighs and knees. The males were lying on their backs, with their large, fully erected penises presented to the two senior ladies. Madam Iris and madam Gertrud were masturbating the penises of the two men vigorously. Gretchen was observing the hands of the handlers moving up and down on the large shafts. The young men had expressions of pleasure on their faces. Gretchen had a feeling like if Iris and Gertrud were competing which one will force her boy to an ejaculation as first...

Also madam Wu was sitting in a comfortable armchair. Two naked, young, large and muscular men with black skin were standing right before her. The small asian lady was holding their erected penises on her opened palms. Her eyes were just some 20 centimeters from the large things. Madam Wu was observing the penises from the close, she was studying them like some scientist from the close. Actually, Gretchen saw that madam Wu was literally comparing the large pieces of man meat.

The last of the handlers was also engaged in a dominant, erotic activity. Madam Daria was standing with a long whip in her hand. Three naked males, each of them obviously large and strong, were prostrated on the carpet before her, with their naked backsides turned to the senior, obese lady. Madam Daria was using her whip on their behinds and the whipped males were crying with pain. Those were surely the cries that Gretchen heard a moment ago.

Gretchen needed a moment to overcame this newest shock. Madam Mabel and Melinda were standing next to her, Melinda still with the erected penis of the man with black skin in her hand. „So. I can see my belowed husband and master takes good care of the happiness of the harem handlers.“ remarked Gretchen less than 15 seconds since she stepped into the entrance of the large room. The senior ladies in the room, whose bussiness costumes were in strong contrast with the nudity of all the males, turned their eyes at her. They stopped their activities. Madam Darja stopped to whip the three naked males, madam Iris and madam Gertrud ceased to masturbate their slaves, madam Ljuba stopped the spanking. Only madam Wu was still holding the two penises on her opened palms. And the three naked males, who were on all four on the tables, with their members stuck in tight and transparent tubes, were still stimulated. Gretchen noticed there is some small engines under each table, obviously powering the tubes that were sucking the genitals of the three helpless slavemen. She also noticed that each of the naked males, whose behind she could see, had marks of a whipping on his buttocks.

The truth was Gretchen liked to be submissive to her master and to the baroness. It was somehow natural. She really enjoyed that amazing evening and night when she won the Diamond collar. It was a night full of male dominance, a night she spent naked, exhibited for the visual delight of many dressed males, groped by their hands... And it was somehow darkly, instinctively natural. Because men are supposed to be strong, dominant, protective. And women are supposed to be beautiful, tender, protected. Gretchen liked to see the world that way.

And here, in this villa, it was all turned upside down. The nude, young, physically attractive males were obviously slaves for these mostly senior, unattractive females. It seemed somehow instinctively unnatural to Gretchen. And maybe that was why she was so shocked.

„Yes, luckily for us, the kind master understands that we have our needs aswell.“ remarked madam Mabel. Gretchen heard the tension in her voice. The old woman wasn´t sure if she and other handlers should try to impose their authority on Gretchen right now.

Gretchen walked into the room. Her gaze was scanning the nude bodies of the young and handsome males. She noticed they were watching her with anxiety, the young slaveboys clearly had no idea what to think about her. They were used for unattractive, mostly old women. And here is a young, impeccably beautiful goddess. Gretchen was walking there and she could see that each of the nude males had a strong, muscular body. And each of them was very well developed in the genital area. Actually, each of them was comparable to the marquis, who had a very nice and large penis himself...

One of the three slaves, whose penises were still stimulated by the machines, obviously ejaculated. He groaned ecstatically and Gretchen literally saw his penis squirt right into the tube that was holding his organ very tightly. She observed as the tube sucked the white sperm somewhere into the machine that was under the table. She noticed there was a remote controller placed on one of the tables. Gretchen took it, aimed it at one of the machines and pushed a button that she guessed will turn the machine off. She estimated it correctly, one of the stimulation machines ceased to work. Gretchen quickly turned the other two off aswell.

Everybody, the handlers, just as the naked males, was now observing the young goddess anxiously. The handlers knew that they could try to impose their dominance and authority over Gretchen, the harem slavegirl. But they waited, they wanted to know what she is going to do.

Gretchen looked back, at Melinda. She noticed that her friend´s hand is still moving up and down on the long member of her naked slave. Gretchen pointed at the three males, who were on the tables. „How are these things called, Mel ?“

„Slaveboys.“ answered Melinda jokingly. Gretchen gave her a stern look and her otherwise dominant handler added „Milking machines. They are rather advanced pieces of technology.“

Gretchen nodded. She beckoned at the three helpless males, whose penises were still held by the tubes. „Free them.“ she ordered.

Melinda noticed Gretchen is not using the word madam right now. Right now she was marquise di Camporetto. Her voice and eyes were a bit cold and Melinda and the other handlers had an instinctive feeling that they should rather obey. Melinda finally released the erected penis of her slave. She just pointed a finger at the ground and the well-trained male quickly knelt there.

Melinda walked towards Gretchen and towards the three males on the milking tables. Her heart was beating wildly, she felt Gretchen´s beautiful, piercing eyes on herself. She stepped to the nearest milking table and pushed a well-hidden button. The tube finally eased the pressure and fell of the boy´s erected, large penis. Melinda quickly opened the leathery cuffs that were holding the slave´s wrists and ankles at the table. She had to fight the urge to grab the boy´s erected manhood. Instead of that she moved to the 2nd guy and freed him, and then also the 3rd one, the one who was lucky enough to ejaculate a moment ago.

„So. I see these... males like to take orders from females.“ stated Gretchen and Melinda had a feeling the tensions and anxiety in the large room were growing. She was turning herself slowly, looking at various naked males. After a while Gretchen finally added : „Allright for me.“ She made another pause and then she commanded, in a self-confident, dominant and yet pleasant voice : „The ladies may remain seated, if they want. All the... males will stand before me. Each of you. Now.“ Melinda shivered softly. Dominant Gretchen was just as hot as submissive, sweet and tender Gretchen.

The male-slaves, who were prostrated on the ground, stood up and walked to Gretchen. Gretchen could see that they were used to obey females. The trio of males, who were freed from the milking machines, slided down from their milking tables and walked towards the blonde goddess aswell. Gretchen´s eyes met with the gaze of madam Iris. She was still holding the erected penis of her slave in her hand tightly. All the handlers knew that Gretchen likes to be dominated, to be the sweet, obedient, lovely girl. But now she was also dominant and even frightening. Madam Iris lowered her gaze after a moment and her hand released the penis. She pushed the naked man down off her thighs and the male fell on the carpet.

Madam Gertrud and madam Ljuba followed the example and pushed their male slaves off their thighs aswell. The naked males stood up and they too walked towards Gretchen. The naked males were comming to Gretchen from all sides. Some of them were still sporting proud, large erections, while others were soft between their thighs. „Create a line.“ ordered Gretchen in a cold voice.

The naked males were obviously trained very well. They quickly stood before Gretchen in one line, some meter and half before her. Shoulder to shoulder, like some soldiers standing on attention. Each of them kept his hands behind his back. Gretchen realized that they were trained similarly as the harem girls in the harem of her husband. These males knew that they can´t cover their naked bodies in any way, not even with their hands. „Turn !“ she commanded. The line of 13 nude, strong males quickly turned and now Gretchen was looking at their naked behinds. She saw that really, every single one of them had marks of previous whippings and canings on the buttocks. „Turn !“ she ordered again. The nude slaves turned again, this time with their large penises and strong chests towards the stunningly beautiful girl.

Gretchen walked before the slaveboys for a moment. She walked like an officer before a military unit, her eyes were scanning their naked bodies. Each of them had big muscles on his chests, arms and thighs. And each of them was very well-developed between his thigs. And more than a half of them had an erection, while several others were obviously growing. Their penises were twitching, as if they wanted to invite her closer. Gretchen realized with amusement that´s actually a compliment for her. These young males were used for old, unattractive, fat or dry females. For them It was surely a very welcomed change to see Gretchen. To see a young, stunningly beautiful girl. She could sense they all wanted her, she could see their gazes. The mixture of fear with excitement and lust, the offer in their eyes.

Gretchen´s eyes were scanning the naked bodies of the slaves for a minute. Then she stopped to walk before them and said : „The males are supposed to be strong. I used the word males, because I can´t consider people like you worthy to be called men... You are supposed to be strong, supposed to protect the females, but you are weaklings who allow the females to rule them...“

Melinda was observing her gorgeous friend with shivers. Gretchen was looking at the naked males with contempt in her pretty face. Damm, even now, she was so gorgeous, so attractive... And so frightening. She could see that the slaves were frightened by Gretchen. They saw her for the 1st time in their lives and yet they were frightened by her. Some of them were shivering. The marquis and the baroness used to say that Gretchen has the body of the goddess of love and the soul of a warrior. It was true. At this moment the young, lovely, tender girl was really the strongest person in the large room. She was amazing, so beautiful in her white dress, so naturally dominant... She was like in that moment when she shot that creep Malarik in the head coldbloodedly...

Gretchen continued to speak to the naked slaves, her voice and words full of contempt. „...I can see you are all trembling for me to touch you. I can see the lust in your eyes. I can also see the fear. I would never allow a weak, submissive male to touch me. I would never touch such a pathetic weakling. Never.“ She made a pause and looked at Melinda. Melinda shivered again. She had a feeling like a goddess is looking at her. „Give me a whip, Mel. These morons obviously enjoy being whipped by old females. Maybe a young one should whip them for once.“ commanded Gretchen and Melinda, who was normally her dominant handler, felt it´s very natural to obey. Melinda walked to a nearby drawer and took out a long, rolled whip from there. Then she gave it to Gretchen.

The blonde goddess was looking at the line of naked, trembling males for a minute again. She felt their fear. Some of them still had erections and their large penises were twitching. There was something darkly interesting, fascinating, arousing on the power. 13 large, physically strong and attractive males were standing naked before her, trembling with fear and arousal, waiting for her to whip them. It would be so easy to give up to the temptation, to whip them, to do whatever she wanted with them... But... The fright in their eyes was disgusting for Gretchen. She loved that her husband, the marquis, was so strong and dominant. These were not really men for her. They were not worth of her.

„Prostrate yourself.“ she commanded. All the nude slaves obeyed immediately. They prostrated themselves before Gretchen like some ancient persian slaves. Their faces touched the carpet, their behinds were raised, offered for punishment. The contempt, that Gretchen felt to them, grew. Despite their strong bodies and large penises, these males were pathetic in Gretchen´s opinion. Men should not be like this. Her anger was turning into contempt aswell. „You disgusting weaklings.“ she said. The blonde beauty opened her fingers and the whip fell at the carpet. She turned to Melinda who was standing next to her : „I am a well-raised young lady. I won´t honor such weaklings by whipping them myself.“ Then she added : „I´ll see you and the other ladies at the morning in the palace, madam Melinda. Enjoy your night.“ Gretchen looked at the prostrated, naked males one more time. „And as to these wretched weaklings, do whatever you want with them.“ Then she left, without looking back at the other handlers or at the naked, prostrated slaves.

➢        

Gretchen walked out of the villa. Her Rolls Royce was still waiting there, with one of the bodyguards standing next to it and the other behind the steering wheel. She was inside of the villa for less than five, maybe four minutes. The bodyguard opened the car door for her respectfully and she sat on the comfortable back seat. „Take me to my master.“ she commanded and a short moment later the luxurious car was back on the road.

Gretchen was sitting on the very comfortable back seat, contemplating about this newest, strange experience. She liked to be submissive to her husband and master. She liked to think of him as of her owner, protector, as of the experienced and strong man who guides her in her life. She loved to be naked in his company, while he was dressed elegantly. She loved to be naked in the company of the master, of the mistress, sometimes even in the company of their various friends... She liked the fact that he is 35 years older as her, that he is so much more experienced as her. She loved to be a part of his harem, loved to please her husband with her beauty, with her luxurious body, with her happiness and obedience.

Does she have a moral right to judge those male slaves negatively ? Was that not a hypocrisy from her ? Afterall, what was the difference ? She was an 18 years young submissive of her 53 years old husband. She liked to be dominated by him. They were young males who were submissive to old ladies. Why was it allright for an 18 years young girl to be a plaything of a 53 years old gentleman, when it was not allright for young males to be sex slaves of old and unattractive females ? But... The marquis was a classy, very attractive man. Gretchen really loved him and he attracted her physically very strongly.

But the harem handlers couldn´t really be attractive for those males. Through all the history it was normal for young women to be attracted to senior, experienced, strong men, but young men were never really attracted to old women... Well, they were surely attracted to MILFs, to women who were able to stay beautiful in higher age, but not to women like the harem handlers, females who were purposefully selected for their unattractivity... It was not really the same, contemplated Gretchen.

Male erotic dominance was natural for Gretchen. Maybe, partially, because the harem handlers were teaching her and the other harem girls that they should obey and respect the master, that they should be beautiful, soft and submissive and obedient. In the months since her abduction and auction Gretchen found out she is instinctively attracted to wise, older gentlemen. She found out she is a saphiosexual.

And the other thing... Men were really supposed to be strong. Intelligent. Protective. What are weaklings good for ? Nothing, contemplated Gretchen while the car was getting closer and closer to the palace. She wanted her man to be stronger as her. Not only in a physical way but in the mind aswell. She loved to be conquered by her dominant master. She instinctively wanted a strong and wise man whom she could respect. The master. Gretchen knew she would never be able to respect a weak male. Someone who allows females to rule him, to dominate him. Those 13 naked males, whom she just saw, were surely attractive specimens if it would be only about the bodies, the muscles, the genitals, the faces... They could be photographed for magazines. But Gretchen was not attracted to any of them, she couldn´t be. Men don´t need to be pretty. Girls should be pretty, men should be strong in Gretchen´s opinion. Those weaklings... they were not worth of her.

She looked through the window and saw that the Rolls is already driving on a private road though the large and beautiful park that was surrounding their palace. She got lost so deeply in her thoughts that she haven´t noticed that the car entered the large compound. It amused her and she smiled. Her heart was beating rapidly and her tender lady flower was so damp... Her smooth inner thighs were actually damp too and Gretchen couldn´t wait to be with her master again, couldn´t wait to kneel before him in her luxurious nudity.

She and Melinda left the palace some 10 or 11 hours ago, at this morning, for the quick trip to the Academy. Just 10 or 11 hours and she couldn´t wait to embrace her senior husband. It was so beautiful to be so madly in love... It was strange and also somehow funny that her and Melinda´s abduction actually turned to be a blessing... Well, the fat man and his crew, people who kidnapped Gretchen and Melinda, are dead. But who knows what is milady Kira, the slaver behind the abduction, doing right now ? Probably playing with some slaves, training them... Something in Gretchen hoped that Kira is still longing after her, that the slaver is still sad because she sold Gretchen and lost her that way...

Gretchen was a rich young lady now. She and her husband used a lot of their money for various charities. One of those were their efforts to free slavegirls from various slavers, including milady Kira. They bought the slavegirls and then set them free. Gretchen already helped dozens of girls and young females in the previous months this way. When she was trying to figure out what to give to the master for his upcomming birthday, one of the ideas that Gretchen thought about was a new slavegirl for his harem. A beautiful girl who would find happiness in his harem, just like Gretchen, Blair, Aurore, Giadda, Asuka, Aynah and Adrienne did. But the master was very picky with females he took in his bed. Only very beautiful, young virgins with working brain were allowed to become a part of his personal collection. And in the last months, no slaver could offer an intelligent girl with good character, whose beauty was on par with other girls from master´s harem and who was also still a virgin. And thus Gretchen came with the idea that she talked about with dame Augustine today. She was sure the master will enjoy it a lot.

The car drove before the palace and Gretchen saw that her amazing, senior husband is waiting there, right before the marble stairs. He was always waiting for her when she was returning from her trips. Her body shivered and she licked her full lips arousedly. Damm, he was so attractive... It was still amusing for her how much she changed since her abduction. From a virgin to a being with very strong sex drive and sexuality. She was 18, her husband will soon be 54 and she instinctively and intensively loved the contrast. Since her and Melinda´s abduction, Gretchen found out that she likes to be sexually submissive, that she likes to be exhibited and displayed in her luxurious nudity for dominant people whom she considered worthy, she found out that she is sexually attracted to wise, experienced people whom she can respect. And she fell in love with this man madly.

Marquis di Camporetto was standing before the marble stairs, looking at the arpoaching Rolls Royce. He was dressed in a bespoke suit of black colour, he had a white shirt and a red tie. He was a large, strong man and Gretchen felt how strongly she is attracted to him. The naked males in the villa were all physically beautiful and strong, but Gretchen felt nothing but contempt for them. The marquis was also a very strong man, Gretchen was sure he was physically much stronger than any of those slaves, but he had not the body of a bodybuilder, he had the body of a weightlifter, of a professional strongman. He was 195 centimeters tall and weighed some 125 or 130 kilograms. Most of the weight were muscles, as Gretchen knew. He was not obese, he was large. He had a bit of a belly, he liked to eat well, but his chest and arms and legs were large and strong too and he looked like someone who could bend steel rods with his hands... If he would be an actor in some movie set in mediaval or ancient times, he would surely play some large warrior with a large axe or a long sword... He had black hair, sprinkled by some silver lines in it, black beard and moustache. He had also some wrinkles in his face and an old scar on the left side of his face and Gretchen actually loved the wrinkles and the scar aswell, they fueled her arousal instinctively, because they reminded her of the contrast of her youth and his seniority. It was her task to be beautiful, her husband needed to be strong and wise and to look strong and classy. Gretchen once said to Melinda, that the marquis is like the three musketeers in one person. Big and strong like Porthos, noble, wise and experienced like Athos, liked by the women and charming like Aramis. And adventurer like d´Artagnan, the fourth musketeer.

The Rolls Royce stopped and Gretchen saw that the master started to walk to the car, to open the door for her personally. But she was not waiting, she opened the door herself and stepped out from the luxurious car quickly. She ran to him and threw herself to his strong arms, to his embrace. He held her and turned with her happily. „Master !“ she said joyously and their lips connected in a passionate kiss. Gretchen´s full, firm breasts pushed against his chest and she raised a leg instinctively while they were kissing. He embraced her tightly and pushed her against himself. Gretchen loved to feel his power, loved when he squeezed her in his embrace like this, it was a tight embrace and yet she loved it.

His hands slipped at her behind. He squeezed her buttocks, with only the soft fabric of her short, loose skirt between the hands and the smooth skin of Gretchen´s posterior. „Oh master, I am so happy to be back !“ she said with a smile when they ceased to kiss.

„You look so lovely in the schoolgirl uniform, my beautiful marquise.“ he said and then he inquired jokingly : „Are you enrolling in a school ?“

„That uniform is a gift from one old lady, master.“ replied Gretchen happily.

„A gift for you or for me, love ? You are extremely hot in it, so I suppose it´s for me.“ he said.

Gretchen giggled and blushed. „This schoolgirl surely hopes her master and teacher won´t leave the uniform on her young body for a very long time...“

„You can be sure of that, young schoolgirl.“ The master´s hands slided under the short skirt, right at the buttocks of the young beauty. She shivered softly with arousal. „Seems you also lost something, my love.“ he smiled.

Gretchen blushed. „Yup, I did. Not only the panties, but also the bra, master. I had to leave them with that nice senior lady, I think she collects the panties of young and hot girls.“ she confessed with a sweet, shy smile.

The marquis laughed. „You seem to be finding some peculiar acquitances, my sweet slavegirl. Who is the lady, do I know her ?“

„No master, I believe you don´t. Not personally. She is a friend of Alenka.“ replied Gretchen, still with master´s hands on her firm and small backside. „She is going to help me with the birthday surprise for you, my beloved master and owner and thus I very respectfully ask you not to inquire about her anymore.“ The blonde goddess really said it with all the needed respect of a submissive, well-trained young lady. She even lowered her face and eyes for a moment to emphasize her respect and submission.

„Allright gorgeous. I won´t ask.“ he smiled.

„Thank you master.“ her beautiful face bowed softly and respectfully.

„And where is your own dress, love ? Did you leave it to the mysterious old lady aswell ?“ he asked.

„No master, it´s in the car.“ replied Gretchen. „Please, may I demonstrate my respect to my master, husband and owner now ?“ asked Gretchen softly and teasingly. The marquis nodded. He released the exquisite young girl from his embrace. Gretchen knelt before her master. It was a simple gesture and it was very natural for the young girl. Her movement was smooth, elegant and seductive. She knelt there on the marble ground graciously and after three or four seconds she leaned forward and planted a very soft kiss on the bulge in his pants.

The marquis reached and caressed Gretchen´s cheek with his hand lovingly. The girl´s face leaned against his palm instinctively and her eyes were closed. It was an instinctive gesture, an attempt to prolong the contact of her face and master´s hand. She even planted a soft kiss on the palm. After a short moment the marquis moved his hand under Gretchen´s jaw. He raised her face with his fingers tenderly and when his eyes met with her amazing, blue eyes, he ordered : „Stand up, my beautiful. I don´t want the skin on your knees damaged on the hard marble.“

„Yes master.“ Gretchen smiled and stood up just as elegantly as when she knelt a moment ago. „Did you have a nice day, master ?“ she inquired.

„Very nice, indeed very nice. But now, when you are back home, my lovely slavegirl, my evening will be evening nicer.“ he replied with a kind smile.

Gretchen felt that her face blushed softly. She lowered her sweet, beautiful face. „I am sorry I wasn´t present, my beloved owner. I know that the purpose of a harem girl lies in the happiness of her master. Will you please kindly punish me for not being near you today ?“

The marquis still had his hands on her small and firm bottom. He felt that her luxurious body shivered. He knew she loved to play these games of dominance and submission. „No sweetheart, I won´t. Not for that. Afterall, your trip was approved by me and by our good baroness too.“ he replied.

„You are so good and kind to me, master.“ whispered Gretchen. She rested her face on his strong chest, felt as the fabric of his suit rubbed against her smooth skin. „But I believe a good spanking would surely help me think more about my main purpose in the future. I am afraid I´ll turn into a bad girl without a good bare bottom spanking this evening...“

They both laughed and after a moment the marquis replied : „Undoubtedly, my love. Undoubtedly.“

„And... I lost my panties and bra, master...“ she added like a sweet, blushing, little girl. „I remember I paid more than a thousand euro for those...“

„Well the lost lingerie surely deserves a just punishment, young lady.“ he said playfully but with a hint of strictness. Like a teacher talking to an ashamed schoolgirl. Gretchen shivered and the marquis couldn´t resist her angelic beauty, he lowered his face and they kissed again.

Gretchen accepted the passionate kiss with soft moans. „Ooh, I couldn´t wait to get back to you, master...“ she whispered with fascination.

„Really, my beautiful pet ? I heard you made a little... detour.“ said the marquis with a kind smile.

„I did, master.“ nodded Gretchen, with her beautiful face still resting on his strong shoulder. „But... I understand that my little... detour as you called it, was also, at least partially, approved by you.“ The marquis laughed and she continued : „I heard the good madam Melinda lost her bet with you and my beautiful mistress thanks to my... lets call it curiosity.“

„I also made a bet with Ludovica.“ said the marquis. „But I will tell you about that later. For now, my beautiful toy, lets check if you really couldn´t wait to see me.“ He released her from his embrace. „Raise that cute skirt, sweet Gretchen.“ he ordered.

Gretchen´s body shivered, instinctively and intensively aroused by his natural dominance. „This is already the 2nd time I got such an order today, master.“ she informed him with a smile. „The 1st time it was that nice old lady.“ she said and she knew that the master will imagine her as she is standing before some senior lady, with her short skirt raised up... She reached at her short, dark blue, checkquered skirt and then she raised it up. Slowly, seductively. She stood there before the palace, before her master, husband and owner, with her skirt raised and her lovely bottom, lady flower and silky thighs bared for his eyes.

Gretchen´s bodyguards already drove the Rolls to the garage and Gretchen was standing before the palace alone with her husband, but she would have raised her skirt even if they weren´t alone at this moment. It was normal for Gretchen and the other six young ladies of his harem to walk fully naked through the palace or through the large park, or to go the private beach fully nude, even if servants or bodyguards or other employees could see them. The girls knew that they are allowed to relax completely here. Actually, it was amusing for the young ladies to tease various males and females in the palace or on the master´s yacht with their nude and unreachable beauty.

The 53 years old marquis and his 18 years young wife were looking each other in the eyes for a moment while she was standing before him with her short skirt raised. Then the marquis reached with his right hand and placed his palm on her lady flower. Gretchen closed her eyes and moaned with arousal and pleasure. The master moved his palm on her hairless, sensitive lady flower very softly. She was nicely damp and warm and he smiled. „Seems you really missed me, my beautiful love slave.“ Then he added teasingly : „Or is this because of the... boys you met a while ago ?“

„I have only contempt for such males, master. Weaklings who allow old females to rule them.“ replied Gretchen truthfully and with her voice spiced by soft moans. He continued to rub her lady flower. Very softly, but Gretchen´s pleasure was growing and growing. She still held her skirt raised obediently. „I want my man strong... protective...“ Her moans were getting stronger, her body was closing to a climax. „I want to... be allowed to... ooh... feel like a woman... ooh... soft and... beautiful... ooh... next to... my man...“ Gretchen´s body tensed spasmodicaly for a moment as her master´s and owner´s hand brought her to a brink of an orgasm. And then she trembled and relaxed and let out an ecstatic cry out of her full, beautiful lips. She just climaxed and it was a beautiful orgasm, a beautiful feeling full of pleasure and ecstasy. She opened her blue eyes and their gazes connected. „Thank you, my belowed master and owner. Thank you, my strong and protective husband. Thank you that you are in my life, master.“ she whispered softly and they kissed again. A while later the marquis raised Gretchen into his arms and carried her up the palatial stairs, into their palace.

CHAPTER III.

The marquis carried his young, beautiful wife into the palace. He carried her through the luxuriously furnished, wide corridors until they reached the biggest and most important part of the palace. The harem area. As always, the entrance to the harem was not closed. There was no need to close the entry door to the harem. The marquis trusted to his slavegirls and to his employees. Two servants, senior males dressed in liveries, were standing at the sides of the entrance. They bowed respectfully and Gretchen felt their gazes on her long, elegant legs. It was not a problem for her. Just like all the harem girls, she was used to be seen fully naked by the servants and this time she still had the schoolgirl uniform.

The marquis walked between the servants, with Gretchen still raised in his strong arms. They entered the entry room to the harem and he walked forth. The harem was decorated with style and luxury by classical paintings, by statues of naked girls and various another, expensive art.

She was used to wittness and to take part in various wild erotic games in the harem, games of sex with the master, games full of lesbian erotica, full of erotic dominance and submission. Still, Gretchen gasped and felt the dampness of her pink pearl when she saw the scene in the room of the harem where the master carried her in.

All six other harem girls were here, just like the baroness Ludovica. And also those seven harem handlers who weren´t in that shocking villa right now. The harem girls were between 18 and 20 years of age and their youth and freshness contrasted with the seniority of the handlers strictly. The nudity of the harem girls contrasted with the clothes of the dominant females. Gretchen liked to see these contrasts, she liked to be part of them. She instinctively couldn´t wait to be undressed by her master and husband...

The baroness was a slender, beautiful woman with chocolate skin. She was in her late 30-ties, but looked younger. She had dark, short hair and was a very attractive woman. The marquis used to say she is the queen of his harem. The baroness was his friend, confidante, advisor, helper. She was the woman who ruled over the harem girls, just as the boss of all the handlers. She took care of the harem of the marquis, she trained and educated the young ladies of the harem. She was also the 1st woman whom he truly loved and Gretchen knew that almost 20 years ago they almost got married.

The baroness was sitting in a comfortable armchair. She was dressed in elegant, blue dress with short, loose skirt. Just as Gretchen, she had a diamond necklace on her slender neck. Her eyes were closed because she had a fully naked, beautiful, young girl kneeling before her, with the girl´s face between the thighs of the baroness. The girl was Giadda, one of the harem girls, a goddess with long, black hair. Giadda was a daughter of one of the bussiness associates of the marquis. She gave her maidenhood to the marquis and decided to stay in his harem.

Right now, Giadda was licking the lady flower of the baroness. Giadda´s head was covered partially with the skirt of the moaning baroness and partially with the hand of an old female. Gretchen knew that Giadda is very skillfull with her tongue and she saw that the baroness is close to an orgasm. The old female, who was standing behind the kneeling Giadda, was madam Nairanjana, one of Giadda´s handlers. Nairanjana was around 60, she was slightly overweighted, had dark and long hair and a wrinkled face. It wasn´t really necessary to push Giadda´s head at Ludovica´s sex, Gretchen knew that the old female was doing it not to force the girl to lick, but rather to emphasize Giadda´s exciting submission and defencelessness.

Some two meters from the baroness Ludovica, madam Katarina was sitting in a comfortable armchair. Madam Katarina was almost 50 years old, small woman with wrinkles in her face and dark hair. The harem girl that she was responsible for, Blair, was bent over Katarina´s knees and thighs. Blair was a cute, african-american beauty, she was fresh 19 years and had short hair. Madam Katarina was currently spanking Blair´s lovely, small, beautifully rounded bottom with her right hand. Gretchen contemplated if the beauty did something bad. Probably not. Most of the times the reasons for spanking or whipping were rather small or made up. The handlers simply liked to spank firm and cute buttocks of young and beautiful girls. Katarina´s hand was falling on the pouted posterior with a very arousing sound and Blair was taking the spanking with pride and charm. Her eyes were closed and she had an expression of fascination and arousal on her pretty face. Only from time to time she hissed or gasped with pain. Gretchen spent a moment contemplating why does spanking of a cute young slavegirl makes her more aroused, while seeing the spanking or whipping of a strong naked male fills her with contempt and anger.

The other harem girls, the four girls whose names were beginning with the letter A, were down on a soft carpet. Their young, luxurious bodies were full of pleasure. Asuka and Adrienne, both just 19 years old, were tied together in a position known as 69. Each girl was on her side, with her face between the silky thighs of the other girl. Each of them had her hands on the back of the other girl. Their bodies were tied together very tightly by white ties. Both were moaning with pleasure and their tongues were licking the lady flower of the other girl eagerly. Their handlers were madam Elshpeth for Asuka and madam Rosemary for Adrienne. Madam Elspeth was a tall, dry woman, maybe 55 years old, with dark and short hair. Madam Rosemary, who was the handler of Adrienne, was also around 55 years old. She was an obese female with brown hair. The two handlers were standing near their naked, tied girls. The handlers had short whips in their hands and every once in a while one of them stroke her young lady´s buttocks with the whip.

Aynah and Aurore were lying on the carpet next to Asuka and Adrienne. The bodies of Aynah and Aurore were tied together aswell, but these two young ladies were facing each other. Their handlers were standing next to the helpless, bondaged bodies of the young slavegirls. Madam Hafeeza, an arabian woman who recently celebrated 60th birthday, was responsible for Aynah. She had dark and grey hair, wrinkled and rough face, was small and overweighted. Aurore´s handler was madam Evelyn, a fat and short woman in her 50-ties.

Aynah and Aurore´s bodies were tied together tightly. Their hands were tied behind their backs, their young and full chests were pushing against the other girl´s bosom. The handlers were using two dildos with two ends on the two girls, one on the lady flowers, the other on the mouths. Aynah and Aurore had one of these double sided dildos in their lady flowers. It was made from hardened silicone or rubber and was vibrating very softly in the kitties of the two young ladies. Even though Aynah and Aurore were tied together tightly, their bodies were still writhing and moving a little bit and naturally, their movement was moving the double sided dildo that was in and between their pink pearls which was bringing more and more pleasure and ecstasy to the two slavegirls.

The moans and ecstatic cries of Aynah and Aurore were blocked by the other doubled sided dildo. Each girl had one of its ends between her full lips. Aynah and Aurore each climaxed just shortly before the marquis carried Gretchen in the room and even in their orgasms and ecstasy, both girls were sucking the artifical penises in their mouths obediently.

„Seems to be a start of a very interesting evening, master.“ smiled Gretchen at her husband and owner. The marquis smiled at her and they kissed passionately again, with Gretchen´s body still in his strong arms.

Gretchen´s 2nd handler, madam Prunella, was present aswell. She was over 50, a bit overweighted, had brown, short, curly hair and some wrinkles in her face. Just as all the harem handlers, she was very contrasting to the young and beautiful girl she was responsible for. The senior lady, who was, just as all the handlers dressed in an expensive bussiness costume, aproached the marquis and the young marquise. She waited patiently until they ceased to kiss and then she offered respectfully : „Master, with your kind permission, I could take care of the young marquise´s evening bath now.“

„Thank you madam Prunella, but I want to take care of that personally.“ replied the marquis politely. „But before I do that, we surely need to get this beautiful young lady out of her clothes.“

„True true. She surely longes to please her master with her nude beauty.“ remarked madam Prunella.

The marquis finally placed his young wife on the ground. He was still holding her in his embrace, their gazes were connected and they were smilling happily at each other. „Is your handler right, my sweet harem flower ? Are you longing to please my eyes with your nudity ?“ he inquired playfully, as if he really wasn´t sure about Gretchen´s answer and feelings.

Gretchen knew it´s all just an arousing game. She played it by the unwritten rules that required her to always be respectfull, obedient, submissive and eager to please the master. She lowered her eyes, her cheeks blushed softly and she replied : „Yes master, madam Prunella is right. The blouse is very tight and I will feel much better without it. And I really can´t wait to be naked for my beloved owner and husband.“

„That´s my good girl.“ he said with a smile. His hands reached at Gretchen´s chest and started to open the tight white blouse. The blonde goddess took it with a sweet smile, she loved to be undressed by him and for his delight. One after another, the marquis opened the buttons on her blouse. Gretchen kept her hands behind her back just as she was trained.

The marquis opened Gretchen´s blouse and pulled it down from the young stunner´s shoulders. Her exquisite bosom was exposed and the marquis smiled happily. Gretchen noticed that madam Prunella, who was observing her, licked her lips arousedly. Just as all the harem handlers, Prunella was a bisexual woman who was strongly attracted to young and beautiful girls.

Gretchen smiled and raised her face to request a kiss from the master. She received it and felt his hands on her splendid bust. Her body shivered with arousal. His hands slided down on her luxurious skin, down to her skirt. Her opened it and the short, loose skirt slipped down from Gretchen´s sides and posterior. The erotic game around them continued, Giadda was still licking Ludovica´s lady flower, Blair was still spanked, other girls were experiencing one orgasm after another. Gretchen and her husband were lost in their own private world right now. He was fascinated by her luxurious body and playfull personality, while she felt so nice and safe in his arms, touched and teased and groped by his experienced hands...

The marquis stopped to kiss Gretchen´s full, soft lips and the blonde goddess smiled at her master. „It feels so right to be naked in your arms, my beloved husband and owner.“ she said softly and her cheeks were blushing.

The marquis smiled at her and his strong arms slided at her naked bottom. He squeezed the luxurious buttocks tightly and Gretchen sighed softly. „Have you had dinner already, love ?“

„Not yet, master.“ she replied. „But... I had a little snack in the plane. I am not hungry yet, master. I would be very thankfull if you could take care of my evening bath before the dinner, master.“ Her sweet, little bit shy smile was promising a lot of pleasures to the dominant gentleman. The marquis nodded and raised the naked beauty in his arms again. She shivered softly with arousal as her naked skin rubbed against the soft fabric of his suit.

This room in the harem was equipped with a large hot tub, made from a highly luxurious onyx stone. It was large enough for like 10 or 12 persons, for example if the marquis wanted to use it with all of his harem girls and with the baroness at once... He carried Gretchen closer to the hot tub and the blonde girl saw that the hot tub was already filled with water. She realized the master expected this turn of events. She could smell the  pleasant scent of lavender oil from the water. There were even rose petals of various colours swimming on the water surface. She was curious if the master is going to choose to get in the hot tub with her. Many of the rooms in the harem were equipped with such large, luxurious hot tubs or bath tubs. The young harem beauties were almost never allowed to bathe or shower themselves. They were always bathed by their handlers, or by the baroness, or sometimes by the marquis himself. The dominant person could either lean to the bathed girl or could get in the tub with her. Everything depended on the dominant, naturally.

The marquis placed Gretchen on the ground next to the prepared hot tub. He reached to his neck and started to free his tie. Gretchen was perfectly trained, she knew what she has to do now, when his hands were not placed on her body. She had to demonstrate her subordination. She smiled at him and then she fell on her knees before the master. Her movement was naturally smooth and gracious. She knelt before him with her feet under her buttocks, with her hands behind her back and with her full and firm breasts pushed forward proudly. Her face was high, but her eyes were looking down. Her body was shivering very tenderly even though it was not cold in the large room. She was just so aroused...

The marquis gave his tie and then the jacket of his suit to the nearby madam Prunella. Gretchen knew that her main purpose is to make him happy, to take care of his pleasure... She decided to risk a bit. Anytime a slavegirl did something without an order or a permission a punishment could follow. But... Gretchen was a playfull, brave girl and she liked to risk and she loved to take care of master´s pleasure. Her husband was opening the buttons of his shirt and the bulge in his pants was so attractive for Gretchen... She could see he has an erection. She leaned towards it a bit and placed her hands on the bulge. Then she pulled the zipper down and looked up. Gretchen´s gaze met with the eyes of her husband. He smiled at her and she knew he doesn´t mind she reached at him. Well, which healthy male would mind if Gretchen reached at his penis, afterall ?

Gretchen´s hand slipped into the master´s underpants. She grabbed his already erected, hard penis and pulled it out of his zipper. She licked her full lips arousedly. He had a beautiful penis, he was absolutely equal to all those large boys and young males from that shocking villa and Gretchen was proud and happy to be his wife, lover and slavegirl. The tip of his large penis was just a couple of centimeters from Gretchen´s beautiful, fresh face. The girl planted a soft kiss on the penis and felt its hardness on her lips. Then she moved her face under the erected thing. She raised her face up and kissed the bottom part of master´s manhood. She teased it with her tongue, touched it with her nose and face. She looked like some ancient priestess that is adoring her pagan deity... Only then, only after she adored the erected penis like this for more than a minute, Gretchen finally took the large thing between her full lips.

The marquis observed her while she was adoring his penis and then, when she took him in her mouth, he closed his eyes. His young wife was a real talent. She was very young, but she was always eager to learn and train and she quickly became the best girl he ever had or saw. Not just in oral sex, but generally as a lover aswell. She was curious, playfull, inventive, amusing, obedient, she enjoyed her erotic submission and she loved to please and pleasure him. Her mouth was sucking him so beautifully...

He undressed his white shirt and revealed his large, strong chest. It was full of black and silver body hair. His penis and behind were hairless, cleanly shaven, it was cleaner and also more pleasant for the young ladies that way, but his chest was full of hair. Gretchen liked it this way, she liked his hairy, strong chest, she liked that it made him look rougher... Gretchen continued to suck and tease his penis with her mouth while her hands opened his belt and pants and the girl pulled his pants down. Then she pulled his underpants down while he was moaning with pleasure thanks to her skilled mouth.

The marquis enjoyed Gretchen´s amazing mouth for several minutes and the erotic game near them continued. The baroness was still moaning in pleasure, just as the four girls on the carpet were. The only change was that madam Katarina was not punishing Blair´s cute buttocks anymore. Instead of that, the senior lady turned the young girl and now, while Blair was lying over Katarina´s thighs on her back, madam Katarina was inspecting and stimulating the young lady´s sensitive, hairless lady flower. Blair´s soft moans and whimpers were part of the soft noise of pleasure in the large room.

The marquis pulled his erected penis out of the grip of Gretchen´s lips after several minutes. She continued to suck and tease him until the last split of a second, she even leaned to it playfully as if she was trying to catch it and pull it back in her mouth. The marquis smiled and placed a hand on Gretchen´s left cheek. His young wife shivered softly, she loved to be touched by his hands. She leaned her face towards the opened palm and her eyes closed. She kissed his palm softly.

„Get in the hot tub, love.“ he commanded.

„Yes master.“ she whispered. She reached at her feet and quickly opened and took the high heeled sandals off her feet. Then she stood up graciously and the marquis had to resist the temptation to place his hands on her splendid bosom. He noticed she looked down, at his erected penis, and he saw that Gretchen was tempted to reach at the large thing. But she was well-trained, she entered the hot tub and moaned softly, as her long legs started to enjoy the pleasant, warm water. Her blue eyes were observing him, she had a happy, promising, inviting smile on her beautiful, sweet and elegant face. She was totally nude for her senior husband, master and owner, she only had the diamond necklace on her slender, elegant neck. It was the necklace that he gave her after they met, it was her favorite necklace and in combination with her luxurious nudity it was making her look even more luxurious and exquisite.

The marquis smiled at her aswell and he quickly stepped out of his shoes, pants and underpants. He pulled his socks off his feet and then, just as naked as Gretchen and other harem girls, he entered the hot tub. His large penis was still standing proudly.

Gretchen raised her face to invite a kiss and they kissed again and she felt his hard manhood pushing against her body. The master then turned her in his embrace and Gretchen felt his penis touching her backside and back. He hugged her tightly and she moaned arousedly. His hands cupped and squeezed her firm and full breasts and he kissed her neck passionately. Gretchen leaned her head to the side, she instinctively wanted to offer the best access to her neck to the master.

After a while the marquis sat down in the hot tub and Gretchen sat aswell and leaned with her back against his strong chest. The water temperature was very pleasant and she closed her eyes. She still felt his erected penis touching her and she reached behind her back and grabbed it with her hand. She was holding it, teasing it with her fingers softly, while the marquis started to wash her luxurious body, her smooth, silky skin. His experienced hands were sliding on her body and skin playfully, touching her amazing, full breasts, her neck, her belly...

Madam Prunella was standing near the hot tub, observing the couple with envy. She would love to be as young and half as stunningly beautiful and hot as this girl. Her eyes were looking at Gretchen´s amazing chest. The girl had it all. She had a cute, sweet and yet intelligent face, amazing blue eyes, perfectly slender figure and her breasts were a real piece of art. Any Playboy playmate would be envious of the amazing things. And the body of the girl was absolutely natural, as madam Prunella knew very well...

Gretchen was moaning softly while the marquis was washing her naked body, soaping her, using his experienced hands. Every single touch of his hands was sending new and new waves of pleasure and arousal through her body. From time to time his hands slipped down from her belly to her sensitive lady flower, teased her, instigated new pleasure... She loved to be touched and teased by him. Every once in a while she turned her face to the side, received a kiss on her full, moaning lips while his hands were playing with her full and firm bosom, with her erected nipples... Oh how she loved to be his plaything, to be his harem girl, to be his wife, to be his property...

The master´s hands were still groping and caressing and washing Gretchen´s luxurious body, when the girl felt someone touching her soft hair. Someone turned the shower on, it was not the master since she had his right hand on her kitty and left on her breasts right now... The water was trickling down her naturally blonde hair, down her face and Gretchen opened her blue eyes for a moment. It was the baroness Ludovica, she was now standing next to the hot tub, shovering Gretchen´s head.

Gretchen loved it when experienced, trustworthy, dominant people took care of her so well. She was a pet, a plaything in their hands and she dutifully allowed the master and the mistress to bathe her, as if she was just a little girl that couldn´t perform such a task for herself... She felt shampoo and the foam on her hair while the master still continued to tease and grope her naked, sensitive, healthy body with his hands and to kiss her and tease her skin with his tongue softly.

„My love, seems we won our little bet with madam Melinda. My lovely wife already visited that little playground of  our harem handlers.“ remarked the marquis after a minute or two, while the baroness was showering the shampoo off Gretchen´s blonde hair.

Gretchen heard the baroness chuckled. The baroness Ludovica was the only other female the master was refering to with the word love. Gretchen didn´t mind that, she liked the baroness and she knew that the love between the master and the mistress dates way back, almost 20 years back. „She is a curious little pet, this one.“ said the baroness with amusement. She ceased to shower Gretchen´s head and her left hand touched Gretchen´s moaning lips. The girl was well-trained. Gretchen kissed and licked the fingers of the dominant, generation older lady softly and playfully. A moment later the baroness leaned down to the hot tub and her mouth connected with Gretchen´s hot, full lips in a beautiful lesbian kiss.

Baroness Ludovica felt the hand of the marquis on her chest and back. The hand was inviting her to join the senior gentleman and his young wife. The elegantly dressed lady with chocolate skin quickly undressed her elegant, blue dress. She had no panties or bra under it, she was now fully naked just as the harem girls. She only had a luxurious diamond necklace on her neck and high heeled stilettos on her feet. Now, while she was still kissing with Gretchen and touching the girl´s luxurious body, Ludovica quickly stepped out of the expensive stilettos and entered the bath tub.

Gretchen moaned, when the mistress pushed her naked body against her. The two beauties embraced and continued to kiss. Gretchen was squeezed between the strong, large body of the master and the slender, much softer body of the mistress. She loved it. Groped and stimulated, teased and kissed by the master and the mistress, by her two favorite dominants.... Her right hand was holding master´s erected member, while her left hand was caressing the body of the baroness tenderly.

Madam Prunella was standing nearby, watching them with arousal and a bit of envy. She knew she won´t be invited to join them. The handlers were allowed to touch, stimulate, inspect and kiss the harem girls, but the girls could not reply actively to the handlers. A harem handler could stimulate a harem girl, could bring her to an orgasm, but a harem girl could never touch the body of a handler in erotic way.

The game in the room continued. The other six handlers were still taking care of their naked, beautiful young ladies. Asuka and Adrienne, Aynah and Aurore were still tied in pairs, experiencing an orgasm after orgasm. Blair and Giadda were on the soft carpet aswell, they were kissing each other, their luxurious bodies were rubbing against each other in a visually very pleasant lesbian game. The young harem playthings were encouraged by the words of the old females, the handlers were reminding the young girls that they are good girls, that they are playthings, that they are property of their master and they have to be obedient and beautiful...

„So... And who won our little bet, master ?“ inquired the baroness Ludovica and then her lips connected with the mouth of the marquis, right next to Gretchen´s ear. Both the marquis and the baroness were rubbing Gretchen´s lady flower and the young girl was very close to an intensive orgasm. The other hand of the baroness moved around Gretchen´s body. Ludovica placed her hand on Gretchen´s hand, squeezed a bit and moved it up and down on the erected manhood of the marquis.

„I want to know that aswell, my dear.“ he replied and Gretchen´s body, squeezed between the bodies of the two dominants, stiffened for a moment. Then the girl trembled and cried out loudly and ecstaticaly. She just reached an amazing orgasm.

The hands of the master and the mistress retreated from Gretchen´s sensitive sex and the young beauty received a moment to regain some control over her body and pleasure. She was still holding his penis behind her back while the marquis took Gretchen´s luxurious breasts into his hands and played softly. The baroness started to kiss Gretchen´s cheek and ear very softly. „Come on, sweet plaything. Tell us... what did you find when you entered that house ?“ whispered Ludovica.

Gretchen was 100 % sure they know everything about her behavior in the shocking villa already. Melinda surely reported it to them. But she understood this was a game. The master and the mistress wanted to hear it from her, wanted to lead her to give them the answer. And the question was confirming it since they obviously knew what she found in the villa. She was moaning tenderly, she was accepting the kisses and soft touches, she was kissing the beautiful dominant lady softly. „I... mistress... I found a bunch of naked males there.“

„Really ? And what were they doing ?“ continued the baroness. The experienced harem queen was still planting soft kisses on Gretchen´s beautiful face.

„They... they were whipped and teased and dominated by our harem handlers.“ whispered Gretchen.

„By madam Melinda aswell ?“ inquired the baroness Ludovica as if she really didn´t know.

„Yes mistress.“ moaned Gretchen softly.

„And what was madam Melinda doing ?“ asked Ludovica.

Gretchen´s elegant and beautiful face blushed. „Erm... She was... she was pulling a naked guy by his... by his penis, mistress.“

Ludovica chuckled and continued to kiss Gretchen´s face. „And what did you do, sweet plaything ?“

„I... I was shocked and... I got angry, mistress.“ answered the blonde goddess. Her eyes were closed, her full lips were moaning softly. It was so pleasant to be kissed and touched by the master and the mistress in the same time...

„Angry ? Explain why, lovely pet.“ ordered Ludovica.

„Because... because I am used for real men, mistress. For my kind and strong master. I love a man who protects me, who teaches me, who trains me... And you and the handlers teach us, the harem girls, that men should be like him. Strong, protective, dominant...  They should be dignified and honorable. I like men that I can respect, mistress. I like it that way. I love my protective, experienced, dignified, respectable husband, I love him exactly because he is like he is... And there I enter a house and I suddenly see a bunch of naked morons being whipped and masturbated by a group of old females.... I ordered madam Melinda to bring me a whip and I ordered the males to line up before me... I really wanted to whip them, mistress. I was thinking... if they like to be whipped by old females, then I should punish them for being such weaklings...“

„And ? Did you do it, beautiful ?“ asked Ludovica.

„No mistress.“ replied the girl, whose luxurious body was still teased by the hands and lips of her husband and owner and by the harem queen.

„Why ?“ inquired Ludovica.

„Because I told myself that these weaklings... and men who allow females to rule them are weaklings for me... I told myself that I shouldn´t honor these weaklings with the whip or with anything other, mistress.“ answered Gretchen. „I told myself that I am a well-raised and well-trained young lady and well-raised young ladies shouldn´t be agressive to anybody, with the obvious exemption of self-defence... So I dropped the whip and told the weaklings how I despise them. And then I left.“

„Weaklings, you goddess with splendid chest ?“ smiled Ludovica and her hands joined the hands of the master on Gretchen´s breasts. „I know that each of the males in the villa is actually quite strong...“

„Weaklings mistress. Weaklings.“ repeated Gretchen. „Large muscles but weak souls. Any male that allows a female to dominate him like that is a weakling.“

„And their penises are also quite large as I know...“ continued Ludovica provocatively. She stopped kissing Gretchen´s face and their gazes connected. She asked in a little bit more serious voice: „Weren´t you tempted to touch them ? To play with those big things ?“

„No mistress, never.“ replied Gretchen without any hesitation. „I love my master. I love my master´s huge manhood. He is the only man whom I have ever touched and it will stay that way.“ Her body shivered softly and they all knew she replied truthfully. Her body was already touched by the hands of other males, even kissed by them. During the Diamond collar competition, during the visits of various friends of the marquis... She was touched and kissed by other males, but she never replied actively to that. She never touched the body of a different male, her hands and lips were always passive when she was groped, stimulated and teased by other men. And she was never kissed on the lips or on her lady flower by a different male than her husband. The baroness knew this very well, she was just teasing the young marquise playfully.

„But your master owns a harem with you and six other girls in it... And I am also a part of the harem, thus with you and me that makes eight females taking care of the pleasure of one man... He can have any of us anytime he wants. He can have girls from the harems of his friends too... Maybe you should have the right to touch other males, young lady ?“ added Ludovica. „You know, to bring some balance to the marriage...“

„I don´t want such right or such balance, mistress. Even if I had such right, I would refuse to touch any other male.“ answered Gretchen. „I am my master´s property and I love it that way. His and only his property.“ After a moment she added : „My beloved owner has the right to enjoy other girls anytime he wants. I like to observe him when he plays with other beautiful girls. He knows that I am the best of them all.“

„Yes Gretchen, I know it. You are a good girl, my sweet wife and love.“ said the marquis from behind of Gretchen and the girl shivered very softly, aroused by his voice.

„Master...“ she moaned softly.

„Yes beloved ?“

„Master, by returning to that house I practically placed my own curiosity over my duties as your wife and harem girl.“ said Gretchen with a blush in her beautiful face.

„That´s true, love.“ he confirmed with a smile.

„I deserve to be punished for that, master.“ whispered the young beauty softly. The baroness leaned closer to her and their naked chests rubbed against each other. Their lips connected in a sweet lesbian kiss.

The other harem girls continued in their games, still lost in their own pleasure and orgasms, overseen by the old harem handlers. The soft moans of the young beauties and the strict voices of the old females were a very suitable background for the game of the marquis and the baroness with the young marquise. The marquis nodded. „And you also lost your panties and bra.“ he reminded her.

„Yes master.“ said Gretchen with intensive, darkly sweet arousal. Her right hand was still holding his erected penis, still moving up and down on the large thing. „I deserve to be punished.“

„I believe good bare buttocks spanking will really remind you of your responsibilities, my dear, beautiful marquise.“ stated the marquis Bartolomeo and his fingers were playing with the luxurious tissue of her bosom and with her erected nipples. „You may kiss the good baroness one more time.“ Gretchen knew that even though he formulated it as a permission, it was in fact a direct order. Her and Ludovica´s lips touched and connected in a hot lesbian kiss. Their breasts were rubbing agaisnt each other, with the hands of the marquis between them.

„Assume the position, young lady.“ commanded the marquis after a minute. „Hands behind the back.“

„Yes master.“ whispered Gretchen obediently. It was funny, she was angered when she saw old and unattractive females dominating young males. And now she is so aroused by the rule of a senior male over her... But Gretchen instinctively knew and felt that this, the dominance of a dignified, respectable, powerfull male over a hot, young and beautiful girl was really natural. His hands released her breasts, she let go of his hard and large member and Gretchen then bent herself over his knees and thighs. The hot tub was large enough for that. She kept her face above the water surface and crossed her hands behind her back. Her lovely, small, beautifully rounded backside was peeking over the water surface too and it was actually really an adorable look.

Gretchen closed her eyes when she felt the hand of her husband caressing her pouted buttocks. It was so pleasant and arousing to be touched by him, to belong to him... After a moment she felt a smaller hand aswell, that was the baroness Ludovica. „The best bottom I ever saw, master.“ remarked the baroness with a smile.

„Yes. I am a very happy man.“ nodded the marquis. Gretchen remained silent, because this time the dominants were talking about her, but not to her. They caressed Gretchen´s buttocks tenderly for a minute and then the marquis said : „50 swats will surely improve your behavior, young lady. At least for several hours.“ He felt as the body of the girl shivered with excitement. She was very playfull and the marquis knew that she loves to be spanked on bare buttocks by him. He raised his right hand, ready to start with the spanking.

„Master ?“ said Gretchen softly.

„Yes Gretchen ?“

„Master, who actually won your bet with the mistress ? And what was it about ?“ inquired the blonde goddess.

„That´s 10 more swats for the cute bottom of yours, love. Do you know why ?“ he said with a kind smile.

Gretchen knew he is not really angry. „Yes master, I know.“ She really knew. Her curiosity and her question required him to postpone the spanking by a short moment. For a short moment, her curiosity got over his duties as her master, teacher and trainer. That was the reason for the promised 10 more swats. She didn´t mind. She really loved to be spanked by him. It aroused her very deeply, instinctively. She would love to reach and grab his penis with her hand, but she was perfectly trained and thus she kept the hands behind her back obediently.

„Our beautiful Ludovica expected you to whip the slaves in the villa. I was sure you will, as a well-raised young lady, just express your contempt and leave.“ explained the marquis.

„I am very happy you won the bet, my beloved master and owner.“ said the blonde beauty with a soft smile.

The baroness was kneeling in the water before the marquis. She was smilling aswell. She explained : „I like to get in that house a couple of times each year... Just to whip those, as you said... weaklings... until they beg for mercy. Just for fun... I thought you will do the same, sweetie.“

„I was really close to it, mistress.“ confessed Gretchen in a soft, pleasant voice. Then she gasped and closed her eyes, because the hand of the master fell on her pouted, luxurious backside. And then again, again, again.... The strikes were not strong, but also not too light. The marquis knew perfectly well how to swat his young wife´s posterior to punish her and to arouse her in the same time. Gretchen was accepting the spanking with darkly sweet, intensive, instinctive arousal. She received some 20 or 25 strikes, when the baroness Ludovica leaned to the spanked beauty´s face and kissed the sweet girl passionately.

The marquis needed some 3 or 4 minutes to pay 60 swats on Gretchen´s lovely buttocks. The baroness was kissing the girl all the time, their tongues were wrestling and they were moaning with pleasure and arousal. Gretchen was used to be kissed by the harem handlers a lot, but she was allowed to accept such kisses only passively. Her tongue could never enter the mouth of Melinda, Prunella or other handler. But baroness Ludovica was a beautiful woman herself. Therefore she was considered worthy to be kissed by Gretchen and thus Gretchen was kissing with the misstress actively, her tongue was probing Ludovica´s mouth, she had the hands of the dominant lady on her cheeks and she loved every single second of the just punishment.

The marquis paid 60 swats on Gretchen´s luxurious backside and then he caressed the smooth, luxurious skin. Gretchen moaned softly, it was so exciting when he was touching her bottom like this... „Young lady, the master is taking a very good care of your training and behavior, right ?“ stated the baroness Ludovica, with her mouth just centimeters from Gretchen´s full lips.

„Oh yes mistress. My master is the kindest...“ moaned Gretchen.

„We should demonstrate your gratitude to him, sweetheart.“ said the baroness and Gretchen shivered softly.

„Yes mistress, I´ll be very happy to demonstrate my love and gratitude.“ replied the aroused blonde goddess.

„Get on your knees, young marquise.“ commanded Ludovica. The baroness herself was on her knees aswell. Sometimes she offered her personal example for the harem girls, sometimes she demonstrated to the girls that even a noble, dominant woman can and should kneel before the master, before a worthy gentleman.

Gretchen slipped down from her master´s thighs. She knelt there in the hot tub in front of her smilling husband. The water was reaching to her cute, flat belly. She was smilling sweetly at the master, with a cute blush on her cheeks. The baroness reached at Gretchen´s head with her left hand. She pushed Gretchen´s head forward and down, towards the master´s large, erected manhood. There was no need to force Gretchen, she loved to take her husband´s penis between her lips. The baroness did it to allow the young lady to feel through her submission.

Gretchen kissed the tip of master´s manhood softly and respectfully. The upper part of the large thing was peeking above the water surface. Gretchen´s tongue circled around it teasingly. Then she raised her blue eyes at the marquis and whispered : „Thank you for this opportunity to demonstrate my gratitude, my kind master and owner.“

Marquis Bartolomeo offered a kind smile and a soft nod to his young wife. Baroness Ludovica pushed Gretchen´s head very softly again and Gretchen opened her full lips and accepted her husband´s penis into her skilled, eager mouth. „That´s a good girl.“ said the baroness with a smile. She was caressing Gretchen´s wet, blonde hair, while Gretchen sucked her master skillfully. The blonde goddess was so dedicated to her task, that at some moments she took the penis as deeply in her mouth as she could and her face submerged under the water for a minute.

Gretchen was allowed to stimulate her husband´s member with her mouth for some 10 minutes. Ludovica´s hand was on Gretchen´s head all the time. Then, 10 minutes after the girl took him between her lips, Gretchen felt that Ludovica was pulling her hair softly. She knew that´s a silent order. Gretchen raised her head and the huge manhood slipped out from the grip of her full lips. Baroness Ludovica was holding Gretchen´s hair in her hand firmly now. The chocolate-skinned lady turned Gretchen´s face to herself and kissed the girl´s sweet mouth passionately. And then it was Ludovica´s turn, the baroness leaned to the mighty penis, she demonstrated her respect with a kiss on the engorged glans and then she sucked him into her mouth. Gretchen was watching the more experienced harem queen with arousal. The marquis was sitting there with his eyes closed, he was enjoying the attention he was receiving from the two beauties and his moans were telling to the young marquise and to the baroness that their oral skills are excellent.

Gretchen was observing the baroness for several more minutes. Then the dominant lady raised herself a bit and the huge penis was free again. It was Gretchen´s turn. She took her husband into her mouth happily and stimulated the penis joyously and eagerly for several minutes. Then she released him and smiled invitingly at the baroness. The older but still beautiful lady smiled back at the young girl. Their eyes reached a silent agreement. They both turned their pretty faces towards the penis and started to kiss it and lick it from the sides. They were kissing each other, with the master´s hard manhood between their faces and lips. They were teasing and stimulating the penis in pair, Ludovica as an experienced teacher and Gretchen as a hugely talented and skilled student.

The marquis felt like in heaven. The two females he really loved had excellent tongues, lips and mouths. Especially Gretchen, the girl was a real miracle and she really adored and loved his penis. They were taking turns now, one of them took him in her mouth for like half of a minute and then released him only for the other to pull his penis between her lips. It was very pleasant and arousing and at some moments he forced himself to open his eyes and he was enjoying their beauty and joy. They both deserved to be rewarded. He let them play and lick and kiss and suck his penis for 10 or 15 minutes longer. They presented a marvelous look for him, their beautiful faces were pushed at his penis at some moments, they were sharing him, teasing, sucking...

They deserved a reward. The marquis reached at their pretty faces and pushed them away from his proudly standing penis very softly. The harem queen and harem keeper Ludovica and his harem favorite and wife Gretchen both looked at him with smiles. „Stand up, young ladies.“ he commanded and both Gretchen and the baroness obeyed without hesitation. They stood before him in the hot tub and his hands reached at their lady flowers. Both females closed their eyes and moaned softly as his fingers slipped between the lips of their labias. He stimulated them for a while and then his right hand moved to Gretchen´s posterior. He pushed his young and beautiful wife closer to himself. They embraced and started to kiss passionately. Gretchen´s luxurious breasts rubbed against his strong, hairy chest. Her hand grabbed his penis.

„Turn.“ commanded the master after a moment. Gretchen turned with her back towards her husband. Then he placed his hands on her sides and helped her to sit. Her tender lady flower found the tip of his erected manhood. She lowered herself and her pink pearl accepted her master eagerly. She cried out loudly and ecstaticaly as she felt his huge rod impaling her sensitive sex, invading her as deeply as possible. The instant pleasure was so intensive that Gretchen climaxed almost immediately. It was a wonderfull orgasm, full of ecstasy and the master´s penis continued to invade her tight, sensitive kitty.

Baroness Ludovica joined them aswell. She sat on the knees of the marquis, face turned to Gretchen. Gretchen was squeezed between her husband and Ludovica again. Both beauties started to kiss and the hands of the baroness were touching Gretchen´s splendid breasts. The marquis grabbed Gretchen´s wrists and kept her hands behind her back firmly. His manhood continued to pleasure her, continued to keep the 18 years young blonde stunner in her intensive orgasm.

Gretchen was in heaven. The master had a huge, hard manhood, great endurance and she felt as his rod was moving inside of her tight, sensitive lady flower. Every single movement of the thing was sending new waves of pleasure through her young and healthy body. She lost any track of time, the orgasm he kept her in was surely minutes and minutes long. Then at one moment she felt that the hands of the marquis are lifting her up and the erected penis is slipping out of her tight kitty.

Behind the fog of ecstasy that was covering her mind Gretchen felt that Ludovica pushed herself even tighter at her. A couple of seconds later Ludovica´s moans intensified, her sex was impaled by the manhood of the master. Very soon the harem queen cried out loudly in her own, intensive orgasm. Gretchen was squeezed between the master and mistress tightly, the master had sex with Ludovica and their bodies rubbed and pushed against each other. Gretchen loved the feeling of Ludovica´s breasts pushing against her own luxurious bosom. She was kissing with Ludovica passionately, she was extremely aroused by the situation, by her submission and by their dominance. Especially by the dominance of the master, that was strongly accentuated by his hands that were still holding Gretchen´s hands very firmly behind her back. 5 or 6 minutes later the master switched his two lovers again. Ludovica retreated back a bit, she sat on his knees again and Gretchen´s lady flower accepted his magnificent manhood again. She had her husband´s penis in her tight kitty, while in the same moment the fingers of the baroness were teasing the surface of Gretchen´s lady flower. The blonde goddess reached a new, strong orgasm very quickly. And later, when the master finally orgasmed aswell and shot a huge load of warm sperm right into Gretchen´s tight sex, the young girl was instinctively happy that she was allowed to fulfil her purpose, that she was honored with her master´s and owner´s sperm.

CHAPTER IV.

„And now to the last item on the agenda for today.“ said dame Augustine to the crowd of teachers of her academy. They were sitting in a large, luxuriously furnished conference room and this was a staff meeting that was organized two times each week in the academy. Dame Augustine was sitting in a comfortable armchair at the head of a very long, oval table. Some 40 people were sitting around the table with her, each in a comfortable armchair aswell. Some of them were elegantly dressed, senior males. Others were strictly looking, senior females, dressed in bussiness costumes. And several, like 7 or 8 of them, were young, attractive, pretty females in their 20-ties or 30-ties.

The door to the conference room opened and a gorgeous, blonde girl entered. Everybody´s gazes turned at her. She had a sweet, fresh, lovely face and an amazing figure. She was dressed in an expensive dress of white and green color. The dress was elegant and yet hot. It was short and the loose skirt was reaching some 15 centimeters above the knees of the young girl, revealing her long and slender legs. A nice and yet decent cleavage was accentuating the full and firm breasts of the young beauty. She had white, high heeled sandals on her feet and her luxuriousness was accentuated by the diamond collar on her slender neck. On the inside, only a very soft fabric was touching the smooth skin of the girl´s neck. And on the outside of the thing, there were several hundreds of little diamonds. The young, luxurious blonde goddess felt the gazes of the people in the room. Everybody was looking at her for a moment, amazed by her divine beauty. In the privacy of her mind she wondered how many of them knew the real significance of the diamond collar... How many of them knew that it´s a prize for the winner of the Diamond collar competition...

„Ladies and gentlemen please allow me to welcome our new friend, the esteemed marquise Gretchen di Camporetto. I am sure some of you already noticed her in the corridors of the palace today.“ said dame Augustine after a moment that was dedicated to silent admiration of the young goddess. Gretchen smiled at the people in the conference room and dame Augustine explained : „The young marquise will spend some 24 hours in our Academy. Later today, she will lead a lesson for a selected group of girls from the Girlfriend program. She already led a lesson for the girls of the Wife program and I know that the young ladies enjoyed that lesson very much...“ She pointed at an armchair near the entry door and said : „Dear marquise, please take a seat, we will be finishing in a minute or two.“ Gretchen sat into the armchair. She still felt the gazes of the teachers on herself. There were like 7 or 8 attractive and young females here, but Gretchen was clearly and by far the youngest and most beautiful woman here. She knew that the young and attractive ladies are former graduates of the academy. The young and attractive females were dressed in soft, elegant dresses. Their smiles and their youth and beauty contrasted sharply with the strictness and seniority of the females dressed in bussiness costumes. Dame Augustine waited for a moment, until she had the attention of her employees again and then she added : „It´s a great honor and pleasure for myself, just as for the whole academy, to have the marquise among us even though it´s only for a short time. I ask everybody to make her feel welcomed and to help her enjoy her short stay. Who knows, maybe in the future she will visit us more often. I certainly hope she will.“

➢        

Gretchen really led a lesson for the young and beautiful virgins from the Wife program before the lunch. The program that Gretchen´s good friends Alenka and Lyndsy graduated in. It was a nice, very pleasant experience for Gretchen and for the girls aswell. Gretchen was alone in a classroom with 12 young, smilling schoolgirls. They were all very hot girls, their beauty was equal to the beauty of Gretchen´s friends from her husband´s harem. It would be surely a lot of fun to visit the academy in the future for a night or two, with master´s permission naturally, to take two or three of them into her bed... As long as they stay virgins, untouched by male hand, their nudity unseen by male eyes, then it would be allright...

The virgins from the Wife program of Dame Augustine´s were being prepared to be a perfect wife and life partner to a senior, worthy gentleman. And thus Gretchen told them about her life with her husband and master and about the life of Alenka and Lyndsy with their husbands. She gave the girls various advices and told them how nice it is for a young and gorgeous girl to give and devote herself to a senior, worthy, powerfull and classy gentleman. She told them how a dominance of such a gentleman can be actually a very arousing, darkly sweet experience for a beautiful, submissive young lady. They discussed how natural, correct and beautiful a relationship between a tender, beautiful, young girl and a senior, experienced, wise, dignified gentleman can be. The young girls inquired about Gertchen´s life, about her master, about his harem and Gretchen´s friendship with the harem girls.... They asked about Gretchen´s diamond collar and she told them truthfully about the competition where she won it. Gretchen spent more han two hours with the lesson and a bigger part of it was only a very pleasant, amusing discussion with the young virgins.

The other part of Gretchen´s lesson for the young virgins of the Wife program was dedicated to the pleasures of lesbian erotica. The girls naturally knew that erotic contact between two or more beautiful females is something visually very pleasing. They had regular lessons of lesbian erotica and thus Gretchen decided to include it in her lesson. For this part of her lecture, Gretchen commanded the girls to open their white blouses and to expose their luxurious chests. And then, one after another, the young virgins had to aproach the young marquise. Gretchen inspected the dampness of each girl´s lady flower with her hand tenderly, her hands checked the health of the bosom of each student, the sensitivity of the nipples and then she kissed with each girl passionately. Then Gretchen evaluated each girl´s kissing skills and gave advices what they could improve to some of them.

Naturally, beautiful young ladies need very good and complex oral skills, not only kissing skills. Thus the next part of the lesson consisted of Gretchen trying out the tongues of the young virgins differently. One after another, the girls had to kneel before Gretchen and then each of them received two minutes to lick Gretchen´s hairless, fresh, sweet lady flower. Again, the young marquise evaluated the young beauties expertly, she gave them advices and thanked each of them for the 12 amazing orgasms she experienced thanks to them.

The lesson finished with a group making out. Gretchen created three groups, four girls in each group, and ordered them to demonstrate a soft, arousing lesbian game. She watched them play before her, she watched their lesbian kisses, watched them lick other girl´s lady flowers, she admired their beautiful, young bodies, she heard their soft moans and playfull giggles, sometimes she gave some girl an advice... And sometimes she stood up from her comfortable armchair, aproached some group of kissing, playing girls, reached at a breast or inspected a hairless, sensitive, virginal lady flower...

Gretchen really enjoyed the lesson with the young virgins and thus now, several hours later, she was thinking about it with a smile on her beautiful face. The lesson, she was supposed to give to the chosen girls from the Girlfriend program, will start in one hour, thus she had some time. Gretchen was in one of the luxurious saloons of the teachers of the Dame Augustine´s Academy. She liked it at the Academy. Everybody behaved nicely to her, the enviroment was luxurious and safe and the palace was full of young, gorgeous schoolgirls...

There were about 15 people in the saloon. The furniture was antique, expensive, made from dark wood, the walls and the room were decorated with paintings and antiquities, just like you would expect in an old palace or castle. The room looked like some expensive gentlemens club. The people in the room were sitting mostly in comfortable armchairs or on sofas around low tables, they were chatting, drinking coffee or some vintage cognac or brandy. Some were just reading newspapers, one senior gentleman was grading some papers and another seemed to be getting ready for the next lesson.

The people in the room were teachers of the Academy. A third of the people here were females and Gretchen again noticed a sharp difference between them. Three of the ladies were rather senior, females who seemed to be 50, 60 years old. They were not attractive, not even in the MILF style. They were dressed in strictly looking bussiness costumes and were sitting in armchairs.

And then there were two attractive, young teachers. Young and slim girls who seemed to be in their early 20-ties, dressed in elegant dresses with skirts showing off their long and slender legs. These two were sitting on small taborets and from their soft moans and expressions of pleasure on their pretty faces Gretchen knew that they were, in fact, sitting on sybians. The lady flowers of the two young beauties were stimulated by the sybians on which they were sitting. And everybody here obviously thought it´s normal. When Gretchen inquired about it, several of the gentlemen explained to her, very normally and with kind smiles, that the sybians are a privilege of the young and attractive female teachers. They told her that young and hot teachers have the right to sit on a sybian in this room, even when there were other people present. And then they suggested that she should sit on a sybian aswell... Gretchen refused the offer with a smile, but she had to confess to herself that the suggestion increased her arousal...

Two senior gentlemen were sitting and chatting with Gretchen at this moment. Naturally each was sitting in his own armchair. Both were deputies of dame Augustine who introduced them to Gretchen. They were both already over 60 years of age. One of them was introduced to her as professon Lyons. Professor Lyons had rich, grey hair, face with many and many wrinkles and an average body. He wasn´t fat, but surely had like 10 kilograms over the ideal weight. The other was professor Burnett. Bald-headed and obese guy, who had oval face with like triple chin. Both were dressed in expensive suits and both were very contrasting to Gretchen´s youth and beauty. Just like she liked...

„You are a very good wife, dear marquise.“ remarked professor Burnett with a smile. „If I was married I would love to get such an amazing birtday gift.“

„Thank you for your words, professor.“ smiled Gretchen. „I really hope my beloved husband and master will like my gift.“

„Oh, you can be sure of that, my dear.“ said professor Lyons. „The young ladies of dame Augustine are very pleasant beings. Your master will surely enjoy their fresh bodies and their skilled mouths.“


„He has an amazing collection of vintage cars and thus I also bought him a very nice Alpha Romeo Montreal from the 1974, but I still have an instinctive feeling like it´s not enough....“ confessed Gretchen with a soft blush in her lovely face. She instinctively liked to interact with senior, dignified, elegantly dressed, softly dominant males. She liked to feel their gazes on herself, she liked to know that they are undressing her in their imagination...

„The best gift for a senior gentleman is a stunningly beautiful young lady like you, dear Gretchen.“ smiled professor Burnett patronisingly and Gretchen´s body shivered very softly.

„Yes sweetheart. Young ladies like you keep us, senior gentlemen, young and strong.“ added professor Lyons.

They continued to talk with her pleasantly for several minutes. Then a young girl, dressed in the sexy uniform of dame Augustine´s schoolgirl, entered. And then another and another and then many more of them. Gretchen quickly counted them, there was 12 schoolgirls. Each of them fresh, perfectly slender, beautiful. These were the girls of the Girlfriend program and thus Gretchen knew that none of them was a virgin. Their bodies could be touched and seen by males...

The young girls created a line before the two professors and Gretchen. She felt the dampness of her sensitive lady flower. She had no panties under the skirt and she hoped her lady flower won´t leave a wet spot on the armchair... What is going to happend now ? „Ah, there you are young ladies.“ nodded professor Lyons. He pointed at the carpet before the table around which the two academics and the young marquise were sitting. The schoolgirls immediatelly knelt there and Gretchen could admire their perfect postures. Each of them had her hands behind her back, face up, eyes downcast, chest pushed forward proudly, feet and high heels right below the posterior. The schoolgirls executed the position as perfectly as the slavegirls from the harem of the marquis di Camporetto.

The other teachers in the room continued in their normal activities. They still chatted, sipped their drinks, graded papers... The two beautiful teachers were still moaning softly on their sybians while in the same time they had to talk with their colleagues very normally... No one seemed to be bothered with the arrival of the schoolgirls too much.

Professor Lyons, professor Burnett and Gretchen were observing the kneeling girls in silence for a moment. Gretchen was very aroused and very curious what is going to happend now. There was no explanation and no explanation was really needed. She instinctively sensed that swatting of pretty, cute bottoms is on the menu now...

„There is a lot of the young ladies and our lesson starts in 20 minutes. Do you think you could kindly help us with them, dear marquise ?“ inquired professor Lyons.

Gretchen shivered. She was spanked countless times since her abduction. Whipped many times too... But she never really punished anybody. She was disgusted when she saw the harem handlers punishing and dominating naked males in that shocking house, not far from her master´s palace. But these were gorgeous girls... She knew that it´s natural to spank gorgeous girls. That it´s even beneficial and arousing for them... Damm, she was so excited, so damp... She smiled at the two senior gentlemen and replied : „Of course professor. I will help with their education very gladly.“ There was no point asking what wrongdoings have these beauties committed. Gretchen knew that there is always a good reason to swat a hot girl´s bottom in a good harem or in an institution like this academy. Prevention, if nothing else.

„Excellent !“ acclaimed professor Burnett happily. „Young ladies, assume the position.“ he commanded.

Gretchen was observing the kneeling schoolgirls. They were very pretty, the most beautiful ones were equal to the girls from the harem of the marquis. She liked to look at beautiful girls, it always soothed her mind and aroused her in the same moment. Three nearest schoolgirls stood up and made several steps to the two senior males and to Gretchen.

One of the girls bent herself over the thighs of professor Lyons, the other over the thighs of professor Burnett and the third leaned to Gretchen and bent herself over the knees and thighs of the young marquise. It was a blonde girl, but Gretchen saw that the straight and long hair of the girl is bleached. Still a very pretty girl, stated Gretchen in the privacy of her mind. Surely just 18, 19 years old...Not a girl for master´s harem, she is not a virgin, but surely a girl Gretchen can have fun with...

Gretchen placed her right hand on the buttocks of the unknown schoolgirl. She was not asking the name of the girl, that wasn´t really necessary. Gretchen´s left hand slided under the girl, at the young bosom. Into the blouse of the schoolgirl. Gretchen started to touch the breasts and play with the nipples. The girl was moaning very softly.

Gretchen´s right hand lifted the skirt up and exposed the buttocks of the girl. She had no panties on and the buttocks were nicely small, firm and round. Gretchen had a soft smile on her face. She caressed the smooth skin softly and then she moved her right hand between the thighs of the schoolgirl. Her fingers touched the hairless ladyflower. She felt the girl is nicely damp and her moans were letting Gretchen, the two old males, just as everybody else know that the schoolgirl´s sex is also as sensitive as it should be.

Gretchen was inspecting the pink pearl of the girl for half of a minute. Then she pulled her hand away, raised it and slapped the pouted behind of the schoolgirl. The noise of the slap aroused her deeply and darkly. This was really the first time she spanked someone and she instinctively felt that it´s really natural and correct to spank bare bottoms of beautiful young girls. Her hand slapped the buttocks again. Not too weak, not too strong, she instinctively knew what a force to use.

„Seems you are nicely experienced in punishment of beautiful young ladies, esteemed marquise.“ remarked professor Lyons. The two senior gentlemen were doing the same as Gretchen. Their hands were groping the chests of the girls who were bent over their knees and thighs, they were caressing the behinds and inspecting the kitties of the schoolgirls just a moment ago. And now they started with the spanking, their hands were falling on the exposed buttocks of the pretty schoolgirls.

Gretchen blushed. Yes, she was experienced in it, but always only as the recipient or wittness... „Actually... this is my first time, professor.“ she confessed with a lovely blush in her face.

„Really ? Hard to tell, you look a natural in dominance over beautiful girls.“ said professor Burnett. „But you are such a stunningly beautiful young lady, you were surely spanked previously ?“

„Of course sir. My master and the ladies who help him in his harem spank me when they believe it´s needed or good for my training and education.“ replied Gretchen, fully in accordance with the unwritten rules of this male-dominated game. The spanking of the three schoolgirls continued, the noise of the spanking joined the conversations in the room and the moans of the two pretty teachers.

„Very good.“ nodded professor Lyons. „Gorgeous young ladies, as you are, really need to be spanked from time to time.“

„Yes. Spanking and other forms of punishment give boundaries to beautiful young ladies. And boundaries given to a girl by her master make a beautiful girl instinctively relaxed.“ added professor Burnett. „Do you agree, dear marquise ?“

„Well of course I do, professor. It´s true. A girl as me needs her master and owner to set some limits for her. It´s naturally soothing.“ agreed Gretchen. The spanking of the three girls continued for a moment, just as her conversation with the two old gentlemen. Then it was time for a change of the schoolgirls. The three freshly spanked beauties slided down from the laps of Gretchen and the two professors and knelt before their table. And three other girls stood up and then each of them bent herself over the thighs of either Gretchen or one of the teachers.

Gretchen inspected the girl´s lady flower and then she started to spank the second girl´s bare bottom. Naturally, her left hand was playing with the breasts of the girl. And when she moved her fingers to the lips of the schoolgirl, the young beauty started to kiss and lick Gretchen´s fingers, just like a well-trained, well-behaved girl should. The two senior gentlemen started to spank the other two girls too.

Every several minutes some other teacher raised himself or herself and left the room, or some other entered it and sat in a comfortable armchair. And everybody behaved very normally, as if there was nothing shocking on the situation. Gretchen knew they were used to see such situations every single day. And to take part in such games, of course.

Gretchen continued to talk to the two old gentlemen. She was smilling at them, her beautiful face was blushing softly, she felt their eyes on herself, as they were undressing her with their gazes... It was actually arousing, because she saw that even though they were spanking the schoolgirls, like 99 % of their attention was set on her. „You know, dear Gretchen... I believe your master is a very happy man.“ stated professor Lyons, while his hand was falling on the pretty bottom of a young schoolgirl. „And you had a an excellent idea when you decided to give him an amazing, unique experience as a birthday gift.“

„Thank you sir, I am glad you think that.“ smiled Gretchen. She allowed the freshly spanked girl to slide down from her lap and to kneel before the table. Then she looked at the six schoolgirls who were still waiting to be spanked. „Next !“ she commanded and really, a nice young blonde stood up and walked to Gretchen. This one had naturally blonde hair but Gretchen estimated the chest behind the tight blouse is augmented. The girl bent herself over Gretchen´s thighs and Gretchen started to play with her softly and to inspect her body. She found out that the breasts were really augmented and felt an instinctive and deep gratitute to the Nature for her own, amazing, natural chest. The blonde girl was moaning under Gretchen´s touch. „I still think it´s not enough, even with that beautiful vintage car...“ she said. „Even though I know my kind master loves me and he will like the two birthday gifts from me, I still have an instinctive feeling that I should come up with something more. He has done so much good for me... I want to give something more to him.“

The two professors changed the spanked girls for new ones aswell. Professor Burnett continued the conversation : „Don´t forget, my beautiful marquise. You are the best gift for a senior gentleman. Your husband surely considers himself a very lucky man to own such an exquisite young lady.“ He made a short pause, while his hand started to spank a pretty girl´s buttocks and then he added : „But if you really think that dear Gretchen... then maybe you could give him an another experience ? In some ways even more intensive than his rather short visit at our Academy...“

„Really sir ? What do you mean ?“ inquired Gretchen curiously. She paid some 15 or 20 swats on the buttocks of the 3rd girl up to now. Now her hand slided between the thighs of the girl from the back again. She inspected the damp and sensitive lady flower, but her blue eyes were set at the two senior, elegantly dressed males.

„I am not sure if you could take it, actually. This experience can be too intensive for some females.“ said professor Burnett thoughtfully. „You are stunningly beautiful, but are you also strong ?“

Gretchen smiled. She knew the gentlemen are teasing her, trying to lead her somewhere in their little, playfull chat. But if they only knew what she experienced since her 18th birthday... She was abducted, she was auctioned, she was freed and then she decided to return to the harem on her own free will, she killed a sleazy criminal, she was trained, she was paraded and displayed for the friends of her master and owner... she won the Diamond collar, the best and very intensive competition for slavegirls and submissive beautiful females, she married her master and owner... The baroness and the marquis sometimes used to say that Gretchen has the body of a goddess of love and the spirit of a warrior. And it was true. „Please sir, don´t just hint at it. Tell me.“ she said and even though the freshly spanked girl was damp, Gretchen started to spank her buttocks again. The knowledge that she is helping to educate and train these beautiful girls was actually nice and amusing.

Both senior gentlemen smiled and Gretchen knew that they really led her there where they wanted to have her in the conversation. She didn´t mind. She liked to be guided by senior gentlemen. Especially by her beloved husband... It was professor Lyons who asked : „Have you ever heard about the Emdee Island, dear Gretchen ?“

„Emdee Island sir ?“ repeated Gretchen. „No, never. What´s that ?

„It´s... a resort on a tropical island. A pleasure resort dedicated to... various erotic games. But... if you want to know more maybe you should ask Dame Augustine. She is one of the owners of the island.“ said professor Burnett. „But I am going to tell you that the name Emdee actually stands for MD. You know, like... male dominance." Both experienced, senior gentlemen noticed that Gretchen´s luxurious body shivered very softly.

„Are you sure you want to know more, young sweetheart ?“ asked professor Lyons. Gretchen nodded. It was again the time to change the spanked girls. That took a minute, minute and half. Gretchen was exploring the lady flower of the 4th girl that was bent over her knees. It was tender, warm, wet and sensitive, just as it should be. But despite that, Gretchen started to spank the girl´s cute buttocks that she exposed a moment ago.

„I would love to have you in this position, dear Gretchen. Bent over my knees, with your amazing bottom pouted and ready to be spanked...“ said professor Burnett with a smile.

Gretchen´s beautiful face blushed and she offered the two senior men a sweet smile. „I surely believe that, professor.“ She could protest, she was not a submissive of these males, but she instinctively liked to have these patronizing, sexualizing, objectifying, provocative conversations with senior gentlemen. They reminded her instinctively that she is stunningly beautiful, young and very attractive. „But instead of that, why don´t you tell me about this Emdee Island ?“

„It´s also known as the CMNF island.“ said professor Lyons. „Do you know what does the abreviation CMNF means, young lady ?“

Gretchen blushed again. „Yes sir, I do.“ she nodded softly.

„It means clothed male, naked female.“ explained the professor Lyons despite Gretchen´s reply. „That´s the lifestyle practiced on the Emdee island. Afterall, some females are so beautiful that it´s silly to cover their bodies.“ Both men noticed that the young stunner shivered very softly again.

„Well, maybe you should ask a lady, dear Gretchen. I know our beautiful colleague miss Bourdewijk uses to visit the island two or three times each year.“ continued professor Burnett. He continued to spank a beautiful schoolgirl that was bent over his thighs. Then, after a minute both senior gentlemen finished with the spanking and ordered their schoolgirls to slide down from their laps. Gretchen caressed the freshly spanked bottom of her schoolgirl and then she ordered the girl to join the other young ladies. The three girls knelt next to the nine previously spanked young ladies and then, after they were ordered to go to their class, they stood up and left the toom.

Professor Lyons turned to look at the two young and pretty teachers. They were sitting at a nearby table, their lady flowers were still massaged by the sybians they were sitting on and they were leading a rather normal conversation with other teachers at that table. „Miss Bourdewijk, could you join us for a moment please ?“ he said in a pleasant tone.

„Of course professor.“ replied the pretty young woman. She stood up from the sybian. Gretchen, while she was still spanking the schoolgirl, observed her. Miss Bourdewijk was an elegant young woman with short black hair and pretty, slender body. She had a pretty face and Gretchen could easily recognize the pleasure from sybian there. Miss Bourdewijk was dressed in green dress and the skirt was, of course, rather short. Her long, slender legs were exposed elegantly.

Both professors stood up from their chairs. Professor Lyons quickly pushed a nearby armchair closed to their table, while professor Burnett bowed slightly and kissed miss Bourdewijk´s hand. The academy was an institution with male dominated culture, but the men still had to behave as gentlemen. The pretty, young teacher sat into the offered armchair and then she inquired pleasantly : „Can I help you somehow, gentlemen ?“ Gretchen estimated the pretty young woman is in her early 20-ties.

„Yes.“ nodded professor Lyons. „The beautiful marquise would like to hear about the Emdee Island.“

„I understand you use to visit that island, miss Bourdewijk ?“ smiled Gretchen.

„Yes I do. Two or three times each year.“ replied the pretty teacher. „As a single and beautiful woman I am always more than welcomed there.“

„Is a visit to the island something you could recommend to me and my beloved husband and master ?“ asked Gretchen.

Miss Bourdewijk thought about it for a moment. „Yes. A visit on Emdee Island for several weeks is definitely something enjoyable for a pair that consists of an experienced gentleman and a beautiful young lady. But the young lady needs to be strong psychicaly. It´s an island totally dominated by the males. Women need to obey and to please the men. And they have to be young and beautiful. Visually pleasing. Sometimes, the submission required from females on the Emdee Island can be much... deeper than what we require from our beautiful schoolgirls, for example.“

Gretchen shivered arousedly. She smiled at the beautiful teacher and said : „Please miss Bourdewijk. Tell me more.“

CHAPTER V.

Dame Augustine opened the door and the young, beautiful marquise smiled at her and entered her classroom. Gretchen was still dressed in elegant and expensive dress of white and green color, while dame Augustine had a black bussiness costume. Gretchen, followed by the owner and directress of the Academy, stepped into the classroom. She found out everything was prepared for the lesson just as she wished.

12 young, pretty, gorgeous girls were sitting in the classroom, each behind a wooden desk. 7 of them were white, 2 had chocolate skin, 2 were asians and one was a pretty girl with arabian roots. Gretchen personally chose these girls based on their files. She deliberately chose the most beautiful girls of the Girlfriend program. The beauty of each of these girls was equal to the beauty of young ladies from the master´s harem. She also chose the youngest from the girls of the Girlfriend program and thus Gretchen knew that none of the girls, she is looking at, is older as 19 years of age.

Gretchen knew that each of these girls is, in a way, much more experienced as her. The only man who ever had sex with Gretchen was her husband and master. These girls had many times more experiences with various men. With the teachers in the Academy, just as with the clients. But she instinctively knew she is a better lover than any of them. Gretchen really loved, adored her master and his penis and that allowed her to become the best lover and slavegirl for him. In Gretchen´s opinion a girl that is moving from one penis to another can never really adore the manhood of one man, thus can´t reach absolute perfection in the art of sex and penis pleasuring.

Gretchen also knew that at the end of the schoolyear each of them will be auctioned to the highest bidder. As girlfriends, harem girls, slavegirls... Just as Gretchen was, around a month after her 18th birthday. But there was a big difference in this matter. These girls chose to be students at Dame Augustine´s academy. They knew, before they started their adventure on the academy, that they will be sold as merchandise. In contrast to them, Gretchen was abducted and sold against her own free will.

Each of the schoolgirls was sitting on a sybian. Each of them was moaning with pleasure tenderly and some of them had their eyes closed while others opened them to see who just entered the room. The lady flowers of the girls were teased very softly by the machines. It was a pleasant stimulation but it wasn´t enough to push the schoolgirls over the boundary of a climax. The use of the sybians, set on a very soft intensity, was Gretchen´s idea aswell. The girls were sitting on the sybians for 15 minutes already, their lady flowers teased all the time. She wanted the young and cute schoolgirls to be as aroused and damp as possible. That was why none of these girls was allowed to climax in the last three days. Another of Gretchen´s ideas. The girls were taking part in all those shocking, erotic lessons at the Academy in the last three days, their bodies were groped, punished and stimulated as always, but without any orgasm. Gretchen was sure that each of them is very strongly aroused right now. And that was good, that was how it should be.

Dame Augustine and Gretchen stood before the class. Each girl was dressed in the hot schoolgirl uniform. Gretchen saw, that just as she ordered, each girl was keeping her hands crossed behind her back. The senior lady and the young marquise were observing them for a moment in silence, with smiles on their lips. Naturally, a dozen of young, moaning beauties was a visually very pleasant picture. Their moans were muffled by the artificial penises, by dildos made from hardened silicone, that each of the schoolgirls had in her pretty mouth. That was the last of Gretchen´s ideas for this class. The girls were sucking the dildos for the last 15 minutes dutifully. This was supposed to be a lesson in oral pleasuring of a worthy male, thus it was a very suitable warm-up for the young ladies in Gretchen´s opinion.

„Young ladies !“ dame Augustine started. „We have been honored by a very special guest teacher for this lesson. Please allow me to introduce the esteemed marquise Gretchen di Camporetto. She will kindly share her expertise and wisdom with you. Many of you already took part in a lesson that was lectured by our best and most beautiful graduate of previous year, by the exquisite mrs. Alenka McKeon. The marquise is a good friend of Alenka and she comes with Alenka´s strongest recommendations and you, my dear young beauties, should consider yourself lucky and honored that you were chosen for this class. Make me proud and demonstrate the skills and excellent training of dame Augustine´s girls.“ The senior lady looked at the stunningly beautiful blonde girl next to her. She was not the only one, the young schoolgirls were also fascinated by Gretchen´s divine beauty. Each of them could be a model, a beauty queen, but they saw and felt that Gretchen´s flawless beauty and perfection elevated the young marquise to a completely different level. „Dear marquise, the class is yours.“

„Thank you dame Augustine.“ smiled Gretchen softly.

Just as they agreed before, dame Augustine then left the classroom and Gretchen, the young and very hot teacher, was alone with 12 gorgeous schoolgirls. She spent a moment looking at them, she saw and sensed their pleasure given to them by sybians, she observed their efforts in sucking of the artificial penises that were slided in their mouths, she observed their beautiful faces, she heard their moans and looked at the expressions of pleasure on the sweet, fresh faces of the schoolgirls.

She walked among the sitting girls for a minute or two, just to feel the atmosphere in the room thoroughly. Then Gretchen stood before the class again. „Allright young ladies. Hi.“ she said with a smile. „I am glad to see that all of you know the basics in how to take care of master´s manhood. I can see talents and skills and eagerness. We´ll elevate those to a higher level together.“

The entry door to the classroom opened and a small group of older males, dressed in servant liveries, entered. There were four of them and they were carrying something that looked like two totems of some ancient tribe. Gretchen pointed at a place before the armchair. The servants placed the totems or whatever it was on the soft carpet, secured them against fall and then Gretchen thanked them and pointed at the door. The servants quickly left and closed the door behind themselves.

Gretchen´s eyes quickly inspected the things. Of course they were nothing new for her. There were several pieces in the harem of the marquis and Gretchen was training every single day on them, just as other harem girls did. These were simply oral sex simulators. Two pieces of smooth wood, each more than half of a meter thick and almost 1 and half meter high. They really looked like some totems or like large pieces of trees. Trees with penises growing on them. But no real tree or a totem had such features.

Gretchen knew that there is some highly advanced tech hidden beneath the wooden surface. Computer with various sensors, containers with liquid white chocolate to reward the girls who trained with the machine... Each simulator had six artificial penises, made from hardened silicone, attached to its surface at the sides, maybe some 90 or 100 centimeters above the ground. Gretchen knew that the dildos could move in several ways and that each contained various expensive sensors, capable to evaluate the skills of a girl´s mouth, eagerness...

„Allright young ladies. Let us start.“ smiled Gretchen. She knew these girls know these machines aswell, the machines were the property of the academy, afterall. „You may release the artificial manhoods that you got in your mouths currently.“

The obedient schoolgirls did as the blonde marquise commanded. Some of them reached with their hands and took the dildo from the grip of their lips and then placed it on their table. Some of them just allowed the dildo to slip out and fall on the surface of the table before them. And several lowered their heads a bit and then they placed the artificial penis on the table aswell, but with much more respect and tenderness. „Young ladies !“ acclaimed Gretchen. She was trying to speak with strictness in her voice, but in the privacy of her mind she was greatly amused. „What the hell was this ? Where is your respect ? The penis deserves your love and your absolute respect ! Even these artificial ones, these so called dildos, even these deserve your absolute respect ! You can´t just let a dildo slip out of your mouth like if it was something you don´t like ! That´s not respectfull. That´s 10 swats with my hand for each of you, with the exception of those three who placed the standing dildo on the table tenderly and respectfully.“

Gretchen made a short pause and then she continued : „I have not allowed you to move your hands, young ladies. That will be 20 more swats for each girl who moved her hands. A well-trained, well-behaved young lady keeps her hands behind her back if not told otherwise by a person of authority. If your master or another person of authority, like a lady who works as a harem manager for example, commands you to keep your hands behind your back, you have to obey the order totally ! Like if your hands were really bound ! The command you received is in fact a mental bound for you !“

Another pause. Gretchen allowed the young schoolgirls to feel she is not satisfied with many of them. She sat into the comfortable armchair. „Many of you will be slavegirls in some gentleman´s harem.“ she said with her eyes scanning the young, softly moaning girls. The sybians were still teasing their damp lady flowers. „Men love to look at young, beautiful girls. There will be a day when you will be ordered to pose for your master or for his friends. Such an order may in fact mean that you will have to be almost motionless for hours. That you will just stand or kneel, bare-naked before a group of gentlemen, maybe in some demanding, uncomfortable position and they will expect you to be motionless in the ordered position. For two, three, four or more hours ! I once had to stand and pose for my master and his friends for more than six hours ! Totally still, my purpose was just to please them visually with my naked, flawless beauty. And you may get such a command aswell, girls. How do you want to manage that if almost half of you can´t keep their hands behind their backs during a simple training, young ladies ?“

Of course, the question was just rhetorical, Gretchen received no replies. „Allright then, we have to start with the punishment and with the lesson. Stand up.“ The dozen of young schoolgirls stood up from their sybians and Gretchen then pressed some buttons on her armchair and the sybians ceased to work for now. „You will present yourself for the punishment in alphabetical order. First young lady shall step before me now.“

Gretchen knew the names of the girls, of course. The girl, that stepped forward and walked to Gretchen, was named Barbara. It was a cute, black-haired beauty. Long hair, sweet face, long legs. She was just 18 years old, just as Gretchen. The young marquise could see the girl had perky, mid-sized breasts under the white blouse.

Barbara stood before Gretchen and Gretchen asked : „What´s your name, sweetie ?“

„I am Barbara, madam.“ replied the girl.

„Your age ?“ continued Gretchen. Something in her liked to be softly dominant to these girls.

„18 madam.“

„Very nice. Step closer.“ commanded Gretchen. The girl made a step forward and stood right before Gretchen. „Are you ready for the lesson, sweetie ?“

„I... I think I am, madam.“ replied Barbara.

„Lets check that out.“ smiled Gretchen and then she reached at the white blouse of the cute schoolgirl. Gretchen´s fingers quickly and skillfully opened the buttons and exposed the nice, perky bosom of Barbara. Gretchen saw that the nipples were nicely erected. She reached and placed her hands on the breasts. She squeezed the tissue softly. Barbara closed her eyes and moaned very tenderly. Gretchen played with the breasts of the girl for a short moment and then her right hand slipped down on the smooth skin. She tickled the belly softly and then Gretchen stuck her hand under the short, checquered skirt. Barbara moaned again as Gretchen placed her hand on the kitty of the young girl. It was warm, smooth and hairless. And it was also nicely damp. Just as it should be... Gretchen moved her fengers between the labia lips softly and teased the clitoris. Barbara´s moans got stronger, also because Gretchen used a finger to check the tightness of the schoolgirl´s sex. „Allright sweetie, you are clearly ready. Now assume the position.“ said the marquise after a moment, when she pulled her hand away from the damp pink pearl.

Barbara gulped and then she leaned forward and bent herself over Gretchen´s thighs. Gretchen still had her left hand on Barbara´s mid-sized breasts. She was playing with the nipless, teasing them with her fingers. Gretchen´s right hand raised the short, loose skirt and revealed the nice, small, beautifully rounded bottom of the girl. As expected, Gretchen saw soft marks of some previous punishment. Marks of a cane probably, couple of days old. Gretchen caressed the pouted buttocks with her hand and then she asked : „How many swats for you, Barbara ?“ Of course, Gretchen knew the answer very well. But she wanted to hear it from the girl.

„10 madam marquise.“ replied Barbara softly and obediently. She was one of the girls who allowed their dildo to slip out of their mouths and fall on their table.

„Very well.“ nodded Gretchen, while the other girls were observing her with dark, intensive arousal. She was dominant to them, but her stunning beauty and self-confidence was very attractive for these girls. Most of their teachers were senior males or females and the clients of the Academy were also mostly senior males. Not stunningly beautiful goddesses like the young marquise.

Gretchen raised her hand and then she allowed it to fall on the exposed posterior of Barbara. She felt as the young schoolgirl´s body shivered with arousal. Her hand fell on the pouted buttocks again and Barbara even moaned very softly. Her eyes were closed and she had an expression that combined arousal and fascination on her face. Gretchen was glad. She knew very well that spanking or any erotic punishment, no matter if hard or soft as this, needs to be enjoyed by the punished girl.

Gretchen paid the 10 promised swats on the cute bottom of the girl and then she caressed it again. „Allright sweetie, you may assume the position before the training gear.“

„Thank you madam.“ Barbara slided down from Gretchen´s thighs. The prepared oral sex simulators were just some two meters from her and thus she didn´t stand up. She simply crawled to the nearest totem and then she knelt before one of the six artificial penises that were protruding from the large thing.

„Good girl.“ smiled Gretchen. „Next !“ The next girl stepped forward and walked to the beautiful marquise, ready to be inspected and then to take the just punishment on her cute bottom.

➢        

„Ok my dear, you may assume the position too.“ said Gretchen with a smile while her hand caressed the freshly spanked behind of a cute, dark-skinned girl. This was the last of the 12 beauties, an exotic girl named Zahara. Zahara thanked her properly and then she slided down from Gretchen´s lap and crawled to the oral sex simulators on all four.

Most of the girls were spanked by the beautiful marquise and the lesson could continue. Some of them received 10 swats, some 20, some even 30. And some schoolgirls were only inspected but not spanked. Now the dozen of gorgeous girls was kneeling around the thick poles, each before one of the artificial penises. The kneeling girls were surrounding the oral sex simulators. Their white blouses were opened and their bosoms were nicely exposed for Gretchen´s eyes. Gretchen could see that each of the schoolgirls was nicely developed in the chest area, but it was satisfying and soothing for her to know that she is the most gorgeous of them all.

Gretchen stood up and smiled at the girls. „Young ladies. Before we get to the oral pleasure training, I would like to talk to you a bit. Turn to me please.“ Those kneeling girls, who were turned to Gretchen with their backs up to now, obeyed her order and faced the young marquise. Gretchen spoke on: „I want to know your opinions. Life has certain natural rules. One of them, in my opinion, is that the men should be strong, while the women should be beautiful and soft. Not weak, just feminine. Do you agree with such a statement, young ladies ?“ All the girls agreed. Gretchen was not expecting any disagreement, this was a school that was educating beautiful female submissives and slavegirls, afterall. She just wanted to induce the mood in the classroom. She knew all the girls were aroused, she could see it and she checked it with her own hands, but Gretchen wanted to increase their arousal even more. And she also knew that lessons in the Academy, lessons concentrated around male dominance theory and erotica, had their unwritten rules that she had to follow. The girls had to be sexualized, objectified and the correct opinions had to be imprinted into their minds.

Gretchen continued : „It´s natural for men to protect their females. Us, beautiful females, we can get away with being soft. Sometimes we really need to be protected by our male and the males love to provide this protection for us. The men love to protect us, beautiful young females, they love to lead us, teach us. That´s why it´s good and natural if the man in a relationship is older as the female. It´s good when the man is stronger, more experienced as her, when he can provide an advice to the female, when he can guide her through the obstacles in life. Tell me young ladies, do you agree that it´s good and natural for a relationship, no matter if it´s marriage or a relationship between a master and his slavegirl, if the man is older as the female ?“

Again, all the girls agreed. They all knew that each of them will become a property of some senior, rich male at the end of the school year. They chose it, they were not forced. Each of them was a student of the Academy on her own free will. Each of them was instinctively attracted to older, classy, worthy men.

Gretchen smiled at the girls. „Very good. To give you just one simple example, I found my happiness and peace in a marriage with a man who is 35 years older as me. A man who is strong, who is much more experienced as me, a man who is dominant in many matters, incuding erotica. I was, at first, one of the girls in his harem. A beautiful, amusing, happy toy. But we fell in love and he decided to propose and I accepted. Even though I am his wife I still consider him to be my master and owner and I am thankfull for everything he is doing for me. Yes young ladies, I know that marriage to a senior, worthy gentleman is the future of the virgins from the Wife program, but believe me, even harem slavegirls are happy in a harem of a good master. Next to me, my beloved husband has six other beautiful girls of my age in his harem and each of them is happy to be a part of his luxurious collection.“

Gretchen continued to talk with the kneeling schoolgirls for many minutes. Sometimes she gave them a question, sometimes she allowed them to ask her something and she answered. They wanted to hear more about the harem of her master and about her life with him and other harem girls. They asked about the diamond collar she had on her neck... Just as previously with the virgins from the Wife program, Gretchen replied to all questions honestly and openly. She spoke to them from a dominant position, but also as a friend and a girl of their age. She could sense that even though she had to punish them previously, they like the lesson and they like her.

„And so to summarize it, my dear young beauties, if you have a good and kind master, you can find happiness in your life as a wife, as a girlfriend, even as a harem slavegirl.“ continued Gretchen. „You need to respect and love your master deeply. Your purpose is to make your master happy. One of the most important and efficient ways for a woman to make her master happy is for her to become the best lover possible. And therefore we are going to train now, young ladies. Turn to the penis trees.“

The schoolgirls obeyed her again. Some of them turned to the waiting oral sex simulators and each faced one of the artificial penises. They still kept their hands behind their backs. Gretchen waited for a moment and then she simply said : „You may start.“ The twelve kneeling girls leaned forward, towards the dildos. Most of them placed a soft kiss on the tip of the artificial penis before them, while several simply wrapped their lips around the things and started to suck.

„No !“ said Gretchen dominantly. The schoolgirls ceased with their activities and looked at her. „No young ladies, no ! You have to love and respect your master and therefore you have to love and respect his penis ! You have to adore your master´s manhood ! Every street whore can just take a guy´s penis into her mouth and suck him. You have to be better as that ! You have to keep your class ! You are ladies, you have to be artists in the bed, not some cheap prostitutes ! Your master honors you when he allows you to kneel before him to take care of his pleasure. Where is the adoration for the penis, young ladies ? Where is the imagination, the ingenuity, the curiosity ? The penis is a symbol of your master´s power. You have to adore it. You have to pray to it. It´s your divinity. You exist to please and to adore it !“

Someone knocked on the door. Of course, Gretchen knew who is it. She was trying to time the lesson perfectly and it obviously worked. She wanted him to arrive in this exact moment. The door to the classroom opened and Gretchen shivered with arousal when she saw him. It was marquis di Camporetto, Gretchen´s husband, master and owner, her protector, her teacher, her dominant, her friend, her love. He was smilling kindly and Gretchen knew he is happy to see her and to see the surprise she prepared for his birthday.

„Master !“ she acclaimed happily. Without any hesitation, Gretchen fell on her knees, her movement smooth and gracious even in such a moment. She was turned with her face towards the door, towards the master. Even though she was dominant to the schoolgirls, it was good for the girls to see that even a woman as classy and even powerfull as Gretchen, a woman of high social position, should kneel before her master. It was actually a part of the lesson, a part of Gretchen´s agreement with dame Augustine. Dame Augustine wanted Gretchen´s lesson to support the natural and instinctive submissive feelings in the young schoolgirls as much as possible.

The marquis entered the classroom. He closed the door and walked towards his kneeling, young wife. He sensed that the schoolgirls were observing him with arousal. He stepped before the kneeling Gretchen and his hand touched her cheek. Gretchen closed her eyes and her face leaned against his palm. „Master...“ she whispered and then she kissed his opened palm softly, with clear arousal and devotion. After a moment she raised her face and looked up at him and her love was obvious on her beautiful, sweet face. „I am so happy you arrived my beloved master and owner.“

„My love.“ he said and his hand was caressing her beautiful face. He leaned to her and kissed her full lips passionately. „So you decided to try out a career in the education, sweetie ?“ he asked playfully after he broke the kiss off and stood straight.

„I... want to help to improve the skills and behavior of these young ladies, master.“ replied Gretchen softly.

„You are a kind hearted goddess, my love.“ he smiled.

Gretchen blushed softly. She turned her face right, at the waiting and kneeling schoolgirls. „Young ladies. Please allow me to introduce my beloved master and owner, my husband the esteemed marquis di Camporetto.“ The schoolgirls were smilling at the elegantly dressed, senior gentleman. He looked classy in his black, bespoke suit and was exactly the type of man that these young girls were instinctively and strongly attracted to.

„Good afternoon young ladies.“ smiled the marquis. „I heard that the girls from the Dame Augustine´s academy are the cutest, loveliest beings and I must say it´s true.“ Even though this was his first visit to Dame Augustine´s academy, he behaved as if there was nothing more normal than to find a dozen of gorgeous, young girls kneeling around penis trees, with their chests exposed.

Gretchen noticed that some of the girls blushed at his words cutely. „Allright young ladies. I invited my beloved master because I wanted to see your skills and enthusiasm on a real, living man. But it seems I will have to demonstrate the proper adoration and the proper respect and love that you need to give to the manhood.“ She raised her beautiful face up again. „Master, will you be so kind please ?“

The marquis smiled at his kneeling, young wife kindly. He understood now. This was a birthday gift from Gretchen. Yesterday she asked a permission for another little trip of hers, this time without her handlers. Gretchen had his full trust and thus he allowed it. And then Gretchen asked him to visit her at this place today, just two days before his 54th birthday. He was surprised to find out that the place Gretchen invited him to is the legendary Dame Augustine´s academy, the place where several of Gretchen´s friends like Alenka or Lyndsy graduated. Place full of gorgeous, young schoolgirls... He was welcomed by the dame Augustine who told him that his young and talented wife is expecting him in the classroom. „Yes my love.“ he said softly and his right hand caressed her face again.

„Thank you master.“ smiled Gretchen and then she crossed her hands behind her back. She turned to the schoolgirls and ordered them : „Watch and learn girls.“ Her face leaned closer to master´s crotch. She observed the bulge in his pants, it was large although she knew he is not erected yet. She licked her lips arousedly and then she planted a soft kiss on the bulge. Several soft kisses. She felt as the thing got harder behind the soft fabric of his pants. She started to rub her face and her nose against the bulge. Her hands were still behind her back and her position was perfect. Her full and firm chest was pushed forward proudly, even though she was the only girl in the classroom whose breasts were still covered by the clothes.

Gretchen continued to tease and adore her master´s manhood through the fabric of his pants for some two minutes. She was kissing it very softly and rubbing her beautiful face against it. She felt as it was growing and growing and she felt the pants were so tight for it right now... The schoolgirls were looking at Gretchen´s face, it had an expression that combined arousal and fascination. The blonde marquise really looked as if she was praying to her master´s still hidden manhood. The girls knew she really loves not only her master, they knew Gretchen loves and really adores his manhood aswell.

Gretchen raised her face up a bit and her lips touched the zipper of the master´s pants. Again, she rubbed her nose against it very softly for a moment and then she took it between her teeth. She started to pull it down. Just softly, slowly, teasingly. She knew she is watched by the schoolgirls, she knew she has to be as seductive as possible, she knew the girls have to feel her love for master´s manhood.

Gretchen opened the zipper and pushed her mouth into the opening. The master´s penis was hard and she placed several hot kisses on it through the black fabric of his underpants. After a moment she pulled her mouth away and looked at the schoolgirls. „It´s your deity. Pray to it.“ she said and then she returned to her master´s crotch again. She kissed the penis several times, rubbed her nose and lips against it through the fabric of his underpants... Then, after some two minutes, she took the soft fabric into her teeth and pulled it down softly.

The upper half of the large manhood of the marquis jumped out of his underpants and the kneeling schoolgirls gasped audibly with admiration when they saw it. Gretchen still kept her hands behind her back obediently. She planted several soft, teasing kisses on the body of the penis, she licked it with her tongue softly for a moment and then she wrapped her lips around the large, dark, engorged glans. She sucked and pulled with her mouth softly and managed to pull almost the whole erected member out of the underpants. After a moment the master caressed her blonde hair with affection and then he helped her by pulling the underpants even lower and fixing those under his large balls. Gretchen released the tip of his penis from her mouth and smiled at him softly : „Thank you master.“ He caressed her soft, naturally blonde hair again, as if he would caress a good pet.

Gretchen kissed the tip of his erected manhood again. Softly, respectfully. Her tongue circled around the glans. Then it moved lower and she licked him softly and slowly on his whole lenght, all the way to the root of the thing. Her face was turned up, to the penis, the expression on her face combined love, fascination and arousal and she really looked like some pagan priestess that is adoring her deity. Master´s hard member was almost like placed on Gretchen´s face when she was kissing and licking the bottom side of the thing.

After some two minutes Gretchen, with her face still under the large penis, said : „Master´s penis is a personification of his manly power. Not just of his physical power, but also of the power he has over his female. Don´t be afraid to get under it young ladies and to demonstrate your submission and surrender to the penis.“ She continued to plant soft and teasing kisses on the body of the penis for a moment. Then her face moved to the root of the thing again. She planted several very soft kises on the testicles. „You also need to demonstrate your respect and love to the testicles of your master, but you need to be very tender when you are doing that, young ladies. The testicles are an extremely pain-sensitive part of male anatomy.“ she explained while her lips were still planting soft kisses on her master´s balls.

The schoolgirls were listening to her and observing her with fascination. They saw that even though she was actually less experienced than any of them, she is very curious, playfull and inventive, she really adores and loves this man, she really is his perfect lover, perfect submissive.

Gretchen moved her mouth up on the penis, to the tip of the hard-as-a-rock thing. Her full lips wrapped around the glans and she started to suck it softly and teasingly. She continued to do it for a minute or two, the schoolgirls could see the senior gentleman really likes it. Then Gretchen stopped to suck her master and she looked at the schoolgirls again. „You exist to please your master. Your mouth´s main purpose is to please the master.“ she said. „But your beautiful bodies have also other parts that can be, in combination with your mouth, used to please your master´s manhood. One of those is the hand or hands, of course.“

Gretchen took her master´s manhood into her mouth again. But this time she used also her right hand while her left was still behind her back. Her right hand grabbed the penis near the root while her mouth continued to suck and tease the upper part. She moved her hand up and down slowly several times, all the way to her lips. Then, after a minute or two, she ceased and looked at the waiting, kneeling schoolgirls. „You may use the hand in combination with your mouth sometimes. I don´t suggest to use the hand too often. It´s kind of an easy, lazy way for a girl to bring pleasure to a man. But first and foremost, usage of hands in such a situation may be sometimes a little bit disrespectfull since it may look almost like masturbation... Naturally, your future masters won´t be some mediocre males who need to masturbate.“

Gretchen placed her right hand behind her back again. Her mouth returned to master´s penis. She sucked him skillfully and eagerly for two or three minutes, observed by the kneeling schoolgirls. Then she released the large member and looked at the young ladies again : „Allright girls, who is going to tell us which part of female body can be used to bring pleasure to master´s penis and it´s not the hands or any orifice ?“

The schoolgirls were thinking about it for a moment and then several of them said : „The breasts ?“

Gretchen smiled. „Yes young ladies. Those beautiful females, who were blessed with a nicely developed and firm chest, may use their breasts to pleasure their master. In contrast to the hands, it´s actually a very respectfull way of pleasuring a male´s manhood.“ She turned to the erected rod again and sucked it into her mouth. This time she took him as deep as possible and sucked him vigorously for another four or five minutes. The marquis placed a hand on her blonde hair and caressed it very softly.

The master was moaning softly, it was obvious Gretchen is very skilled. After four or five minutes of intensive sucking, he removed his hand from her hair and Gretchen allowed the penis to slip out of the grip of her full lips. She turned her beautiful face to the girls again. „As you can see, young ladies, the master may sometimes decide to regulate you with his hand. If the master places his hand on your head while you are pleasuring him with your mouth, you are not allowed to stop until he removes the hand. Remember girls, you are first and foremost the tools of your master´s pleasure. Each of you will become the property of her master. Sometimes the master may leave his pleasure to your fantasy and playfullness, he may allow you to decide how are you sucking and stimulating him, for how long you are doing that, or he may allow you to decide if you want to use your hands or breasts aswell. But ultimately, it will be the master who decides if or when you may stop sucking his manhood. If he keeps his hand on your head for an hour, you keep sucking him for an hour. Is that clear, young ladies ?“

The schoolgirls nodded obediently and Gretchen looked up at her master. She smiled sweetly and asked : „Master, could you please kindly sit into the armchair ? I would like the young ladies to demontrate their skills to you now.“

„Of course pet. Everything for the education of these beautiful young ladies.“ he replied playfully. Then he sat into the comfortable armchair. His penis was still erected and exposed and Gretchen, just as the twelve girls, were fixing it with their gazes.

„Thank you, my beloved master and owner.“ said Gretchen with a smile. „Please master, may I stand up and continue with the lesson now ?“ The marquis nodded softly, still with that smile of a kind, wise, benevolent senior gentleman on his face. Gretchen stood up. „Young ladies, face the penis trees now.“ The girls obeyed and some of them turned towards the artificial penises that were protruding from the two oral sex simulators.

„And now I want to see proper adoration. Start.“ commanded Gretchen. Just as she did a moment ago with her husband, the schoolgirls leaned to the protruding dildos, they started to kiss them and lick them softly. Some of them pushed themselves under the standing artificial manhoods and continued to lick them, kiss them or rub their faces against the dildos. Gretchen was walking around the kneeling girls, she was observing them, sometimes she gave some advice to some girl, sometimes she leaned to some of them and her hand groped a breast...

The marquis was watching his young, exquisite wife with a smile. Just as she was a natural submissive, she was a natural in erotic dominance aswell. She ruled these girls easily and she was obviously having a good time. Just now she ordered one of the schoolgirls to use the tongue a bit more and another one to squeeze her dildo with her hot lips... Then, after the girls demonstrated the required respect and adoration for several minutes, Gretchen ordered them to take the artificial penises into their mouths. And again, she was observing them like a good teacher, she was encouraging them and giving them advices... And at some moments she reached at some beautiful girl´s head, pushed the girl at her artificial penis, held her and regulated the tempo and intensity of the sucking... She was a natural and a real joy to look at and the marquis knew what a lucky man he is to own and love such an exquisite, unique girl.

After some time Gretchen walked to her husband. Her walk was elegant and seductive and he was watching her with a smile. She was still the only one of the girls here whose chest was still covered and despite that, she was the most beautiful of them all. She sat into her master´s lap, her hand grabbed his still erected, exposed penis and squeezed it tightly. His left hand slided under her short, loose skirt and Gretchen moaned with pleasure when he inspected her damp lady flower. The marquis and the marquise kissed passionately, while the young, kneeling schoolgirls before them continued to lick, kiss and suck the artificial penises.

➢        

Gretchen let the schoolgirls suck and lick the artificial penises for almost half of an hour. The girls were kneeling around the two penis trees, they were sucking the dildos sometimes vigorously, sometimes softly and slowly. Gretchen spent most of the time sitting in the lap of her master, her luxurious body teased and groped by the hands of the marquis and by his kisses. Her soft moans were very attractive for the senior gentleman and every once in a while Gretchen turned her face to him to receive a new passionate kiss. Sometimes she reached at his still hard, exposed penis, caressed it or squeezed it playfully... She would love to be undressed by the master, but she knew she has to be patient, knew that at this moment she has to demonstrate her dominance over the schoolgirls also by the simple fact that her luxurious bosom was still covered.

Every couple of minutes Gretchen stood up from her master´s lap, walked to the schoolgirls to inspect their technique from the close. She observed some girl for a moment, sometimes she even leaned to a girl and observed her from the close. She heard their soft moans, she gave them advices, sometimes she pushed some girl´s head closer to the oral sex simulator, forcing her to take the dildo deeper... Sometimes Gretchen praised some girl´s breasts and then she watched as the girl took the dildo between her firm and young breasts and massaged it between the luxurious things...

Now, almost half of an hour after Gretchen ordered the schoolgirls to start, was the young marquise sitting in the lap of her husband again. She turned her beatiful face to him to ask a new, sweet kiss and then she smiled at him sweetly and stood up. „Allright girls. I am very glad to see your enthusiams and happiness. I can see that you agree instinctively that you were created to please your future master and his manhood.“ she said pleasantly and very naturally. „Some of you, dear young ladies, will be parts of private harems after your auction. You will share your master and his manhood with other beautiful girls many times. You may stop to take care of the artificial penises now, young ladies.“

The dozen of schoolgirls obeyed her. Each of them pulled her head away from the penis tree, but they all remained on their knees around the two penis trees. Gretchen continued to walk around the kneeling girls. „You will need to learn how to share. You will need to... lets call it double team on the manhood. Two girls on one artificial penis. Start.“

The schoolgirls obeyed. They instinctively got closer together in pairs and this time it was two girls on one dildo. Gretchen smiled when she saw that the girls started with penis adoration and with a demonstration of respect. Six pairs of gorgeous, kneeling schoolgirls started to kiss and lick the hard artificial penises. It was a visually extremely pleasant sight. „Very good young ladies.“ she praised them. „Be good and give your best and you will be rewarded.“

After a moment some of the pairs of schoolgirls started to kiss each other with the tip of their artificial penis between their lips and faces. Some pairs of girls were kissing and licking their dildos from the sides. At other pairs one girl went below the dildo with her mouth, while the other was kissing and licking the side or the tip of the thing. „I like to see your creativity, young ladies.“ remarked Gretchen pleasantly. She continued to behave like a good teacher, she praised the young girls, gave them advices how to improve their technique, sometimes she caressed some girl´s hair or face to let her know she is doing well...

After seven or eight minutes Gretchen walked back to the master. His large penis was still exposed and proudly erected. Well, no wonder considering Gretchen´s beauty, the beauty of the schoolgirls and the situation in the classroom... But still, Gretchen had a great admiration for her husband´s virility. She stood before the marquis, smiled at him sweetly and then she knelt before him. Again, her posture was perfect. The bosom pushed forward proudly, the face high but the eyes were looking down, feet below her cute posterior and hands behind her back.

Gretchen waited in silence for 10 or 15 seconds, her body almost absolutely motionless. She was allowing her master to perceive her flawless beauty. Then she raised her blue eyes at him and offered him another sweet smile. And then she leaned forward and her full lips touched the tip of his large penis. She kissed it and teased it with her lips and tongue softly for a while. And then she took the huge penis in her mouth and sucked it passionately. She loved to hear the moans of the master...

Two or three minutes later Gretchen raised her head and the erected penis slided out of her mouth. She smiled at the master and inquired : „Do you like your birthday gift my beloved master and owner ?“

„It´s the best birthday gift I ever got, my love.“ replied the marquis and his hands caressed her face.

„I am so happy, master...“ whispered Gretchen. „But this is just a start. I have more in store for your birthday...“ She leaned to the penis again. She licked it from the bottom to the top, slowly, seductively. Then she wrapped her lips around the glans and started to suck it again. Not vigorously, just softly... Just softly because she wanted her husband to keep his eyes opened. She wanted him to see her beauty, see her lips on his penis and she wanted him to see the schoolgirls.

Gretchen teased her master´s manhood with her lips and tongue for the next 15 minutes. She was not trying to force him to a climax, it was just a soft and yet very pleasant stimulation. The master could observe the six pairs of schoolgirls as they were training and improving their oral skills and Gretchen was providing a soft addition to that. Maybe something like a music was providing in a good movie. She was happy to see the master liked it and even though her lips were on his penis, her blue eyes were smilling on him.

After those 15 minutes Gretchen finally pulled her lips and tongue away from master´s member. She offered him another sweet smile and then she inquired : „My beloved master, I would like to proceed to a... more practical training for the young ladies now. Could you, as a very experienced and wise gentleman, please tell me which pair of the young ladies performed the best in your opinion ?“ She leaned back to his penis and started to tease it with her lips and tongue again.

„My love, that is almost impossible to tell.“ replied the marquis after a moment. „All the young ladies are gorgeous and I can say that each of them performed very well. But some of them are actually turned with their backs to me while the others are partially covered by the penis trees. I can´t really compare and judge their performances, sweetie.“

„Oh, I understand master.“ smiled Gretchen. „May I please stand up again ?“

„Of course pet, you may.“ he nodded.

Gretchen planted a kiss on the tip of his penis and then she hid the erected manhood back into his pants. She closed the zipper, stood up and turned at the schoolgirls again. They were still sucking and kissing the artificial penises in pairs. „Young ladies. That´s enough.“ She waited for a moment until all the girls let go of the dildos. Her eyes scanned them for a moment as they were kneeling around the penis trees. „As I told you previously, good girls will be rewarded. As you surely know, it´s very normal for girls in a harem to take part in various visually very pleasant lesbian games. Lesbian erotica is visually very attractive for every healthy man and very pleasant for every girl that takes part in it. Therefore that will be your reward. Get closer to me and my beloved master.“

The schoolgirls obeyed her without hesitation. They went down on all four and crawled towards the marquis and the young marquise seductively. Gretchen pointed at several places before her, some three meters in front of the sitting master. The schoolgirls knelt on the chosen places in pairs, with their faces and exposed chests turned to the marquis. Their young bodies were actually creating something as a semi-circle before and around of his armchair. And their gazes were fixing the bulge in the pants of the marquis.

„Lesbian erotica is a form of art. Art full of beauty and tenderness and sometimes spiced by dominance of some of the partaking ladies.“ said Gretchen. She sat on the armrest next to her master and then she added pleasantly : „Let us see which pair understands this art the most, which pair has the most fantasy, my dear young ladies. You may start.“

One of the schoolgirls raised her arm and Gretchen nodded to signal that the schoolgirl may speak. It was Bethany, at 19 years the oldest of the present schoolgirls. A cute, ginger-haired sweetheart. The girl inquired : „Excuse me, madam marquise, but can we be allowed to please the esteemed gentleman with the beauty of our young bodies ?“

„Yes, we feel it´s unnatural to cover our beauty from the gaze of such an experienced gentleman.“ added another of the schoolgirls.

Gretchen smiled and replied. „Good girls. Your desire to be naked for the delight of master is very natural. I agree, you may undress each other during the game. Now start.“

The gorgeous schoolgirls thanked Gretchen for her kindness and then they really started with the lesbian game. The six pairs of schoolgirls, each of them on her knees, turned to each other. They started to kiss, embrace, touch the other girl. Very soon girls in some pairs started to undress their partners. First the already opened blouses, then the panties. The girls were constantly kissing and teasing each other, their bodies were rubbing against each other. It was especially visually pleasant when two young girls rubbed their firm and perky chests against each other. The girls were moaning softly and some of them were moaning even a bit more intensively as the hands started to touch and tease and stimulate the hairless, now exposed lady flowers... After several whiles, some pairs of the kissing, playing schoolgirls went down on the soft carpet and continued there. One of the pairs soon got into the 69 position and their tongues were licking the soft lady flowers and teasing the sensitive clitorises... Very soon several of the hot schoolgirls reached their intensive, amazing orgasms.

Gretchen and her master were observing the visualy lesbian games like a jury at a talent contest. Sometimes Gretchen turned to the master and they kissed passionately, while at other moments they were speaking about various pairs of girls. They were comparing the pairs of young beauties, they were speaking about their activity, inventiveness, curiosity, passion... They were speaking about the intensity of orgasms of various girls, they were trying to guess which girl will reach her orgasm as next...

➢        

„Allright young ladies that´s enough. Get on your knees again and face the kind gentleman.“ commanded Gretchen after some 20 minutes of visually very pleasant and intensive lesbian orgy. The schoolgirls, who were still engaged in lesbian games in pairs, immediately obeyed. They stopped to kiss, touch and stimulate each other´s naked bodies and they quickly knelt before and around the marquis and marquise. They were on their knees, but the girls were smilling and each of them was clearly very aroused. „Young ladies, I have a very strong feeling that you would love to demonstrate your oral skills directly to the esteemed gentleman now. Am I right ?“ she asked and all the schoolgirls were nodding happily.

Gretchen turned to the master again. At this moment she was the only girl in the classroom that was still dressed, her expensive and elegant dress was in a sharp contrast to the nudity of the kneeling schoolgirls. She inquired : „My beloved master and owner, do you think that you could tell which pair of the young ladies performed the visually most pleasant lesbian game ?“

„That´s a very touch question, love.“ smiled the marquis. He was looking at the kneeling, nude, young beauties. „I can say with absolute certainty that all the young ladies performed really well and each pair demonstrated excellent lesbian skills. But if I have to choose only one pair, then... it´s Simone and Yumma in my opinion.“

„Thank you master.“ Gretchen offered her master a sweet smile. Then she looked at the victorious pair of young ladies. Simone was a very pretty blonde girl. Not as pretty as Gretchen but without a doubt a girl of supermodel quality. Sweet face, firm and full bosom, nice and slender body. The other beauty in that pair was very contrasting to Simone, since Yumma was an african girl with very dark, almost ebony skin and dark hair. „Simone and Yumma. As a reward you will be allowed to demonstrate your oral and cooperative skills to my beloved master as first. Get closer, young ladies.“

The chosen pair of girls, Yumma and Simone, got down on all four and crawled the short distance towards the sitting marquis. They knelt before him and Gretchen smiled at them encouragingly. Then she reached at her master´s crotch. Her hand caressed the bulge there. She opened the belt, then the button and as last the zipper. She reached into his underpants and touched his warm, large, hard penis. She pulled the amazing, large thing out of the underpants and she smiled when she saw the expressions of desire, fascination and arousal on the pretty faces of Simone and Yumma. Dame Augustine´s Academy was raising its girls really well...

„Now you may demonstrate your skills, young ladies.“ said Gretchen, with her hand holding her husband´s proudly standing penis around the base. Yumma and Simone both thanked her and then they leaned towards the large manhood. They started with the demonstration of respect. They planted soft kisses on the tip of the member, just as on the long body of the thing. Their tongues were licking it from the sides and on the bottom side aswell. Their faces were rubbing against it. Their kisses and the teasing intensified and after several minutes Yumma took the penis of the marquis into her mouth and started to suck it. She sucked it for a minute and then it was Simone´s turn to take the penis between her lips.

The marquis was silent, he was just enjoying it. And Gretchen still played her role of the teacher, she was observing the young ladies, she was giving them advices and she praised them for being good girls. Sometimes she stood up, walked behind some kneeling girl or girls, leaned forward to grope the breasts of the girl or to inspect if some girl´s lady flower is still as damp as it should be...

➢        

Gretchen gave each pair of schoolgirls good 10 minutes with the penis of her husband. After Simone and Yumma another pair took their place before the marquis. They first demonstrated their respect and submission to the manhood and then they took turns in taking the penis into their mouths. Sometimes the two girls, who were kneeling before the marquis, kissed with his huge penis between their mouths and faces.

In those 60 or so minutes each schoolgirl had the penis of the marquis in her mouth several times, each kissed it and licked it and sucked it, each of them was allowed to rub her cute nose and beautiful face against it. Now, about one hour after the start of this part of the lesson, Gretchen decided it´s time for the two girls, who performed the best lesbian game, to be rewarded again. „Yumma and Simone, your turn again. Get before the kind gentleman, young ladies.“ she ordered.

The two girls, who were sucking, kissing, teasing and stimulating his manhood in the last ten minutes, planted several soft and respectfull kisses on the magnificent thing. It was their respectfull way to say good bye and thank you to the penis. Then these two beauties retreated back and Simone and Yumma took their places again.

Gretchen stood up and walked behind the two kneeling, naked girls. She placed her hands on the backs of their heads and then she pushed them forward, to the still proudly standing manhood. Simone and Yumma started to kiss it and lick it from the sides obediently. Gretchen was holding their hair firmly, she was controlling the schoolgirls this way, ordering them without words how they should move, where and how they should kiss and lick the penis.

After several minutes Gretchen released the hair of the two girls and then she leaned to Yumma´s ear. „It´s time sweetie. Bring my master to a climax.“ she whispered. Yumma reacted without any hesitation. Her body shivered very softly and her full lips wrapped around the glans of the penis and she took him in her mouth. And then she started to suck it and to move her head up and down on the large thing. The other girl, Simone, was watching her friend with fascination.

Gretchen sat on the armrest, next to her master. She turned to him and they kissed passionately. She felt his hand on her right breast, she heard his sighs. His right hand was caressing her back and then it slided at her bottom. She felt it raising her short skirt... She had no panties and thus she knew the schoolgirls can see her cute behind... But that was allright. It was an example for the girls that was telling them that even a classy and powerfull female can be and should be groped and exposed by a dignified, powerfull gentleman. „Ooh master...“ she moaned softly while Yumma continued to please Gretchen´s husband orally.

Many and many minutes later, when Gretchen knew that her master is getting close to a climax, she turned her attention back to Yumma and Simone. Yumma was still sucking him dutifully. The moans of the marquis were telling to Gretchen he is really close. Gretchen reached at the face of the black-skinned girl. She caressed it softly and when her and Yumma´s eyes met, Gretchen said : „You are a good girl, yummy Yumma... Good girls in a harem always take care of each other, help each other and they share. Share my master´s gift with your beautiful friend, sweetheart.“

The marquis groaned loudly and his huge penis started to squirt. Right into Yumma´s skilled mouth. The black-skinned, black-haired beauty swallowed the first shot, but then she kept the rest of the semen in her mouth. And there was a lot, the marquis was a very potent man and in a couple of seconds Yumma´s mouth was full of not only his penis but also of his sperm.

Gretchen waited until the master ceased to ejaculate and then she stood up and walked behind the two kneeling, naked girls. The other schoolgirls were still kneeling there aswell, all just as naked as Yumma and Simone, with their clothes on the soft carpet.

Gretchen grabbed Yumma´s and Simone´s hair with her hands. She pulled at Yumma´s black hair and the girl raised her head a bit and allowed master´s manhood to slip out from the grip of her mouth. She quickly closed her lips to keep the semen in her mouth. Gretchen pushed their heads closer together, Simone and Yumma were facing each other now. „You have to handle your master´s sperm with the utmost respect girls. Sperm of your master can never be allowed to fall on the ground, that would be disrespectfull and would require punishment. You may swallow it, or if the master honors you with an ejaculation on the breasts or on the face or on any other place of your body, other harem girls may lick it from your skin. And one of the options is also to share it with a friend. Sharing your master´s sperm with another harem girl is one of the ultimate proofs of your submission, dedication and love for the master, my dear young ladies.“ explained Gretchen, while she was keeping Yumma´s and Simone´s faces just couple of centimeters from each other. „Is that clear ?“ she asked and all the girls, with Yumma as the only exception, said it´s clear. Yumma, whose mouth was still full of the sperm, just nodded several time. „Very well.“ said Gretchen and then she pushed Simone´s and Yumma´s heads even closer to each other. Their lips connected and the two naked girls shared a passionate kiss. They shared the sperm of the marquis, they were kissing and swallowing his sperm and their soft moans were telling a about their intensive, dark, instinctive arousal. „Good girls... good girls...“ whispered Gretchen, while her hands were caressing the hair of the two schoolgirls.

➢        

„My love, all of the young ladies are obviously good, skilled girls.“ said the marquis after another 30 minutes. He was sitting in his comfortable armchair and his penis was back in his pants again. The dozen of naked schoolgirls were kneeling before and at the sides of his armchair. Also Gretchen was kneeling next to her master´s armchair, turned with her face towards the other girls.

The last 30 or so minutes were spent in discussion. The marquis was obviously a very attractive man for the young schoolgirls, they were giving him various questions about his harem, about his life, about his beliefs and they were also discussing the philosophical aspects of male dominance and female submission. The marquis even promised to tell some of his esteemed and kind friends about the Academy, so that these gentlemen could visit the end of the school year auction to buy some of these lovely girls for their harems...

His elegant suit was very contrasting to the nudity of the kneeling girls. The young girls were smilling at the senior gentleman, their sweet faces were blushing, their nipples were erected, their lady flowers were damp... Gretchen knew very well he has such an effect on young girls. She was proud of that, proud to be the one he selected to be his wife. „Yes master, they really are.“ agreed the blonde goddess, who was still the only dressed female in the classroom.

„I want to reward them.“ stated the marquis.

„That´s very kind of you, my beloved master and owner.“ smiled Gretchen and when his hand touched her cheek affectionaly, she planted a kiss on it. Then she looked at the kneeling girls and ordered : „Girls, my kind husband wants to reward you for your skills and efforts during this lesson. But before that I need to inspect if each of you is still worth of the reward. Stand up and create a line.“

The well-trained girls obeyed without any hesitation and with smiles on their lips again. They stood up and quickly formed a line before the armchair of the elegant, senior, powerfull gentleman. They were standing shoulder to shoulder, with hands behind their backs and with their beautiful breasts pushed forward proudly.

Gretchen looked at the master. „Permission to stand up, dear master ?“ He nodded and Gretchen stood up. She walked behind the line of the naked, attractive, young girls. They were standing like some soldiers at attention. Gretchen was walking behind them and her hand was touching their naked buttocks softly and teasingly as she walked. After a moment she stopped behind one of the girls. She reached around the waist of the girl and then her right hand slided down, at the hairless sex of the schoolgirl. Naturally, it was as damp as it should be. All the girls were strongly aroused, including Gretchen. Gretchen´s fingers stimulated the clitoris for a moment and the girl was moaning in pleasure.

Gretchen then raised her hands and cupped the girl´s breasts. They were not as well-developed as Gretchen´s, they were just C-cups, but they were firm and nicely round. Gretchen massaged the breasts for a moment, her fingers teased the erected nipples and the girl was still moaning very softly. „Good girl.“ smiled Gretchen after a moment. „Go to my master and lie on your back over his thighs.“ she commanded. „I want him to see that the girls from the Dame Augustine´s Academy have nice, tight and sensitive lady flowers.“

„Yes madam marquise.“ moaned the girl softly and arousedly. She really walked to the marquis and then, with the help and support of his hands, she lied over his thighs. The left hand of the marquis supported her head, while the right one moved between the creamy thighs of the young girl. He felt her dampness on his palm and the girl was shivering with arousal and pleasure very softly.

Gretchen moved behind the next girl in line. She started to explore her body from the back, she groped and cupped the breasts of the girl, she kissed her neck softly and teasingly, then her hand slided down at the lady flower... She teased and stimulated the girl and at the same moment she was watching as the master played with the other girl, as his hand was exploring and stimulating the sex of the young beauty...

The marquis was very skilled and experienced, the girl that was laying on her back over his thighs cried out loudly in an intensive orgasm less than a minute after he started to touch her. The marquis smiled kindly and told the girl to sit in his lap. She obeyed. The marquis had his left hand on her back and his right hand was still between her thighs. He was teasing her hairless lady flower tenderly and the girl was moaning softly. „Oh kind sir, I can feel your magnificent penis is erected... I would consider it a huge honor if you kindly allow me to take care of the erection... My kitty is tight and damp for you, sir...“ said the schoolgirl with a blush in her pretty face and moans in her voice.

The marquis pretended for a moment that he has to contemplate about her proposal. „You are a well-behaved young ladie, sweetie.“ he said with a smile. „Please remind me again, what is your name ?“

„I am Sandy, sir.“ replied the girl, while the fingers of his right hand were tickling her damp lady flower very softly.

„Allright sweet Sandy. I will gladly test your tight kitty.“ said the marquis.

„Oh, thank you very much kind sir.“ smiled Sandy sheepishly. Her hands reached at the bulge in his pants. She caressed it softly and then she opened the zipper and his pants. She pulled his erected penis out of the pants and her hands stroke it tightly two or three times. And then she sat astride on him, with her face and young breasts towards him. „Aaah !“ she moaned as his huge penis impaled her tight kitty. She started to ride him, while his strong hands were holding her around the slender waist firmly.

Gretchen was observing it arousedly. She was used to see her husband having sex with other girls. His virility and the fact that he was so attractive for other women aroused her strongly. The nude young schoolgirl was riding his penis with wild moans. Very soon the girl Sandy reached another very intensive orgasm while Gretchen´s hands were still inspecting and teasing the naked body of the 2nd girl in line.

The marquis continued to invade Sandy´s sex for some 3 or 4 minutes and the girl reached several amazing climaxes. Then, after those 3 or 4 minutes, he raised her and his hard penis slipped out of her tight kitty. She was still moaning in pleasure when the marquis said in a kind voice : „You are a very well-behaving young lady and your lady flower is really tight and damp, sweet Sandy.“

„Thank you sir...“ she whispered sheepishly.

„You may kneel before my armchair.“ he said and his hands squeezed her naked buttocks playfully.

„Yes sir.“ moaned Sandy, her body still full of pleasure and energy of her last climax. She slided down from his lap and knelt before his comfortable armchair.

That was the moment Gretchen was waiting for. She smacked the bottom of the girl with whose body she was playing up to now and then she ordered the girl to go to the senior gentleman. A short while later, the 2nd girl, the one whose body was inspected by Gretchen for the last five or so minutes, was lying over the thighs of the marquis and her full lips were moaning with pleasure while his right hand was exploring her damp, sensitive, young kitty. Naturally, the 2nd girl also wanted to prove to the esteemed gentleman that her sex is tight, damp and luxurious. And thus she was also allowed to sit astride on his lap and to take his large manhood into her tight and small lady flower. And while this was happening, Gretchen was playing with the body of the 3rd girl in line.

➢        

„Oooooh !!!“ The 12th schoolgirl yelled loudly. Her head leaned to the back, she pushed her chest forward and her naked, luxurious body was taken over by ecstasy of her newest orgasm. A moment later the girl had to slide down from the lap of the marquis and had to kneel next to her friends to demonstrate her natural subordination to the worthy gentleman.

More than an hour after this final phase of the lesson started the marquis was still sitting in the comfortable armchair. His huge penis was proudly erected and Gretchen and the dozen of schoolgirls were fixing it with their gazes. The marquis inspected each schoolgirl´s lady flower with his fingers and then he tried the tightness of each girl´s sex with his hard manhood. The fact that he received a short break after each girl helped him to resist his own need for a fresh ejaculation.

The dozen of schoolgirls, each of them fully naked, was kneeling in a semi-circle around his armchair. Each of them with breasts pushed forward proudly, face high but eyes downcast, with hands behind the back and feet under the backside. Gretchen, who was still the only dressed female in the classroom, was behind them. She was walking behind them and every once in a while she leaned to some girl, planted a kiss on the cheek or on the neck, improved some girl´s posture or groped the girl´s breasts from the back...

Just as Gretchen planned and expected, someone knocked on the door. A moment later that someone opened the door. A beautiful, elegantly dressed, young teacher entered. Gretchen recognized this miss Bourdewijk, the one to whom she shortly spoke to before this amazing lesson. Miss Bourdewijk had some papers in her left hand.

Miss Bourdewijk entered and smiled. She acted absolutely normally, as if there was nothing more normal than to find a dozen of young, fully naked and beautiful girls kneeling around a senior, elegantly dressed man. Man, whose large penis was exposed and proudly erected.

The marquis made no effort to hide his penis. He simply smiled at the pretty young teacher and miss Bourdewijk returned the smile. She walked towards Gretchen and both elegantly dressed beauties smiled at each other. „Excuse me dear marquise, are you finished with the lesson ? I have to collect the young ladies.“

„Of course miss Bourdewijk. Do as you need.“ replied Gretchen politely.

„And what do you think about our cute young ladies, marquise ?“ inquired miss Bourdewijk.

„Even though I had to punish some of them at the start of the lesson, they are all talented and skilled girls. They are beautiful, nicely curious and inventive and also obedient.“ answered the beautiful marquise.  „And I believe I managed, with the very kind help of my beloved master and owner, to improve their oral skills.“

„I have no doubts of that, dear marquise.“ smiled miss Bourdewijk. Then she turned to the marquis whose large and erected penis was still exposed and still fixed by the gazes of the kneeling schoolgirls. „And you kind sir ? Were you satisfied by our cute young ladies ?“ she asked.

„The girls of the Dame Augustine´s are all very charming and sweet beings, young lady.“ replied the marquis kindly.

They continued to speak for a moment longer and miss Bourdewijk licked her lips arousedly several times when she was looking at his big and proud penis. At one moment she turned to Gretchen and whispered very quietly : „Your master is such a stud, marquise...“

Gretchen smiled at the cute teacher. She nodded. She knew why was miss Bourdewijk only whispering. Because her words could be understood as an evaluative remark of a female towards a dominant gentleman´s body and thus unacceptable and disrespectfull. Dame Augustine´s Academy was raising submissive girls, slavegirls, playthings for rich and powerfull gentlemen. The bodies of the schoolgirls had to be measured, inspected and evaluated frequently. They knew they are valuable because they are young, slender and beautiful. But they could never get an idea that men should be evaluated in a similar way, based on physical attractivity or on the size of the penis. These schoolgirls may end up in harems of unattractive men, or men with small penises. They had to learn to find even such males attractive and arousing.

Miss Bourdewijk and the young marquise understood each other in this matter even without words. Miss Bourdewijk turned to the marquis again and said : „Allright young ladies. You are all well-raised young ladies and as such, what are you going to do now ? Yumma ?“

The black-skinned Yumma replied : „We need to thank the kind gentleman for his help, miss Bourdewijk.“

„Very well. You may start, sweetie.“ nodded miss Bourdewijk.

Yumma leaned forward and crawled to the marquis again. There she leaned to his still erected penis. She licked the tip and kissed it very softly for a moment. And then she smiled at him sweetly and sheepishly and said : „Thank you for your kind help with our training and education, esteemed sir.“

The marquis smiled at the girl and caressed her pretty face with his hand. „Yumma, wait next to the door. Simone, go and thank the kind marquis !“ commanded miss Bourdewijk. The schoolgirls obeyed. Yumma stood up and walked to the door. Simone crawled to the marquis to kiss and lick his penis to demonstrate her gratitude.

One after another, the naked schoolgirls were ordered to crawl before the elegant senior gentleman and then each girl thanked him with several soft kisses on his penis and with her skilled tongue licking his hard member. After several whiles, when all the young and still naked schoolgirls were standing in a line next to the entrance, miss Bourdewijk handed the papers, that she brought, to Gretchen. And then the beautiful teacher looked at the line of nude beauties and commanded : „Before we leave, young ladies, I have a strong impression that many of you improved their oral skills. I believe you should also thank the beautiful and kind marquise.“

„Thank you for kindly helping with our training and education, esteemed madam marquise !“ The dozen of naked girls managed to say it almost unisono. It was very charming and sweet and Gretchen smiled at them. Then she smiled at miss Bourdewijk and the gorgeous young teacher walked out of the classroom, followed by a dozen of naked, young, beautiful schoolgirls.

Gretchen and the master were finally alone in the classroom. The young marquise smiled sweetly at her much older husband. She walked to him and she felt his gaze on the seductive curves of her luxurious body. She sat astride on his lap, just as the schoolgirls before her. „Ooh master, I couldn´t wait for this...“ she said passionately. Gretchen embraced him around the neck and they kissed. She felt his hands on her back and on her buttocks. She raised herself a bit and her damp lady flower found the tip of his huge, hard as a stone penis. „Ooooh maaasteeer !“ she cried out ecstaticaly when his penis impaled her tight and sensitive kitty.

They made wild love right there on the armchair, his hands were touching Gretchen´s young, luxurious body, while she kept her hands on his strong shoulders. The papers from miss Bourdewijk were in her left hand. His large manhood was taking her tight sex dominantly, Gretchen felt the huge thing moving in her, she felt her young kitty embracing it tightly, it was an amazing feeling. Her body was like in heaven, she felt like this anytime she had sex with her master and owner. She climaxed quickly and amazingly and his huge penis kept her in the intensive orgasm. And when he finally joined her in the divine ecstasy of an orgasm and she felt his magnificent penis ejaculating right into her lady flower, Gretchen felt that wonderfull and instinctive feeling of fulfiled purpose.

➢        

„Happy birthday master.“ she said with a sweet smile when they were both resting after the wild sex, still on the armchair. She was still sitting in his lap astride, with her sweet face towards the master. Her amazing, full and firm breasts were exposed, the marquis pulled her dress down to her belly while they had sex.

„I love you.“ he smiled and kissed her. „My sweet, young, lovely plaything...“ His hands were placed on her luxurious breasts. „You are the best thing that happened to me.“ He burried his face between her breasts and inhaled her pleasant scent.

Gretchen laughed, it tickled a bit. „I am happy you liked your 1st birthday gift, master.“

„Liked ?“ he repeated with a smile. „That´s an understatement. I loved it. I don´t know of any other man who ever got such a birthday gift from his stunningly beautiful wife. But...“

„Yes master ?“ Gretchen kissed him on the lips.

„But what if you set the bar too high, my love.“ he said jokingly. „What if now I will expect something equally amazing for my next birthday ? Or for Christmas ?“

„Then this slavegirl will have to do her best to prepare some amazing surprise for her master and owner again.“ smiled Gretchen sweetly. Then her beautiful face gained a more serious expression. „I owe you my life, master and I love you. I am happy when I can make you happy...“ Her face was blushing softly and cutely.

„You don´t owe me anything, love. You are making me happy.“

Gretchen´s face blushed even more. „Anyway master... I already said that I have something more for you...“

„Oh yes, I remember.“ he nodded. Gretchen gave him the papers that she was holding in her left hand up to now. He looked at them : „What is this, my love ? Three weeks in a tropical paradise ? Five days from now ? Emdee Island ? Never heard about it.“

„Three weeks in a tropical paradise, master.“ repeated Gretchen and then they kissed passionately.

„You know I love to travel with you my sweet plaything. You look amazing in bikini.“ he said.

„I look even better naked, master.“ smiled Gretchen with a blush in her sweet face.

CHAPTER VI.

It was the late evening already, just minutes before 11 p.m. Gretchen opened the entry door to the luxurious apartment that dame Augustine offered to the marquis di Camporetto for the night. She was dressed in elegant dress of white and green colour. Her skirt was long and opened on one side to show the long leg.  She looked amazing and luxurious and her luxuriousness was accentuated by the amazing diamond necklace on her slender neck. It was made from hundreds of little diamonds that were connected together. The inside of the necklace consisted of diamonds connected together very tightly, while hundreds of other small diamonds in the shape of little tears were hanging from the central structure. And at the front side of the necklace there were five much larger diamonds hanging. The central one was even bigger as the ones on the sides. This was Gretchen´s favorite necklace, it was the one the master gave her a couple of days after she was bought on an auction and then freed by him.

Gretchen smiled at the four girls who were waiting behind the door. Just as her, all four schoolgirls were natural blondes, they were young and luxurious. They were dressed in schoolgirl uniforms of Dame Augustine´s students. Short, loose, checquered skirt, white blouse, high heels. Gretchen also knew that none of them is older as 19 years of age. They were the students of the Girlfriend program of Dame Augustine´s Academy. Gretchen deliberately chose four most beautiful blondes from the program for her master.

The four schoolgirls smiled and said politely: „Good evening madam marquise.“

„Good evening young ladies.“ replied Gretchen also with a smile. „Get in and get down on all four.“ she commanded. The schoolgirls obeyed without any hesitation. They were trained very well. They entered the apartment and immediatelly fell on their knees and then on all four limbs. Like good, beautiful, obedient pets. „I understand you had dinner already ?“ she inquired and the girls nodded. „Good.“ Gretchen opened a nearby drawer. She prepared the things in it in advance. She took a leathery collar with a leash out of there. Then she placed the collar on the slender neck of the nearest blonde schoolgirl. She smiled at the girl and caressed her soft hair softly.

Gretchen quickly placed collars on the necks of the other schoolgirls. She held the four leashes in her left hand when she walked back deeper into the apartment. The four schoolgirls crawled behind her on all four like good pets. Their movement was naturally gracious and elegant.

Gretchen entered the bedroom. The schoolgirls crawled behind her. The marquis was sitting in a comfortable armchair with a book in his hands. When she entered, he raised his eyes and smiled at her. Gretchen walked towards him. He was dressed in a bespoke dark suit, naturally not the one he had during the lesson. He was very elegant and he radiated class, power, richness, wisdom, experience and dignity. Even though she left the bedroom just several minutes ago, Gretchen shivered with arousal when she saw him and when she sensed this aura of confident, strong male.

She walked to the master and the four blonde schoolgirls had to crawl behind her on the leathery leashes. When she was like only 30 or 40 centimeters from her master, Gretchen fell on her knees smoothly. She crossed her hands behind her back, with the leashes still in her left hand. She pushed her amazing bust forward proudly. She kept her face high, but she lowered her blue eyes for a moment as an another signal of her submission to the master.

„Are you enjoying your dominance, little girl ?“ he asked playfully.

„Yes master it´s... interesting. And I like that I can teach the young ladies. But... I can be dominant to these girls but I will always be your property and your sweet little girl. You are my owner, I belong to you and will always obey you, my beloved master.“ replied Gretchen very respectfully. 

„I inquired a bit about this Emdee Island of yours, pet. It looks... interesting.“ said the marquis with a smile and with shocking normality in his voice. As if there was nothing more normal for him than to see his young and luxurious wife to have four other blonde beauties as her pets.

„Yes master. I am looking forward for our trip there.“ smiled Gretchen sweetly. „I am sure we´ll have great time there.“

„And who are your cute pets, love ?“ inquired the marquis.

„Master, I have to pay the senior lady for our visit here.“ replied Gretchen. „I paid for our vacation on the Emdee Island from my bank account, but the price dame Augustine demands for our trip to the Academy is something different... One night in her bed...“

„Ah, you and the old ladies.“ smiled the marquis. „Senior ladies seem to love to spend time with you, my love. Especially when you are naked, or when they are allowed to undress you.“ he said playfully.

„Yes master, they really do.“ replied the young marquise with a sweet, a little bit shy smile. „Thus I thought that these four young sweetheart may be enough to make up for my absence, my beloved master and owner. You may understand their presence as a little extension to the birthday gift, master.“

„Well... it´s four of them and I can see they are really pretty and sweet.“ remarked the marquis after a moment. „I would prefer to have you in my bed, my love, but dame Augustine deserves to enjoy your charming personality and the luxuries of your amazing body for one night.“

„Yes master, I guess she does...“ blushed Gretchen tenderly.

They talked for several minutes longer. The marquis was still sitting in his armchair, Gretchen was still on her knees before him, still almost motionless with chest pushed forward and hands behind her back. The four schoolgirls were behind her, silent and on all four like good pets. „You may introduce these beautiful young ladies to me, love.“ said the marquis after several minutes.

„Yes master.“ smiled Gretchen. Then she stood up and walked behind the four obedient schoolgirls. „Stand up young ladies.“ she commanded. The young beauties obeyed without hesitation and their movement was almost as naturally gracious as the moves of Gretchen. The marquis was observing the five young girls silently. He could see that even though each of the four schoolgirls was a beautiful girl of supermodel quality, his young wife was simply flawless. They were beautiful but Gretchen was a level or two above them.

Gretchen let go of the leathery leashes. She stood behind one of the blonde schoolgirls. She reached around the girl and placed her hands on the girl´s breasts. „This is Yollanda, master.“ Gretchen started to open the white blouse of Yollanda. She quickly opened the blouse and exposed Yollanda´s bosom. The girl was blessed with a large, firm, beautifully rounded bosom. Almost as exquisite as Gretchen´s own chest. Gretchen pulled the blouse down from Yollanda´s shoulders. „Yollanda is 18 and she is a sweet flower from some small town in Gascogne. As you can see, master, she was blessed with very nice bust.“

„Yes, really very pretty bosom my love. Let me guess... the circumference is... 94 centimeters ?“ estimated the master with a smile of an experienced connoisseur.

„Master, you never cease to amaze me.“ smiled Gretchen. „You guessed it correctly.“ His experience was very arousing for Gretchen. He was a real expert on young, beautiful girls. Well, no wonder since he had an exquisite collection of them in his palace... Sometimes Gretchen had a feeling he can read in her soul. And this, when he was able to estimate the circumference of a girl´s breasts correctly, this only added to the feeling for Gretchen. His brain, his seniority and his experience were very arousing for her.

She played with Yollande´s breasts and erected nipples and then her hands moved down. She started to undress Yollande´s short and loose skirt and in the meantime, she was talking to the master about the stripped girl. Very soon she exposed Yollanda´s lady flower. The girl had no panties and the kitty was of course hairless, damp and sensitive. Still, Gretchen inspected it with her fingers. She quickly brought Yollanda on the brink of an orgasm, but then she ceased and forbade the schoolgirl to reach the climax. She wanted the girls to keep their orgasms for the master.

When she was finished and Yollanda was standing fully nude before the marquis, only with high heeled sandals on her feet, Gretchen ordered the young girl to kneel before the master and then she moved to the next girl. The young marquise needed some 15 minutes to introduce and to strip all four schoolgirls. She memorized the informations about these girls and thus she was able to speak with the master about each of them. Each girl´s sex was inspected by Gretchen, the young marquise stimulated their kitties expertly, but she always stopped the stimulation just shortly before the orgasm.

Now, some 15 minutes after Gretchen started to undress the first girl, all four schoolgirls were kneeling in front of the sitting marquis. Each of them was fully nude and their nudity were contrasting with the bespoke suit of the senior gentleman and also with Gretchen´s elegant dress. The girls were smilling at the marquis, they were obviously aroused to be here. Each of them was naturally attracted to senior, powerfull, classy gentlemen and the marquis was very attractive for them.

Gretchen was the only female who was standing on her feet at this moment. She knew that a well-raised, well-behaved young lady needs to demonstrate her respect and submission to the gentleman in such a situation. And she knew she needs to give an example to the schoolgirls. She knelt there aswell, this time behind the backs of the four nude schoolgirls. She lowered her eyes for a moment and when she raised them again, she said softly : „My beloved master, I feel guilty that I won´t be able to take care of your pleasure tonight. Even though my actions were motivated by your happiness, I am your slavegirl and your property and therefore I deserve to be punished for my upcomming absence from your bed. Will you please kindly punish me, master ?“

The marquis contemplated about her words for a moment. „Pet, as you said your actions were motivated by my happiness and pleasure. You gave me a wonderfull birthday gift and I am very gratefull. On the other hand, it was you who decided you won´t spend the night with me, but decisions are the right of a master. The master decides which of his girls will be honored with a night in his bed. Thus that really requires a punishment. But I love you and this amazing day was actually the result of your wit and ingenuity. I enjoyed this day a lot, just as I am enjoying your beauty, your charm, your personality. Therefore I will be benevolent, my sweet love. Your punishment will be ten smacks on that lovely bottom of yours.“ Gretchen shivered with dark arousal. She instinctively loved when he spanked her cute and firm behind. She loved to feel his natural dominance and power, just as she loved to feel the contrast of her youth to his seniority. The master commanded : „Raise your skirt and assume the position.“

„Yes master. Thank you for your kindness, my beloved master and owner.“ said Gretchen softly and arousedly. She felt her young sex is dripping wet, she felt her dampness on her thighs... She raised herself and then she reached at her expensive dress and pulled her long skirt up. All the way to her belly. She exposed her beautiful long and elegant legs and also her lovely, hairless lady flower for the eyes of her master, owner, husband.

Gretchen walked around the kneeling girls and then she leaned to her husband. They kissed passionately and Gretchen moaned when he placed a hand on her damp kitty. He teased the labia lips and the clitoris and forced more moans out of her full lips.

Gretchen laid herself over the knees and thighs of the master. She rested her chin and her knees on the armrests of the chair and she pouted her naked, beautifully rounded, small bottom at the master. Her already intensive sexual arousal was strongly fueled by the knowledge that the four schoolgirls are watching her, by the knowledge that she serves as a role model for them right now, that they are actually learning from her right now.

The marquis caressed Gretchen´s buttocks with his hand. His left hand touched her face and Gretchen started to kiss it softly. He smiled at the kneeling schoolgirls and then he reached at the book he was reading couple of minutes ago. He raised the book and then he smacked Gretchen´s pouted backside with it. Just lightly, playfully. The blonde goddess gasped. He smacked her buttocks with the book again. He was not using any excessive force, this was just a game, just a lesson for the four naked schoolgirls who were observing it. One smack after another, the marquis paid the promised 10 smacks on the exquisite buttocks of his young wife. Gretchen was kissing and licking his hand very softly all the time, her eyes were closed and her arousal was clearly visible on her sweet and elegant face.

„Very well young lady. You may stand up.“ he said after he placed the book on a nearby table.

Gretchen stood up and smiled at the master blushingly. „Thank you for your kind care, my beloved master and owner.“ she said and the marquis reached at her exposed lady flower. Gretchen closed her eyes and started to moan, while his fingers ispected the soft, sensitive, damp place expertly. His fingers were teasing the labia lips and the clitoris and Gretchen´s pleasure was growing and growing. „Ooh master...“ she cried out softly a moment after he started to stimulate her. „Ooh master, I love you...“ she whispered and the pleasure of an orgasm was in every single part of her young, luxurious body.

„I love you too, my sweet harem girl.“ he smiled and pulled his hand away from her damp kitty. Droplets of her sweet arousal juices were trickling down her smooth, creamy thighs. He waited for Gretchen to open her blue eyes and when their gazes met, he commanded : „You may go to please the senior lady, sweetheart. Give her the time of her life.“

Gretchen smiled sweetly. „Yes master.“ She turned and walked around the kneeling, naked girls. She kept her dress raised even now. She hoped, that even though there are four nude beauties kneeling before him, the master is looking at her swaying, exquisite bottom. When she reached the door, she turned and offered him an another smile. The master smiled at her and then he started to talk to the four kneeling, nude schoolgirls. Only then, when she was out of the bedroom, Gretchen pulled her long skirt down to cover her behind and long legs. There was no need to show her naked perfection to some teachers or servants of the Academy whom she may meet in the corridors. And then she walked out of the apartment, her heart was beating wildly in expectation of her newest adventure and her sex was damp and ready.

➢        

Gretchen actually liked it when senior but still more or less attractive females played with her luxurious body. First it was milady Kira on the slaver ship after Gretchen´s abduction. Then baroness Ludovica, the handlers in the harem, then also madam Hannah and also a couple of other classy, senior ladies... The marquis was the only male who ever had direct sex with Gretchen, but the young marquise was actually quite experienced in lesbian sex. Gretchen loved lesbian games and the seniority and dominance of the other woman during such games was always accentuating her own youth and freshness.

The beautiful marquise knocked on the entry door of dame Augustine´s apartment. A moment later the door was opened for her by an old servant, dressed in a livery. „Good evening madam marquise.“ the guy bowed respectfully. „Dame Augustine asks you to kindly wait in the saloon. Please follow me.“

„Thank you.“ Gretchen smiled softly and then she entered the apartment. Just as expected it was furnished luxuriously but with good taste. The servant escorted Gretchen into dame Augustine´s saloon. He bowed to her again and then he left. Gretchen was left alone in the large, luxurious saloon. She looked around herself. There were several large paintings of old females on the walls. Probably dame Augustine´s predecessors ?

After a moment Gretchen noticed a smaller painting. Painting of two fully naked, young, beautiful girls. Gretchen stepped closer. The girls on the painting were embracing each other tenderly, each had her hands on the naked bottom of the other girl... Gretchen recognized the girls on the painting. Alenka and Lyndsy, her friends, the best and the 2nd best graduate of the dame Augustine´s Academy. Gretchen felt the small droplets of her arousal trickling down her thighs. She had the pleasure of lesbian sex with both of them, with Alenka, with Lyndsy, and also with both of them during the same night... She knew they are both very sweet, lovely girls and in her mind she returned to the moment when she kissed with Alenka for the first time... their breasts rubbing against each other...

„Young lady, where is your respect and good manners ?“ asked some voice. A bit old but clearly a female. Gretchen recognized the voice of dame Augustine. She turned. Dame Augustine was standing in the entry door of the saloon, dressed in long, elegant, black dress. As most of the time, she had her dark hair in a bun. She was a slender, small woman, with round glasses on her eyes and some wrinkles in her face. Gretchen estimated this woman is in her late 50-ties, thus almost 40 years older as her. She noticed dame Augustine was holding a thin cane in her hand. The simple symbol of dominance and authority made Gretchen´s body shiver. Tiny bit with fear, but mostly with dark, instinctive arousal. „Why are you not waiting for me in a proper position ?“ asked dame Augustine in a strict tone. Tone that made Gretchen feel like a high school girl that has to stand before some strict, demanding teacher.

„And what is the proper position, dame Augustine ?“ inquired Gretchen as if she really didn´t know.

Dame Augustine walked towards the young marquise. She stepped before Gretchen and they were looking each other in the eyes for a moment. Gretchen´s heart started to beat wildly. Something in her liked this game, liked the strictness and dominance of the old lady. She smiled softly at dame Augustine, but the senior lady kept her strict facade and said : „You will be punished for pretending you don´t know the proper position of a beautiful young lady that is waiting for a senior, dominant lady.“

Gretchen shivered. „Yes dame Augustine.“ she said softly. She was taller and without a doubt physically stronger as this senior lady, but it was clear who will be the dominant one here. And something in Gretchen liked it darkly.

„But first, lets get you out of the clothes, young lady. Your body is too luxurious to be covered by clothes.“

„Yes dame Augustine.“ smiled Gretchen. She crossed her hands behind her back and dame Augustine reached at her waist. The hands of the senior lady moved higher slowly. She placed them at Gretchen´s full chest and the blonde goddess sighed softly and closed her eyes. Dame Augustine squeezed Gretchen´s luxurious breasts. And then her fingers touched Gretchen´s neckline teasingly. She pulled at the dress and looked into Gretchen´s cleavage for a moment. Gretchen noticed the senior lady licked her lips in that moment. She was just standing there obediently, passively, like an obedient plaything, with a soft smile on her full lips.

Dame Augustine embraced Gretchen and pushed the young girl´s body closer to herself. She squeezed the girl in her embrace tightly. Then she planted a passionate kiss on Gretchen´s red lips and her hands caressed and squeezed Gretchen´s bottom. Gretchen sighed tenderly and accepted it with arousal. Dame Augustine pushed her and Gretchen´s back touched the nearest wall, near the painting of Alenka and Lyndsy. The senior woman and the young beauty continued to kiss passionately. Dame Augustine reached behind Gretchen´s back, she grabbed Gretchen´s wrists and held her firmly to let the girl feel her dominance thoroughly. Her right hand reached at the side of Gretchen´s dress, there was a concealed zipper and the senior lady started to pull it down.

Dame Augustine pulled Gretchen´s expensive dress down, to the belly of the young girl. Gretchen´s luxurious, exquisite bosom was revealed and dame Augustine started to kiss the amazing, full and firm breasts. Gretchen leaned the back of her head against the wall and just enjoyed it. Her eyes were closed. She felt the hands of the senior woman caressing her soft skin, touching her breasts, her belly... she felt the hands of dame Augustine pulling the dress even lower... Soon Gretchen´s expensive dress fell down, to her ankles and Gretchen was naked. Dame Augustine continued to grope and kiss Gretchen´s luxurious body and her hand slipped between Gretchen´s thighs, at the warm, damp, hairless pink pearl. Gretchen moaned with pleasure loudly. Dame Augustine rubbed her palm against Gretchen´s sex and the girl´s pleasure was getting stronger and more intensive. „You are so wet, young lady...“ whispered dame Augustine.

„Yes I am dame Augustine...“ moaned Gretchen. Suddenly her body stiffened and tensed for a moment as she reached the brink of an orgasm. She tried to resist for a short while, but she had no chance, of course. Dame Augustine still continued to rub Gretchen´s kitty and Gretchen cried out loudly with ecstasy as the amazing orgastic energy and pleasure flooded her luxurious body.

Dame Augustine pulled her hand away from Gretchen´s warm and wet kitty. She stepped a tiny bit back and looked at the naked, stunningly beautiful girl. This girl had it all. Amazingly sweet, soft and yet elegant face, stunning and deep and intelligent blue eyes, full lips. Exquisite breasts, full, firm and yet soft, chest that defied the existence of gravity. Slender waist, flat belly, cute belly button, and seductive curves. Long, elegant, slim legs. And one of two most beautiful lady flowers dame Augustine ever saw. Only Alenka was Gretchen´s equal.

Dame Augustine waited until Gretchen opened her blue eyes and ceased to moan. „You belong to me for this night. I will punish you because you were not waiting for me, for your domme, in a suitable position.“ she said.

„Yes dame Augustine.“ nodded Gretchen sheepishly. She still kept her hands behind her back.

„Assume the proper position of a well-behaving young lady.“ commanded the senior lady. Gretchen fell on her knees. Hands behind her back, knees bent and feet below the buttocks, chest pushed forward, face high but eyes downcast. Dame Augustine was looking at her in silence for a moment. „You see ? You know the proper position, young lady. I am right to punish you.“

„Yes dame Augustine.“ agreed Gretchen.

Dame Augustine reached at Gretchen´s breasts again. She caressed the magnificent things for a moment. „You were really blessed, sweetie. These things are amazing, really luxurious.“

„Thank you dame Augustine, I am very glad you like my body.“ remarked Gretchen properly.

Dame Augustine continued to grope Gretchen´s nude bosom. „The young ladies loved your lessons. Those of the Wife program, just as those of the Girlfriend program. I will be happy if we can arrange some future visits for you and your master, sweetie.“ continued dame Augustine.

„I´ll be happy aswell, dame Augustine.“ smiled Gretchen sheepishly.

„A glass of champagne, young lady ?“ asked the senior lady. „I have a bottle from 1946.“

„Thank you dame Augustine.“ replied Gretchen with a smile and then she watched as the senior lady brought the exclusive bottle and opened it skillfully.

Dame Augustine poured two glasses of the champagne and gave one to Gretchen. „To your beauty, young sweetheart.“

Gretchen raised her glass and drank a bit of the champagne. She still kept her left hand behind her back. The champagne tickled her a bit in the nose and mouth. She was not really used to alcohol but she liked the taste of champagne. When Gretchen finished it, dame Augustine took the glass and placed it on a nearby table. The senior lady then stood before the kneeling young goddess. She took Gretchen´s chin into her hand and raised Gretchen´s beautiful face. Their gazes met. „You seem to be a naturally gifted domina, young lady.“

„I am glad you think that, dame Augustine. It was a nice experiment and I will happily visit the Academy in the future, but I know I prefer the submission. It feels more natural. I love to be the beautiful, tender girl. I love to be feminine. I love to give myself to my master, I love to be his property, I love when he is taking me, touching me. And... I love to give myself to classy senior ladies who are worth of me...“ said Gretchen softly and with a cute blush in her face.

„He is such a happy man... You are obedient and yet proud. Tender and yet strong. A beautiful pet with a noble soul. Hot girl with a working brain...“ whispered dame Augustine with fascination. „I would love to own you, young lady. Well... I can enjoy you at least for this night.“ Gretchen smiled. Dame Augustine caressed her face as if Gretchen was a cute, good pet and Gretchen rubbed her face against the hand of the older female softly. Then dame Augustine commanded : „You will be punished now. Stand up.“ Gretchen stood up immediately. Still with hands behind her back, breasts pushed forward, face proud and high. Dame Augustine pointed at a nearby table. „Lean against the table and pout that lovely bottom at me.“

„Yes dame Augustine.“ confirmed the sweet girl softly. Gretchen walked to the nearby table and then she placed her hands on it and pouted her exquisite, small, firm, beautifully rounded behind at the senior lady. She kept her face high even now, when she was obediently waiting for a punishment.

Dame Augustine stood behind Gretchen. She had a thin cane in her left hand. Her right hand reached at Gretchen´s behind. She started to touch it and grope it, with her admiration obvious in her face. Really... only Alenka was equal to this girl. She remembered that magic moment when she stripped Alenka for the first time, when she explored that young and luxurious body... Dame Augustine´s hand slided between Gretchen´s thighs from the back. The girl was moaning very softly. Dame Augustine tickled the lady flower playfully and that forced the blonde goddess into more moans.

The senior lady continued to feel up the body of the young stunner. Her hands groped the breasts, squeezed the buttocks, tickled the flat belly or the sensitive thighs or the lady flower... The dominant female played with Gretchen´s body for minutes and all Gretchen could do was to moan with pleasure and excitement and to accept it passively in her very seductive position.

Dame Augustine placed her left hand on Gretchen´s pink pearl. She started to rub the sensitive, beautiful organ, she teased the labia lips and stimulated the clitoris. Gretchen´s moans got louder and more intensive. Soon she felt her body is getting to the brink of a fresh orgasm again. And then she felt a sharp, very intensive pain on her buttocks. She cried with pain and surprise while behind the fog of pleasure her brain realized that dame Augustine just used the cane on her buttocks. Another strike, then another. Gretchen managed to supress any futher cries of pain. Dame Augustine continued to stimulate Gretchen´s lady flower with her left hand, while the right hand was striking the lovely bottom of the young marquise with a cane. Pleasure given by one hand, pain by the another.

The senior lady was using a lot of force in her strikes, but Gretchen was a strong girl. She was used to be spanked in the harem and she was used to receive whipping or caning on her cute buttocks too. The strikes hurt a lot, but she forced herself not to cry, she was just moaning since dame Augustine continued to stimulate Gretchen´s sensitive pink pearl with her hand. Gretchen was trying to resist, but she had no chance, of course. The cane continued to hit her exquisite buttocks and she yelled loudly with ecstasy as her body bent forward in an very intensive climax. Dame Augustine kept her hand on Gretchen´s kitty even now, the fingers of the old, experienced lady continued to force more and more pleasure from the young beauty´s clitoris. And the cane continued to strike the beautiful behind of the girl.

Dame Augustine ceased to cane Gretchen´s behind and to stimulate the heart of Gretchen´s feminity only after several minutes, only after she forced the girl to a 3rd orgasm in a short while. The senior lady dropped the cane and then she embraced the naked girl soothingly. She caressed Gretchen´s blonde hair with one hand, while her other hand slided down, at the backside of the girl. „That´s a good girl... that´s a good, strong girl...“ whispered the dominant lady soothingly. „You took the caning with pride and elegance, sweetie. Your master can be proud of you. I will tell him what a strong, amazing girl you are...“ She felt that Gretchen´s body shivered very softly in her embrace. Dame Augustine knew that the combination of pleasure, pain and praise was an excellent tool in training and education of beautiful young ladies.

Gretchen felt the hands of the old lady caressing her head and bottom. She was sure the caning left some marks on the otherwise smooth skin of her buttocks. Dame Augustine continued to whisper words of praise and admiration to her and Gretchen instinctively, darkly, deeply liked it. The skin on her backside hurt, but she was so excited, so damp... Her lips found the lips of dame Augustine and the senior lady and the young and naked beauty kissed passionately.

Dame Augustine took Gretchen´s hand. Their eyes connected and the old lady smiled at the freshly caned girl. „Come. I want to taste your beautiful lady flower.“ said dame Augustine and Gretchen shivered with arousal. The old lady turned and pulled Gretchen by the hand towards her bedroom. Gretchen walked behind dame Augustine obediently, aroused by the dominance of the older woman. Gretchen´s nudity, beauty, youth and freshness were in striking contrast with dame Augustine´s clothes, strictness and seniority. And this contrast was fuelling Gretchen´s dark, instinctive arousal. She loved to be the beautiful one in a relationship, loved when the master or some dominant ladies, whom Gretchen considered worth of her, were enjoying her beauty.

They entered dame Augustine´s bedroom and Gretchen saw the large, comfortable bed. Dame Augustine commanded Gretchen to lie on her back. The young marquise obeyed and for a moment dame Augustine was just standing there before the bed, the senior lady was just looking at the living masterpiece of art that was the naked Gretchen. And then dame Augustine got on the bed and she spread Gretchen´s thighs dominantly. She planted several kisses on Gretchen´s inner thighs and then on the sex of the young goddess. And then Augustine´s tongue finally dipped into Gretchen´s pool of fresh and sweet moisture and the young marquise felt that her body is close to a new, intensive climax. And somewhere deep in her mind, somewhere behind the cstasy, Gretchen was instinctively happy because she knew that dame Augustine, the worthy and dominant person, likes her luxurious body, likes the taste of her luxurious lady flower.

CHAPTER VII.

Their private jet was about to land on the small airport of the Emdee island and Gretchen was a little bit nervous. Marquis di Camporetto leaned to his young, beautiful wife. He planted a soft kiss on her full lips and his hands checked her seatbelt. He knew she loved it when he took such a good care of her safety. These little gestures made her feel safe.

Gretchen was thinking about upcomming weeks. She knew a bit about the island, informations given to her by dame Augustine and peple from her Academy, but by far not everything. She knew it´s a pleasure resort, very exclusive and expensive one. She paid more than a million of euro for their three weeks on the island. She knew the culture on the island is male-dominated and she knew that clothing was forbidden for females on the island. She also knew only beautiful females were allowed to enter the island.

Gretchen had similar feelings like she had several months ago, when she, the master and the mistress were flying to the Diamond collar competiton. A mixture of dark arousal and a bit of fright, shame, nervousness. Gretchen was only with the master at this moment. With her husband and owner. The mistress stayed in their palace, with the task to take care of master´s bussiness and of his harem. The other harem girls stayed in the palace aswell. It was only the master and his favorite plaything, his lovely young wife. Who knows what adventure awaits them on the island ?

Gretchen was aroused, but also a little bit anxious. She observed the Emdee island from the window of the plane. It really looked like a tropical paradise. Some 20 square miles of land, full of trees, several hills, small lake, sandy beaches... She also noticed the resort itself, it looked like some small town. The island was surrounded by amazingly blue Pacific ocean. And it was in the middle of nowhere, it was like 2000 miles to the nearest piece of land in any direction. Gretchen knew that there were some 4000 people on the island. Staff that worked on the island and lived there permanently and then the guests, of course. She reached at the master and he took her hand and held it encouragingly, with that kind smile she loved to see on his wise face.

➢        

Their private jet landed and the crew opened the entrance for the marquis and the marquise. The marquis was dressed in a bespoke suit of light grey colour. He had a white shirt and no tie. Gretchen was in elegant and expensive white dress. Just as she liked, the skirt was short and loose. Gretchen never liked and never wore tight and elastic skirts, she thought those look cheap and made a girl look slutty. She had white, soft, high heeled sandals on her feet. And on her neck, there was the prize of the winner of the Diamond collar competition. The very exlusive and expensive collar made of soft fabric and hundreds of little diamonds.

The marquis offered Gretchen a smile and his shoulder. The blonde goddess leaned against his strong shoulder and then they stepped out of the jet and walked down the stairs. Her heart was beating wildly with the anticipation of the upcomming adventure.

A senior man of average height and weight, Gretchen estimated him to be in his 60-ties, was waiting for them near the stairs. He was dressed in a black suit, had silver hair, wrinkled face. Two younger males, both dressed in suits too, were waiting behind the senior guy. Gretchen estimated they were some assistants whose purpose was to raise the importance of the old man.

The marquis and the marquise di Camporetto walked down the stairs, the senior man bowed respectfully and the marquis shook his hand with him. „Welcome to the Emdee island, monsieur marquis. I am monsieur Devereaux, the director of the island.“ said the man. Then he looked at Gretchen and she shivered softly. She felt such gazes so many times before, gazes of senior gentlemen who were stripping her with their eyes... Monsieur Devereaux bowed to her slightly and reached for her hand. Naturally, not to shake Gretchen´s hand. The director rather kissed Gretchen´s hand softly. „Welcome, madame marquise. Dame Augustine told us about your incredible beauty and I must say she was not exaggerating at all. I am very honored to welcome such esteemed guests.“ Gretchen blushed and thanked him in a soft voice.

The marquis and the island director spoke together for a moment. The two younger males were still standing in a respectfull distance, which confirmed Gretchen´s estimate that their main purpose was to add importance to the director. The airport crew arrived to the private jet to refuel it and to take Bartolomeo´s and Gretchen´s luggage. Gretchen knew their plane will take off shortly, the jet crew was not invited for the upcomming adventure, naturally. She noticed some of the males from the airport crew stealing curious glances at her. She liked to feel the admiration and desire.

Gretchen´s heart was beating wildly. She wasn´t really listening to the master and to the director, instead of that she was looking at the airport. There were several private jets, but also a larger plane that looked like normal commercial airliner, some Boing or Airbus. It probably landed just whiles ago, because the passengers were currently getting off the plane. She saw males and females walking down the stairs. The commercial plane was like 80 or 100 meters from Gretchen´s position, she couldn´t see it clearly, but she had a feeling that the females were younger as the males in the crowd of people who were descending down the stairs of the airliner.

Gretchen realized these must surely be other guests of the Emdee island. The island catered to various clients. From multibillionaires like Gretchen´s master to people who arrived in a normal commercial airliner. Still, all of them had to be rich to be able to afford the stay on the island. There were only 5 and 6 stars hotels on the island and Gretchen knew from dame Augustine that the lowest price for a week in one of those was 25 thousand euro. The men who were comming out of the plane simply had to be rich.

Gretchen knew from dame Augustine and from miss Bourdewijk that there is one group of people who can enjoy their stay on the island for free. Young, beautiful and single females. Such females were more than welcomed here. Girls like miss Bourdewijk from the Academy, for example. Most of the people that Gretchen was looking at seemed to be pairs. In the privacy of her mind Gretchen pictured dame Augustine as the senior lady was explaining the system to the young marquise. The male always had to pay for the vacation on the island. But the female could have the vacation for free if the male, her master, made her available to other males on the island. And thus in the case of Gretchen and her master, Gretchen paid for both of them and she paid for the best apartment in the best, 6 stars hotel. Because she knew that she belongs only to her husband. She loved it that way. Other males were, occasionally, allowed to touch her, for example during the Diamond collar competition. But the marquis was the only man who ever had sex with her or kissed her on the lips.... The only man whose manhood Gretchen ever touched. And then there was a social group who had to pay really a lot for a visit on the Emdee island. Single males. Dame Augustine told Gretchen that a single male had to pay at least 100 thousand euro for a week on the island.

„Thank you monsieur Devereaux.“ said the marquis and his words pulled Gretchen out of her daydreaming.

„You are more than welcomed sir.“ bowed the director softly and then he added : „Please be so kind and proceed to our receiving office. I´ll escort you if I may.“ The marquis thanked him again. They started to walk towards this receiving office. Gretchen was still leaning against her master´s shoulder. She was not taking part in their conversation. The two younger males, the assistants, walked behind them silently and Gretchen was sure she can feel their gazes on her long, elegant legs.

The receiving office was a large building on the airport, maybe 50 or 70 meters before them. It looked like a combination of the airport tower and customs building. The people, who just walked out of the commercial airliner, were walking there aswell. Gretchen estimated it´s like 150 men and women. Many of them looked like normal tourists, she even saw some hawaian shirts and shorts on some males.

„I will secure a quick processing of you and the beautiful marquise, sir. You are very important guests for us, there is no need for you to wait in the crowd.“ suggested monsier Devereaux. „I also have a Rolls waiting to take you to your hotel.

„No that won´t be needed, thank you monsieur Devereaux.“ refused the marquis politely. „We don´t want any preferential treatment. We´ll wait with the other people and then we´ll use the same transport as them.“


Monsier Delacrois nodded. „As you wish sir.“

The marquis, Gretchen and the director reached the building. „Please arrange for our luggage to be taken to the hotel, monsier Devereaux.“ required the marquis.

„Yes Your Grace. But even though you and the marquise are very important guests, I am afraid your luggage will have to be inspected before we take it to the hotel.“ replied the director. The marquis looked at him with a hint of strictness in his eyes and the director added : „The luggage of all the guests has to be inspected, that´s the law on the Emdee island.“

„Drugs ? Weapons ?“ inquired the marquis.

„Oh no sir, nothing like that. Female clothing.“ replied monsieur Devereaux. „The ladies don´t need any clothes on the island, thus female clothing is forbidden. Absolutely forbidden.“

„I understand.“ smiled the marquis and Gretchen shivered with dark, instinctive arousal. Back in the harem she and the other harem girls were used to spend their days nude. They were used that sometimes they were displayed in their nudity for the visual delight of some of the master´s male or female friends. They were used to be seen by servants. But Gretchen understood this was like on another level, it was more demanding. She will spend the upcomming three weeks without any clothes on an island with some four thousand other people.

„We don´t like to cover beauty on the Emdee island.“ added monsieur Devereaux.

They waited for a moment for the much larger crowd from the commercial airliner to get into the building. Gretchen could really see now that all the females in the crowd are young and beautiful. There were some MILFs who seemed to be in their 40-ties, but most females were clearly in their 20-ties or 30-ties. The males in the crowd were clearly older as the females, some seemed to be over 60 or even 70. But Gretchen could also see some young males, men who were not over 30 or 40 yet. She also saw that the males in the large group were of all physical shapes. Some looked to be in good condition, while others were overweighted or fat. Some were in suits, while others were dressed more or less casually.

The marquis, Gretchen and monsieur Devereaux entered the building as last. It was really like some customs office on a normal airport. Five or six counters with uniformed males behind each, ready to control passports or other documents. The males behind the counters were dressed like policemen or customs officers. Lots of chairs where people could sit and wait. A vending machine with some snacks and drinks. Some posters with hotels and local restaurants on the wall. Really like on a normal airport.

Gretchen noticed each of these registration or customs counters had a strange and yet rather clear pictograms next to it. First was a simple picture of female dress, crossed with a giant red x. She shivered. A pretty clear sign for Gretchen. Next to the pictogram of crossed female dress there was another one. A picture of a smart phone, crossed with the red x. Clearly no smart phones were allowed on the island. And the third was a painting of female sex, of a lady flower, but with pubic hair. Again, the pictogram was crossed by a giant red x. Gretchen instinctively knew the meaning of the third pictogram aswell.

„Please excuse me now Your Grace.“ said monsieur Devereaux. He bowed respectfully and then he walked to the centre of the large room.

The marquis and his young wife sat on two empty chairs. They observed the director. Monsieur Devereaux raised his hands to ask the attention of the crowd of tourists. A moment later, when everybody was looking at him, the director started to speak loudly : „Ladies and gentlemen, welcome at the Emdee island. For those, who are visiting us for the 1st time, I am Cyrille Devereaux and I am the director of the island. Should you have any questions or suggestions, me and the staff will be glad to help. Each of you submitted all your health records and all the necessary samples and thus we can confirm that all of you are healthy and free of any STDs and you may therefore enter the island. But before you enter, I feel the need to warn you, ladies and gentlemen. Especially the ladies. The culture of the Emdee island is built on male dominance.“ He pointed at the pictogram with crossed female dress. „No dressed female may cross this point. Female guests and staff are required to be completely nude during their stay on the island.“

Gretchen shivered very softly. She felt that many of the tourists, men and women alike, were looking at her. All the females here were pretty, some even very pretty, but Gretchen was clearly the most beautiful woman in the large room. It was natural that people are looking at her. Men with desire, women with desire and envy. She tried to observe some of the ladies in the crowd. She could see that many of the women are feeling just like her. A combination of arousal, shame, fright and nervousness. A really intoxicating, beautiful mixture of feelings.

Monsieur Devereaux continued with seriousness in his voice. „I am explaining it to you, dear ladies, because you need to know that this building is the final turning point. Each of you is here by her own free will. If you enter the island, you must be prepared not only for the total nudity, but also for total submission. No one will torture or insult you. But you must be prepared that your bodies will be groped and touched, you must be prepared that you will be required to demonstrate your submission and obedience by kneeling in front of men or by crawling on all four limbs. You must be prepared that you will be punished by spanking or whipping... You must know in advance that we have places on the Emdee island where females are not allowed to walk or talk. You must know that females are allowed to sit only in certain ways when on the island. You must be ready that you will be displayed and paraded in full nudity. You must know that you will be required to keep your lady flower and legs completely hairless. You must know that you will be required to wear a collar on your neck. You must know that we have a police force that enforces all the rules of female submission on the island. You must understand, dear ladies, that on the Emdee island you are the property. I repeat, dear young ladies, all of you are here on your own free will. If you think you may not handle the submission that will be required of you, you may leave anytime. And you may also leave right now, your plane will be leaving in half of an hour.“

Monsieur Devereaux waited for a moment, but none of the females decided to walk towards the door and leave. Gretchen observed several of them, she had a feeling some of them were considering the exit. „What´s your opinion love ?“ inquired the master playfully. „Do you want to leave ?“

Gretchen knew he knows her answer already. She smiled at him sweetly. „I want my master and owner to enjoy this birthday gift.“ She blushed softly and after a couple of seconds she added : „And I will enjoy it with him.“ They kissed passionately and Gretchen felt that many of the men and women around them were observing them. The marquis and the marquise were very contrasting. He was large, strong and senior. She was stunningly beautiful, soft, feminine, young and fresh. Even though there was clearly no old woman in the large room, Gretchen was probably one of only three or four teenagers here. She was not only the most beautiful woman here, but probably also the youngest. And despite the contrast in the ages of the marquis and marquise they looked so naturally together...

„Very well.“ nodded monsieur Devereaux after a while. „Esteemed ladies, since none of you decided to leave, now I need to ask the gentlemen to undress their ladies. The ladies are not allowed to undress themselves. It´s the owner undressing the property. The ladies who are owned by one of the gentlemen need to be undressed by their master. The ladies who arrived without a master need to ask some gentleman to undress them. „Afterwards, after the act of undressing you may proceed to the registration counters.“ Gretchen shivered. It was a bit like on the night of the Diamond collar competition. The ladies there had to be nude aswell and they were also not allowed to undress themselves, they had to ask a man to strip them... She could see and feel the nervousness of the other females in the crowd. Some of them looked like some american suburban MILFs. Some were beautiful enough to earn a living as a model. Surely many of them were used to play some bdsm and dominance games with their husbands or boyfriends, but this was a completely another level for many of them. Gretchen realized it´s kind of funny for her. She was just 18, but she experienced a lot of dominance and submission games already.

The males in the large crowd really started to strip their ladies. Gretchen observed it for a while, it was a very exciting moment for her. She observed various men who started to open the blouses and dresses of their wives or girlfriends. Naturally, many of the stripped ladies were blushing cutely. She also saw that several of the single females, the women without a master, really started to seek a male who is going to strip them.

Gretchen felt the hand of the master on her chest. She smiled at him sweetly and then she turned to him and pushed her full and firm bosom forward proudly. The master started to touch Gretchen´s neckline. „I think we should wait a little moment, my lovely pet. You are the most beautiful woman here. You deserve to be stripped among the last.“ said the marquis with a smile.

„Yes master. Thank you very much for your kind words.“ replied Gretchen softly and yet with a hint of playfullness. She was smilling sweetly at her master and owner while he was caressing and teasing the upper part of her still covered breasts. She leaned closer to him and they kissed. „I am so damp, master... so damp...“ she whispered to his ear.

More and more beautiful females were being undressed by their boyfriends, husbands, masters, or simply by men asked to do it. Some were doing it quickly, other more or less slowly. Gretchen was watching it all with arousal. More and more naked, freshly exposed feminine skin, breasts, backsides, lady flowers... The males were getting bolder and bolder because at some places the males were groping the chests or buttocks or other important parts of the bodies of their female partners...

„No, I am sorry sir but your female can´t be allowed to enter the island like this.“ said a male voice. Gretchen realized it was one of the assistants of monsier Devereaux. She looked at the guy. He was pointing between the thighs of a young, beautiful brunette. Gretchen estimated her to be like 27, 28 years old. Her partner, to whom the assistant was speaking, was a young guy too, maybe 30 years old. The young woman was already naked, she was a pretty girl but nowhere near Gretchen´s perfection. The young assistant was pointing at the lady flower of the woman and Gretchen saw the reason. The young woman still had her pubic hair. It was trimmed and looked nice and tidy but it was unacceptable here. The assistant, who was still talking to the partner of the young woman, not to the woman, pointed at a nearby door : „Go there, they will help you quickly.“ Then the young assistant said loudly so that everybody could hear him : „Ladies and gentlemen, please allow me to repeat the words of monsieur Devereaux. No woman will be allowed to enter with pubic hair. We demand all the lady flowers to be hairless.“

Monsieur Devereaux, who was walking through the crowd, talking to people, answering questions, took the word again and said loudly enough to be heard by everybody : „Please ladies and gentlemen, we have a small beauty parlour here, it´s right behind those door. If any lady still has her pubic hair, please go there right now. They will either shave or wax you very quickly. A hairless and smooth lady flower looks better, is more pleasant to touch and lick and is also more hygienical.“ And really, six or seven ladies, each of them already fully or almost fully naked, walked to the door that monsieur Devereaux and his assistant pointed at. The husbands or boyfriends of these females walked there aswell. Gretchen saw that each of these females had an intensive blush on her face. It was surely ashaming for each or most of the women to be undressed so publicly. And the shame was multiplied by the fact that now they were singled out as females whose lady flowers were not fully ready, not fully up to the quality standards. Very ashaming.

Gretchen and the marquis saw that like 90 % of the female tourists were fully naked now, just several minutes after the mass undressing started. „Keep only the high heels, young ladies. High heels are the only allowed footwear for females on the island.“ said monsieur Devereaux loudly.

„I think I like this island, sweet pet.“ smiled the marquis and Gretchen smiled at him aswell. She liked it too and she was strongly aroused. „Time to strip you, my beauty. Time to amaze them with your perfection. Stand up.“

Gretchen shivered with excitement. She stood up and the marquis placed his hands on her slender waist. He positioned her to stand before him, with her back towards him. That way Gretchen could see what was going on in the large room, she could see the process of undressing of some 70 or 80 beautiful females... His hands moved up, at her full and firm breasts. Gretchen was almost breathless because of the arousal. Most of the women in the large room were already naked, she saw some pairs moved to the counters to be registered. Some ladies, like a fourth of them, were still being undressed by their partners. And Gretchen felt the gazes of several dozens of people were on her. Men were looking at her with desire and excitement, women with desire and envy.

The master pulled Gretchen´s skirt up. Her small, white panties were revealed. He raised her white dress even higher and exposed her flat belly and cute belly button. Gretchen took the dress in her fingers and held it. In the meantime the master moved his hands lower, to her panties. She moaned when his fingers inspected the dampness of the panties. Her beautiful face was blushing very softly and she knew the soft blush makes her even more attractive to all the men who were looking at her. She was without a doubt the youngest and most attractive woman in the room, she was attracting the gazes of all these males magnetically. They were of all ages, young, middle aged, old, they were of all shapes, races and body types. But at this moment, when the master started to pull her panties down, their gazes were mostly aimed at her, at Gretchen.

She noticed several of the men making some remarks, with their gazes aimed at her. Even the females had admiration in their eyes. Gretchen´s lady flower was beautiful, it was small and cute and damp and it was hairless. „Ooh...“ she moaned softly when the master´s fingers teased her kitty softly.

„You were right my love, you are so beautifully damp...“ he said and Gretchen shivered with shame and dark arousal because he said it loud enough for the people close to them to hear it. Her panties fell to her ankles and the blonde goddess stepped out of them. She saw that some people, some pairs consisting of a dressed male and a naked female, already got past the counters.

The master then pulled Gretchen softly and she sat down into his lap. She felt the soft fabric of his suit on her naked bottom. And she felt the size and hardness of his penis. Both things, his manhood and the contrast of her nudity to his elegance, aroused Gretchen greatly.

The marquis took Gretchen´s white dress again and the blonde goddess raised her hands elegantly. The marquis started to raise her dress again. Over her belly and then, very slowly, over her luxurious chest. Gretchen had no bra and now she felt her dark arousal and her heart was beating wildly when the master pulled her dress higher and higher. He was doing it very slowly, teasingly. First the underside of the luxurious breasts was revealed to the onlookers. Then the nipples, perfectly positioned and erected. And then he raised the dress over Gretchen´s head and arms and the blonde girl heard an audible gasp from the people around them.

Gretchen´s bosom was a masterpiece of art created by the mighty nature. Full, firm, perfectly rounded and it stood up with the arrogance and pride of her youth, like if there was no gravity. She heard several remarks of admiration and praises from the people around them. Not just from males but also from several females who remarked things like the blonde girl has an amazing body or that she is exquisite.

Gretchen was now just as naked as most of the other females in the room. She still felt the gazes of dozens and dozens of people on her naked body. She noticed men and women looking in her direction when they thought she is not watching. It was a very intensive, arousing situation for Gretchen. She was a saphiosexual who liked to give herself to her master and to other worthy people, she was a bisexual who liked to play lesbian games with other harem girls or with senior dominant ladies and she also had a bit of an exhibitionist in herself. She liked to be displayed by her master, she liked to please dominant people visually with her luxuriousness and flawless beauty.

The old monsieur Devereaux came closer to the master and to Gretchen. He bowed again and then he said : „Your Grace please accept my sincere congratulations. I saw thousands of young, beautiful, naked women. The young marquise is the most beautiful specimen I ever saw.“

„Yes monsieur Devereaux you are right. She is really exquisite.“ smiled the marquis kindly.

„Are you sure you don´t want the marquise to be registered and processed before all of these women, marquis ? The marquise is too beautiful to wait and then to use the ordinary bus.“ suggested the director.

„Well pet ? What´s your opinion ?“ inquired the master playfully.

„I... I don´t want to cut in line, master.“ answered Gretchen sheepishly. She replied truthfully but the truth was also that something in her simply wanted to show her perfection off to the people around her.

„We are sure monsieur Devereaux. We want to experience the island as it really is.“ replied the marquis politely and the director bowed again.

➢        

„I am sorry sir but the young lady can´t enter with the jewelry on her neck. She is really exquisite but females wear collars on Emdee island, not jewelry.“ said the man behind the registration counter. Gretchen called him customs guy in the privacy of her mind. If she and all the other females here weren´t naked, this would look like a customs inspection on a normal airport. The man was maybe 30 years old, a bit overweighted, brown-haired, with a round face and glasses. She and the master were now standing before one of the counters, she was fully nude and she felt the gaze of the man on her splendid breasts and on her cute lady flower. He would undoubtedly love to place his hands on her luxurious body.

„This is a collar. A diamond collar.“ replied the marquis politely. His left hand was placed on Gretchen´s naked bottom. It was a soft gesture that was soothing her and reminding her that she is his property.

„It has an emotional value for me, sir.“ added Gretchen with a soft smile.

„Yes sir I understand, but females have to wear official collars issued by the Emdee island authorities.“ explained the man properly. „The young lady will receive a collar shortly after her inspection. Collars issued by the Emdee island administration allow the people on the island to know some basic informations about the young lady that is wearing the collar.“

„Oh really ? Like what ?“ inquired the marquis.

„For example the age sir, but also the availability of the female. People who look at the collar can read from it if the female is available or if she can be used only with her master´s permision.“ explained the customs guy.

„Allright then.“ The marquis smiled at his young and gorgeous wife. „Sweetheart, I suppose it´s enough that the other women are envious of your beauty. No need to make them envy you the jewelry.“

Gretchen smiled at him sweetly. Her lovely face was blushing cutely. „Yes master.“ she said. She and the master were among the last pairs that stepped to the registration counters, some 15 minutes after the master undressed her. Gretchen had a little and amusing suspicion that the master waited for so long to allow the erection in his pants to get a bit softer.

Just as monsieur Devereaux said, Gretchen´s luggage was inspected by the customs officers a couple of minutes ago. They really checked if she is hiding some pieces of female fashion in there but there was just cosmetics and some make-up, jewelry and some books. Two uniformed men were inspecting Gretchen´s little suitcase while their eyes were observing her naked, luxurious body as much as their work allowed it. The luggage of the marquis was not inspected. All they required was his word that he is not smuggling any female clothing in there.

They also took their smart phones and promised to give them back just shortly before the end of di Camporettos stay on the Emdee island. Everybody, all the guests, had to give up their smart phones, cameras, tablets or anything that could be used to make pictures or videos of the activities on the island. The customs officers told to the marquis, that there are several official photographers on the island who will gladly make pictures from their vacation should the guests want it. Pictures that the guests can keep. But the guests were not allowed to make their own photos. The customs guys explained that the privacy of the guests has to be maintained. The Emdee island and its purpose is not known to the general public and the management of the island is trying to keep it that way. Both the marquis and his young wife agreed with these measurements. Privacy and security were of the utmost importance in a resort like this.

The marquis reached at Gretchen´s face. He caressed her softly and she instinctively leaned her face against his hand and closed her blue eyes. Then he opened her diamond collar. He took it off her elegant neck and then he hid it into one of his suitcases. „Thank you sir.“ said the customs guy and his gaze scanned Gretchen´s naked body from top to bottom for like the 20th time. Gretchen didn´t mind, she liked to feel his desire. „That will be all, you may enter.“ he said and handed them their passports, the confirmation of their apartment reservation and other documents back.

➢        

Gretchen and the master walked behind the registration counter. They were among the last people to get through. After a moment they entered an another large hall. It was full of chairs with people sitting on them. Most of the tourists from the commercial airliner were here and Gretchen shivered and felt the dampness of her kitty, because the second they entered the large hall the eyes of dozens and dozens and dozens of people turned at them. At her. Unknown males and beautiful naked females were scanning her with their gazes. They were looking at her nude, luxurious body and she sensed the admiration and desire she was invoking in these people.

There was like 150 people in the hall by Gretchen´s estimate. All the men were dressed and all the females were pretty and naked. The contrast between the dressed men and the nudity of females was arousing Gretchen darkly and instinctively. She realized that the situation in this hall is a little bit more intensive than in the previous one. Some of the naked females, like a quarter of them, was kneeling before their dressed partners or masters. She could also see a lot more of groping of naked female flesh. And she also saw several pairs where the dressed male was sitting in a chair while the naked female was kneeling before him with the man´s penis between her lips. This was the first time Gretchen saw oral sex on the island. Public oral sex. This adventure was reminding her more and more of the Diamond collar competition.

Right behind the entrance a fully naked and beautiful girl was kneeling. She was kneeling on a small and soft cushion that protected the skin on her knees. The girl was a long-haired blonde although Gretchen recognized at the first look that the blonde color is not natural. The hair was in a simple ponytail. She had nice, perky and firm breasts, slender figure and a cute face. A nice girl, definitely a beauty queen or a supermodel class of beauty. Gretchen estimated the girl is like 19 or 20 years old. The girl also had a collar of blue color on her neck and a blue baseball or police cap on her hair. Gretchen thought the girl looks very cute in the cap. The collar and the cap both had a police styled badge with the letters MDIPD on it. Was this cute, naked, kneeling girl a police officer ? And the girl also had a small metallic tag with the number 21 under the collar. The young marquise remembered the customs guy talking about the collars. Gretchen realized the number is the girl´s age. The girl was 21. What was the meaning of the blue color of the collar ? Police blue ? Gretchen was sure she will find that out soon.

„Welcome at the Emdee island, sir.“ smiled the kneeling beauty cutely at the marquis.

„Thank you sweetie.“ smiled the marquis. He reached and caressed the kneeling´s girl face. „What´s your name ?“

„I am Annie sir. Please sir be so kind and take a seat. All the FBI gentlemen are currently busy. You will need to wait for a couple of whiles.“ said the kneeling girl.

„FBI ?“ repeated the marquis.

„Yes sir, each young lady has to be evaluated by a comitee of female body inspectors. The members of the comitee need to certify that the young lady is beautiful and healthy and therefore may enter the Emdee island. They also need to grade her body.“ explained Annie. „But don´t worry sir, we have eight FBI comitees working today, thus it´s going rather quickly.“

Gretchen thought it´s a cute joke with the FBI. She and the marquis noticed like 9 or 10 closed doors. The pairs of clothed males and naked beautiful ladies were waiting before those doors. „Very well.“ nodded the marquis. „Thank you sweetie. We will find a place to sit.“

„My pleasure sir.“ smiled the girl. Gretchen sensed that her husband is very attractive for Annie. Just as Gretchen was the most beautiful and most attractive female here, the marquis was surely the most attractive man. He was and he looked like a classy gentleman. He had a bespoke suit and an elegant beard and moustache. He radiated power, wisdom and class of a man who could trace his ancestors like a thousand years back. In contrast to him, many of the other males looked like ordinary tourists. Some of them were in shorts or hawaian shirts.

They saw monsiuer Devereaux. The director was explaining something to a large group of men and naked beauties. The marquis and his luxurious wife stood there and listened. „Yes sir lesbian sex is very encouraged on the Emdee island.“ monsieur Devereaux replied to a question of some guy. „We understand lesbian sex is a beautiful and very aesthetical thing and therefore we encourage the female guests and female members of our staff to engage in as many lesbian and bisexual activities as possible. In contrast to that male homosexuality is considered to be disgusting, dirty, I don´t hesitate to say unnatural. Male homosexuality is strictly forbidden on the island. Any man, who will take part in any erotic contact with another male, will be asked to leave the island immediately.“

„Isn´t that a bit... hypocritical ?“ asked some naked beauty. A lady with chocolate skin, black hair and maybe 30 years of age. Nice body, but nowhere near Gretchen´s luxuriousness and perfection. She was holding hands with one of the tourists, with a african-american guy who seemed to be like 40 and was dressed in a hawaian shirt and shorts.

Gretchen observed as monsieur Devereax looked at the dark-skinned beauty. He had a strict expression in his eyes and face. „Maybe you are right, young lady. It is hypocritical. But it´s the reality on the Emdee island. Lesbian erotica is beautiful. Lesbian erotica induces erections in men. On the other hand male homosexuality is dirty and disgusting.“ Then he turned to the partner of the woman and he said : "Sir I don´t mind if the ladies ask questions even after they had the opportunity to leave the island. But those questions need to be respectfull and need to be asked respectfully. Your female accepted the rules when she entered. I must ask you to discipline her.“

Gretchen shivered softly. Something in her liked strict, senior, demanding, dominant gentlemen. She was darkly aroused by the director´s strictness. She saw that the young woman and her partner were both in little bit of a shock. The man needed a couple of seconds, but when one of the assistants of monsieur Devereaux offered him a short whip he nodded and took the whip. A short while later he and his naked lady walked to a nearby chair. The woman walked behind her male obediently. Gretchen noticed the shame in her face. And then the male sat on the chair and the woman had to bent herself over his knees and thighs. The man started to strike her naked buttocks with the whip. Gretchen was observing it for a moment with a combination of dark arousal and shame. And also with pride because the woman was crying with pain. Gretchen was proud of herself because she knew she would take such a whipping with silence, with pride and dignity.

Monsieur Devereaux received some other question from the crowd of dressed men and naked women around him. Gretchen heard his voice and turned her face towards the senior gentleman. „Yes, public sexual acts are allowed and actually, quite normal on the island. Everybody knows why we are here and there are no minors on the island afterall. We just ask the gentlemen who partake in public erotic activities to... limit their own nudity.“

„Can you elaborate on that please ?“ demanded some senior man.

„Surely.“ nodded monsieur Devereaux. „You can have sex with your female, or with other female, in the park for example. You can order your woman or a member of the female staff to perform oral sex on you while in public. If you want, you can have sex with a woman in a cafeteria or in the lobby of a hotel... You can even order a girl to give you a so called handjob in public if you want. Just try to limit your own nudity if it´s possible. Try to keep your dignity, gentlemen. To put it simply... Pull your manhood out of your pants and hide it in a suitable orifice but don´t run around with your penis exposed, gentlemen.“

Most of the males around the director laughed, while the naked females blushed even more. Gretchen was proud the master remained serious and classy even now. Monsieur Devereaux continued to explain the rules to the group : „Another thing I need to warn you about gentlemen is that punishments on the Emdee island have their rules.“ Some of the men inquired about the rules and monsieur Devereaux explained : „You are allowed to spank or whip or cane your female if needed. But you may hit her only on the buttocks !“ The director made a pause and then he continued: „Any man who hits a female on any other part of the body than the buttocks will be asked to leave the island. It´s forbidden to slap the females on the faces, or on the breasts, it´s forbidden to kick them or to strike them with closed fist. Any man who injures a female on the Emdee island will be beaten severely ! That´s a very serious warning, gentlemen. We don´t want any real violence towards the females on the Emdee island. Spank them, whip them, cane them if you think it´s needed to improve their behavior and obedience. It is ok if you punish them on their cute bottoms. Anything other is a problem.“

Monsieur Devereaux made a short pause to let his words sink into the minds of the men who were listening to him. Then he continued : „The safety of the females is of the utmost importance on the Emdee island, gentlemen ! You are responsible for the safely and well-being of your property. To give you an example... you can put your female into a bondage for several hours but make sure she is in the shadow and has enough water, gentlemen ! Don´t forget this is a tropical island. Any male who allows his female to get some sunburns will have troubles with the Emdee island administration !“

Gretchen shivered softly. She liked to hear the words of the director, they made her feel even more safe. She was used to be punished a lot and she liked to be punished. But she was never spanked, whipped or caned on any other place on her luxurious body than on her cute backside. It was fun for gorgeous girls like her to play the games of dominance and submission but every good master knew that the submissive girl needs to feel safe and protected during the submission. Otherwise such a girl could never really relax and enjoy her submission.

Gretchen and the marquis listened for a moment longer and then they moved away from the group. They found two empty chairs and they sat on it. Gretchen actually instinctively and according to her training wanted to kneel next to her master´s feet, but the marquis said : „No love, you may sit. I don´t want your tender skin scratched on the hard floor.“ Gretchen sat next to him while in her mind she wondered why he wouldn´t order her to sit in his lap.

She received an answer to the question rather quickly. Half of a minute after she sat on the chair a beautiful, young and fully naked girl walked towards them. Gretchen looked at her. A girl with long, ginger hair, pretty face, big eyes, full chest, slender waist and long legs. Just like Annie, this girl had a blue cap with a golden police style badge on her head. Gretchen saw letters MDIPD on the badge. The girl´s lady flower was small, nice and hairless. Gretchen noticed several droplets of the girl´s sweet juices trickling down the thighs... The girl had a collar of blue colour on her neck. Gretchen already saw several girls with collars on their necks and she realized those must be staff members. Just as the girl Annie, this one had a small tag with a number on her collar. The number was telling to everybody that the girl was 23 years old. And she also had this police styled badge on her collar with letters MDIPD engraved on the badge. What was the meaning of the letters ? Surely Male dominance island police department...

Gretchen´s estimate was confirmed again very soon. The beautiful girl stood before the marquis with a smile on her pretty face. And then she knelt before him, with her hands crossed behind her back and full breasts pushed forward proudly. Gretchen was observing her with arousal. The girl´s beauty was equal to Gretchen´s friends from master´s harem. On a beauty scale of one to ten, the girl would be a ten undoubtedly. Gretchen knew she wouldn´t mind to play with her a little bit... The kneeling beauty smiled at the marquis and then she said : „I am very sorry to bother you esteemed sir but the way your young property is sitting is forbidden for females on the island. I am afraid I will have to issue a 1st warning for her.“

„Oh really ?“ the master smiled kindly. „But it was me who ordered her to sit. And it was allright for her to sit in the previous hall.“

„Yes sir, but now she got through the customs registration and therefore she accepted the rules of the Emdee island. Females are not allowed to sit on ordinary chairs.“ replied the kneeling nude girl very respectfully. „Even though it was you who ordered her to sit on a chair the laws of the Emdee island require me to issue a warning to her. Just a warning this time sir, without a fine. It´s only the 1st misdemeanor, afterall. The alternative is 25 strikes with a whip on her cute bottom. Your choice, naturally.“ Gretchen shivered and blushed.

„You are a kind young lady, sweetie.“ smiled the marquis and Gretchen had an instinctive feeling he knows the rules actually. „I think we stay with the warning for now. Gretchen´s lovely bottom was caned rather harshly by one senior lady not too long ago and I am glad she doesn´t have any caning marks on her luxurious skin anymore.“ The girl nodded to acknowledge his choice and the marquis ordered : „Please inform us what are the allowed ways for females to sit.“

„Yes sir.“ nodded the nude beauty. „A female may either kneel next to her master´s feet or she may sit in her master´s lap or she may sit on a sybian or on a so called dildo. Naturally it´s always the choice of the female´s master.“

„I see.“ The marquis seemed to contemplate about the reply. „I ordered her to sit to protect the skin on her knees. Kneeling on rough surfaces may leave marks on the knees of a beautiful young lady.“

„Yes sir, that´s true.“ agreed the kneeling girl. „I am afraid I can´t provide you with a sybian or a chair equiped with an artificial manhood right now but a small cushion to protect her knees is possible. I have never seen such a hot one before, it would be a pity to damage her skin in any way.“

„A cushion won´t be necessary, sweetie.“ he refused with a smile. He looked at Gretchen and commanded : „Pet, sit into my lap.“

„Yes master.“ smiled Gretchen sheepishly. She quickly sat into his lap and the master embraced her around the waist from the back.

„What´s your name, cute little cop ?“ he inquired.

„I am Samantha, sir. Emdee island police department, at your service.“ replied the kneeling beauty. „May I offer to pleasure you with my mouth, esteemed sir ? As a little apology for this incovenience.“

„That was no incovenience, sweetie. We both understand you need to respect your duties and the laws of the island. You are a very well-trained and respectfull young lady.“ smiled the marquis. „Your offer is very tempting but instead of that, I want you to provide oral pleasure to my beautiful, young wife now.“

The girl smiled sweetly while the marquis placed his hands on Gretchen´s inner thighs. He spread Gretchen´s creamy thighs a little and Samantha leaned towards Gretchen´s lovely lady flower. Gretchen turned her face to the side, towards his ear. „I am sure you knew it, master...“ she whispered. „I love it when you play with me like that...“ The master just smiled at her and his smile confirmed her suspicion, he ordered her to sit on a normal chair to get them exactly into this situation. He either knew the rules in advance or he estimated them very correctly. They kissed passionately and Gretchen felt the lips of Samantha on her damp and sensitive kitty. The cute naked cop kissed Gretchen´s sex several times and her tongue then slided between the sensitive labia lips. Gretchen continued to kiss her master and owner and the kiss was full of her passionate, ecstatic moans. He placed his hands on her exquisite, luxurious breasts and somewhere behind the ecstasy Gretchen knew that there must be dozens and dozens of people watching her right now, watching her luxurious body, her ecstasy, her obedience. And that knowledge was actually only adding fuel into the fire of her arousal.

CHAPTER VIII

Six or seven Gretchen´s intensive orgasms later the master thanked Samantha and the well-trained naked cop finally pulled her mouth away from Gretchen´s sweet, fresh, sensitive pink pearl. Samantha smiled at the marquis, while Gretchen was still moaning with pleasure and her eyes were closed. „She has the sweetest, tastiest lady flower, sir.“ she said.

„Yes sweetie, Gretchen is really exquisite.“ agreed the marquis kindly. He and the young, beautiful, kneeling cop then spent a while talking about Gretchen´s amazing lady flower.

Some other pairs and groups were also engaged in soft erotic activities and games. At some places the nude female from a pair, or maybe some female member of the staff, was pleasuring her dressed partner with her mouth. At many places eager male hands were groping and touching and stimulating the naked bodies of ashamed and yet aroused females. The marquis could even see several groups where the males seemed to be sharing their females a bit. The men were clearly touching and examining the bodies of females who belonged to other men in the group. Several beautiful and naked girls from the MDIPD, like Annie or Samantha, each with a blue collar on her neck and a blue police cap on her head, were walking from one group to another, answering questions, sometimes even offering oral sex. Their bodies were touched by the eager, aroused males, their cute buttocks were pinched by male hands, their breasts were cupped, massaged, squeezed.

The FBI comitees that the girl Annie was talking about were clearly working hard because every once in a while one of the eight closed doors opened and a naked female was invited inside. More than a half of the naked beauties was already processed and these pairs already left the large hall.

Several meters behind Samantha there was an office with the words special services office written on the closed door. The marquis planted a kiss on Gretchen´s cheek and then he asked : „Samantha, can you please bring a cushion for my gorgeous wife ? Bring one for yourself aswell.“

„Of course sir just give me a minute.“ smiled the kneeling girl. Then she stood up, walked away and a minute later she returned with two small, white cushions in her hands.

The marquis spent the minute with kissing Gretchen and with playing with her sensitive, luxurious breasts. His young wife was just enjoying it with soft moans. Samantha knelt before him again, this time on a small cushion and then she placed the other cushion on the ground before him. „Assume the proper position love. I want to see what they offer among the special services.“ he said and Gretchen immediately slided down from his thighs. She knelt next to his legs, with her back towards the master. She was looking into Samantha´s eyes with a sweet smile. The girl was very cute in her blue police cap. Samantha provided Gretchen with a lot of pleasure and Gretchen wanted the girl to sense her gratefullness. „Embrace tightly, young ladies.“ commanded the marquis. Gretchen and Samantha leaned to each other and their splendid, full and firm breasts touched. Gretchen felt Samantha´s hands on her back, just above the backside. She loved that feeling when other girl´s high quality bosom was pushing at her own, luxurious breasts. She squeezed the other girl tightly and their faces were just centimeters from each other. „Love, Samantha provided you with a lot of pleasure and stress relief, am I right ?“ he inquired as if he didn´t really know the answer.

„Yes master that´s true.“ replied Gretchen with a smile.

„Very well. You may thank her with a kiss. Don´t stop the kiss until I get back. Don´t leave this spot  until I get back.“ he commanded.

„Yes master. Thank you for your kindness my beloved master and owner.“ said Gretchen softly.

„Thank you sir, you are very kind.“ added Samantha with a smile. The mouths of the two beauties connected in a beautiful lesbian kiss. The marquis was watching them for a minute and he was not alone, almost all the males around them, men who were still waiting for the inspection of their females, were observing the two girls with arousal. Gretchen´s and Samantha´s full chests were pushing and rubbing against each other and it was simply an amazing spectacle, it was drawing the gazes of men and women magnetically.

➢        

Marquis di Camporetto opened the door and entered the special services office. It looked a bit like a standard travel agent´s office, with posters and leaflets of various trips. Several armchairs where the potential clients could sit. A desk behind which the office clerk was sitting. But this was clearly not a standard travel agency, since the office clerk or travel agent was a gorgeous, young and naturally also fully naked girl. She was sitting behind the desk, her eyes were closed and she had an expression of pleasure on her pretty face. She was moaning softly and the marquis knew immediately she is sitting on a sybian or on a dildo. Only the upper part of her body was visible but she was clearly very pretty. She had short, dark hair, cute face and large and firm breasts. The marquis observed the moaning girl for a moment, then he closed the door behind himself. „Hi.“ he said with a smile.

The girl opened her eyes and her face blushed cutely. „Oh... Hello. I am sorry sir, welcome at special services.“ She smiled sheepishly. She had a blue collar on her neck, blue cap on her head, both with those police tags and also a small tag with number 19 on the collar.

„Tell me, are all the female staff members at Emdee island as pretty as you and the young ladies I saw outside ?“ he asked playfully.

„Oh, you are so kind sir... Well yes, only the most beautiful, young females are allowed to join the staff of Emdee island. And only the most beautiful of them can work for the MDIPD. The upper age limit for a MDIPD girl is 24, after 24 former MDIPD girls move to other duties on the island.“ she replied and then she let him know she knows who he is : „But monsieur Devereaux said no girl is equal in beauty to your exquisite and young wife, Your Grace.“

„Yes, my Gretchen is an extraordinary beauty. But still, you are pretty enough to be a part of my harem.“ he said confidently and he noticed the girl shivered with arousal. She still had an expression of pleasure on her pretty face, it was obvious the sybian or the dildo was still stimulating her.

„Thank you sir, those are very kind words. I heard your harem is one of the best, with only the most luxurious girls in it.“ she replied very politely and respectfully. „Please will you take a seat Your Grace ?“ The marquis sat into a comfortable armchair some three meters before her desk. „How may I help you, esteemed sir ?“ inquired the girl.

„You may start by telling me your name, young lady.“ he smiled. „You obviously know mine.“

„I am Catherine, sir.“ she replied. „Yes, I know who you are. Monsieur Devereaux briefed us on you and your lovely wife, you are the most important guests.“

„Pleased to meet you, sweet Catherine.“ said the marquis kindly and very normally, as if there was nothing more normal for him than to speak with a fully naked, gorgeous girl. „So. What are the special services that you offer here ?“ he inquired. He pointed at various leaflets she had near and on her table. „I suppose not just some trips for tourists ?“

Catherine smiled and then she closed her eyes because the dildo or the sybian she was sitting on obviously instigated a strong wave of pleasure in her young body. „No sir, not just trips even though we can offer various trips to the nature of our beautiful island. We can offer fishing trips, trips with a submarine, trips to see the whales... But no sir, not only trips. With your kind permission I will assume the proper position and then I will explain it to you....“ She stood up from her chair and her eyes were closed for a couple of seconds because of the pleasure as the dildo moved in her tight sex before it slided out.

Catherine walked around her desk and the marquis could see that the bottom part of her body is just as nice as the upper half. She was, of course, perfectly slender and she had long, elegant and slim legs. And her lady flower was completely hairless, just as it was proper for such a cute young lady. The girl stood before the marquis and he reached with his right hand. He placed her hand on her sex and Catherine immediately closed her eyes. He felt her dampness on his fingers. He caressed and rubbed the lady flower softly and enjoyed her soft moans. „You seem to be a well-raised, well-trained young lady dear Catherine. Sit into my lap I want to know you better.

„Oh thank you sir. It´s a honor and pleasure.“ she smiled and then she sat into his lap, with her left side towards him. The marquis reached and cupped one of her breasts. She closed her eyes and felt his experienced hands exploring and inspecting her nude body. Her soft moans were telling him she naturally and instinctively likes to be touched and admired. She kept her hands behind her back obediently while he was groping and teasing and arousing her. His right hand felt up and pinched her firm, cute bottom and his left hand inspected her lady flower and stimulated the clitoris for a moment. „You are a healthy, well-behaving girl, Catherine. You may assume the position.“

„Thank you for your kind words dear sir.“ His hands retreated and the girl slided down from his lap and knelt before him, her movement almost as smooth and elegant as the movement of Gretchen. She kept her hands behind her back and her full chest was pushed forward proudly. She lowered her gaze as an another signal of her submission to the gentleman and then, when she raised her eyes again, she started to explain : „To put it simply, esteemed sir, these special services are... lets call it experiences that spice the adventure up a bit.“

„Interesting.“ smiled the marquis. „Tell me more, beautiful.“

„I´ll be delighted to do sir... but before I start may I please offer to pleasure you with my mouth and breasts ?“ she said sheepishly.

„Again this tempting offer.“ he smiled. „Tell me, cute girl... did you make the same offer to the guy whom I saw leaving this office five minutes ago ? A guy in a hawaian shirt and shorts, 50-something, bald head...“

„Oh no sir, I didn´t. That gentleman only bought a trip to see the whales. We, the girls from the staff, are not obliged to offer our mouths or other parts of our bodies to the guests actively.“ replied the kneeling beauty. „A guest may command me to take care of his pleasure and I have to obey such an order. But I don´t have to offer myself actively, sir. You know, without the command of a guest. I made the offer because I feel attracted to you instinctively. If you pardon me for saying it, I like senior, classy gentlemen like you.“

„I see.“ he nodded with a kind smile. „Very well sweetheart. You may take care of my pleasure.“

„Thank you sir, you are very kind.“ smiled the girl sheepishly. Her hands reached at his pants and she started to open his belt, then the button and then the zipper. In the meantime she started to explain : „As I said sir, special services are experiences. Experiences for the gentleman, just as for the young lady that is owned by the gentleman. For example, we offer classes specialized in oral sex. Oral sex performed on a male by a beautiful female, naturally. Then we offer lessons of lesbian erotica. Many of our guests like to send their wives and girlfriends to such lessons. We can improve the oral skills of any suburban housewife significantly. And the gentlemen can also take part since the young ladies need to improve their oral skills on someone... Or, in case of the lesbian erotica classes, the gentlemen may simply enjoy and grade the visual pleasure...“

„I understand. But my Gretchen is the most talented, the best girl in the matter or oral pleasure. And she loves lesbian sex. I don´t think she needs such lessons. She may teach it, though.“ replied the marquis kindly. „Can you offer something... more intensive for my lovely wife ?“

Catherine finally opened his zipper and her right hand reached into his pants. At his already erected penis. „Oh Your Grace ! Wow !“ Her hand slipped into his underpants and she felt his warm, hard manhood. She pulled it out of the underpants and opened her full lips in amazement. „What a beautiful manhood if you pardon me for saying so, sir !“ she said with admiration. She knew he could punish her or he could request a punishment for her for such a comment, for an evaluative comment about a man´s body, but she risked it and the marquis smiled kindly. She leaned towards his erected penis and then she touched it with her tongue at the root of the manhood. She moved her tongue up the lenght of the penis slowly and teasingly. Then she licked his glans tenderly. And then, maybe a minute after she started, she planted a soft kiss on the tip of his penis.

Her full lips retreated from the manhood and she continued to explain : „Well sir, if you seek something more intensive for your wife... Gretchen, right ?“ The marquis nodded and she continued : „We offer the pretended abduction experience for females. The female will be abducted by masked men and then she will be put through some intensive bdsm experiences depending on her master´s choice. She will be tied, bondaged, groped, stimulated and forced to an orgasm after an orgasm, she will be punished for any dissobedience... she may be required, with her master´s secret permission, to have sex with her abductors. And the experience ends a couple of days later with an auction where the master buys his female back... I tried this myself once sir and let me tell you, it´s a pretty wild adventure for a naturally submissive young lady.“

The marquis smiled. „No sweetie, my Gretchen already had a real experience with kidnapping and it was rather traumatic for her at some moments. I don´t want her to relive these bad memories.“

„Hm... Let me think for a moment sir.“ said Catherine thoughtfully. Then she leaned to his penis again and this time she took him into her mouth and started to suck him vigorously. She sucked and teased him with her mouth for minutes and minutes. She was really good, although not as good as Gretchen. After like 6 or 7 minutes Catherine raised her head again and then she smiled at the marquis : „Naturally, we also offer punishment training for females. Mass whipping or canning sessions, females are much stronger and they can take much harder punishment after these sessions.“

„Did you take part in such training aswell, young Catherine ?“ he inquired while she was massaging his erected penis with her hands.

„Naturally I did sir. It´s a requirement for females who want to become members of MDIPD. There was like a dozen of us, gorgeous, young and fully naked girls... they tied us tightly... and then they whipped our bottoms so hard...“ she replied with a smile and a dreamy expression on her pretty face. „That was happening once a day for the whole month... And now I can take much harder punishments than previously, sir. Would you like to kindly try me and my cute bottom in this manner ?“

The marquis smiled. „No sweetie, at this moment I can´t see any reason to whip you. You are obviously a well-behaving, respectfull young lady. You are making your masters proud.“

„Thank you sir, such a kind words...“ she replied with a soft blush. Then she leaned to his member and her full lips wrapped around it again. Her head started to bob up and down while his huge penis was filling her mouth.

The marquis leaned back in the chair and closed his eyes. A minute after Catherine started to suck him again, the door to the room opened and one of the tourist guys looked in. „Catherine´s busy now.“ said the marquis very normally, while Catherine continued to please him orally. The tourist, a guy in the age of the marquis, but with less dignity and hair, apologized and closed the door again.

Another 5 or 6 minutes passed and Catherine´s mouth was still working on the manhood of the marquis. Finally she raised her head again and the penis slided out of her lips again. She was still holding it in her hand tightly and massaging it. „We also have group pleasuring sessions for females, sir. Those are amazing... I had to take part in those during the same month as those group whipping sessions. First the whipping, my bottom always hurt horribly and then we received the pleasure... I was tied tightly with a group of other young beauties... and each of us had her lady flower stimulated by a magic wand vibrator... for like three or four hours...“

„You have some very interesting memories, young lady.“ smiled the marquis.

„Yes sir.“ nodded the girl. „Monsieur Devereaux once recorded the noise we were making during the whipping session, you know sir, our cries of pain... and then he recorded the moans and our cries of ecstasy during the pleasure session. And then they mixed those and it actually created such an intensive, interesting recording... Monsieur Devereaux made me listen to it for a couple of hours and then he took me so dominantly... it was beautiful...“ She had a dreamy, fascinated experience on her pretty face. The marquis knew that she really is remembering that month, full of pain and ecstasy, with fondness.

Catherine leaned to his large manhood again. She planted a soft kiss on the engorged glans and the large thing slided into her mouth. She sucked it for like 5 or 6 minutes vigorously while her hand was holding and squeezing the member around the thick root. Then, just shortly before he would have to ejaculate, Catherine raised her head again. She offered him a sweet, sheepish smile and then she said : „One of the most expensive experiences sir, we do that only for the females who are owned by the most respected guests, is the arrest and trial experience.“ She leaned down to the penis and sucked it for a minute vigorously. Then she said : „Basically we arrange for the female to break several rules of the Emdee island.“

„My sweet Gretchen received a warning from a cute MDIPD girl because she supposedly broke the rules of seating. Something like that, young lady ?“ he inquired.

„Oh, she already received a warning sir ? Excellent.“ smiled Catherine. „As next we may say she tried to cover some part of her luxurious body, sir... Or she might disrespect a male... Or talk in a no talking zone... There are many options, sir.“ She took his manhood between her full lips for 2 or 3 minutes again. Then she raised her head and continued : „She will receive several tickets and then she will be arrested for several days... she will be pleasured, punished and teased in her cell... and then she will have to stand before the judge and the jury... They are all very senior, very serious gentlemen. I can make you sure sir that if a young girl has to stand before a dozen or so of very serious, strict, older gentlemen, while she is naked and they are all dressed and authoritative, that´s a very strong experience for her.“

The marquis smiled. „That sounds interesting, dear Catherine. Exactly something my sweet Gretchen may like.“ He reached at her black hair, caressed her softly and then he pushed her head down dominantly. She accepted his penis into her mouth without any hesitation or resistance again. „You may accept my gift now and then you will tell me more, cute pet.“ he said and then he closed his eyes and enjoyed the pleasure, with his hand placed on her hair to let her know that this time she is not allowed to raise her head.

➢        

„I will tell monsieur Devereaux that you are a sweet, very well-trained and well-behaved young lady.“ said the marquis with a smile some 5 or 6 minutes later, while the kneeling and fully naked Catherine planted a new kiss on his penis before she put the large and freshly satisfied thing back into his pants.

„Oh thank you sir, you are very kind.“ she smiled sweetly while her beautiful face was blushing cutely. The marquis leaned to the kneeling girl. He kissed her forehead softly and then he planted a passionate kiss on her full lips. „I will be honored if I can meet you again in the upcomming days, Your Grace.“ she said sheepishly.

„I think we can arrange that, sweetie.“ he said. „Gretchen will surely like you.“ He stood up from the armchair while the young beauty remained on her knees to demonstrate her submission. His hand carressed her cheek to let her know she is a good pet and then the marquis walked to the door of Catherine´s office.

➢        

Gretchen was still kneeling on the little cushion, on the same place where the master left her some time ago. She was still embracing with Samantha, their full breasts were rubbing against each other, she felt Samantha´s hands on her back, just above her backside... Their lips were still connected in a soft and yet passionate lesbian kiss. Gretchen had no watches but she estimated she is kissing with Samantha for like half of an hour already.

The two beauties continued to kiss without a break and naturally, their visually very pleasing lesbian kiss was attracting the gazes of the males in the large hall. The female body inspectors comitees continued to work tirelessly and there were less and less people in the hall as the time moved. Still, there was like a half of a dozen of men of various ages, and also several naked females, standing around Gretchen and Samantha, talking about the beauty of the lesbian kiss.

„Gretchen ! Gretchen !“ Gretchen heard a feminine voice calling her. She shivered. It was one of the MDIPD girls, she and several of her beautiful colleagues were calling females for those inspections. Thus now it was Gretchen´s turn... But the blonde goddess continued to kiss with Samantha, surrounded by a small group of dressed men and nude women. Gretchen !“ The voice got louder. The girl who was calling Gretchen´s name walked towards her and Samantha. „Are you Gretchen ?“ she inquired unpatiently. Gretchen had an instinctive feeling this will end with a punishment for her. She still continued to kiss with Samantha. „What the hell girl, are you Gretchen, owned by the marquis di Camporetto ?“ said the girl in a strict tone. „Stand up and follow me !“ she commanded, but Gretchen continued to kiss with Samantha.

The police girl seemed to be confused for a moment. She was a cute girl with long black hair and a very nice body. She had the blue cap and blue collar, both with the MDIPD badges. Some of the males around Gretchen and Samantha smiled and chuckled. „You will be punished if you let the female body inspectors wait !“ added the girl with a mixture of strictness and confussion. „Oh...“ she gasped, because suddenly someone pinched her naked buttocks playfully.

„My sweet Gretchen is perfectly trained.“ said the marquis with a smile. He embraced the police girl from the back and his hands cupped her full and firm breasts. He felt as the girl shivered softly. „She won´t obey you if your command contradicts the order she received from me.“

„Oh, I understand sir...“ whispered the girl. Her strictness and dominance melted in the embrace of the marquis. He was feeling up her chest and after a moment he started to kiss her neck. It was very pleasant for the girl, she instinctively knew he is stronger and more classy than the tourists who are observing them, „But... she will have to be punished sir... ooh...“ One of his hands slided down between her thighs and started to stimulate her wet sex. „She... the FBI comitee is waiting for her.... that´s not acceptable...“ The girl was moaning with higher and higher intensity. The marquis was obviously very experienced and his hand was bringing her to a climax confidently.

„Allright. You may give her an another warning or a ticket.“ said the marquis and then he turned the girl in his embrace to face him. „If you are a good girl I might even let you spank her.“ he said with a smile and then he kissed the police girl´s full lips passionately. His right hand continued to stimulate her clitoris, while his left squeezed her right buttock.

„Aaa... aaaahh !“ the black-haired policewoman, who had a small tag with number 22 on her collar, orgasmed. He felt her body tense and then relax in his embrace. It was obviously a very intensive orgasm. He ceased to stimulate the girl´s kitty and when she opened her eyes he said : „You may take one of these ladies now and Gretchen will be inspected after her.“ He pointed at the several naked females who were near them with their dressed partners.

The girl in his arms lowered her eyes and shivered. „I´ll be punished by the FBI gentlemen if I bring them a different female...“ His power and dominance were irresistible and very arousing for her.

„Your bottom was created so pretty and firm to accept punishment, young lady.“ said the marquis simply.

„Yes sir, you are right.“ agreed the girl with a blushing face. After a moment she looked at one of the nearby pairs of females and then at her partner : „I am sorry sir, please could your female be inspected instead of the marquise now ?“ The man thought about it for a couple of seconds and then he nodded. He took his naked girlfriend´s or wife´s hand and led her to the room where one of the FBI comitees was waiting.

Gretchen and Samantha still continued to kneel on the cushions and kiss each other. Their full chests were still rubbing against each other arousingly. The police girl with black hair watched them for 3 or 4 seconds and then she turned at the marquis : „I am sorry Your Grace but I have to issue an official warning to your wife...“

The marquis smiled and then his right hand reached at the MDIPD girl´s hairless, damp kitty. She gasped and moaned and he started to tease and stimulate her sex. „What´s your name you cute little thing ?“

„I.. I am Cassie, sir.“ replied the girl. Her face was blushing, her eyes were closed, her lips were moaning. His fingers were teasing the lips of her labia and the sensitive clitoris.

„Gretchen already received a warning half of an hour ago.“ said the marquis with a smile while he still continued to stimulate and rub her sex. „Are you sure a warning is enough for her, young lady ?“

„I... I... I believe she is so hot that... she deserves some benevolence... 2nd and final warning, sir...“ said Cassie with her voice full of moans.

„Allright sweetie, you are the law enforcement here. As Gretchen´s master and owner I am accepting your decision.“ smiled the marquis. Cassie was obviously very close to an orgasm again and he continued to tease her pink pearl with his hand. The girl had no chance to resist. A short moment later she trembled and moaned loudly in a fresh, intensive climax.

The marquis ceased to stimulate Cassie´s lady flower. He sat on the chair behind the kneeling Gretchen and looked at Cassie with a smile. When she opened her eyes, she saw he is sitting before her. She was well trained and thus she assumed the proper position without hesitation. She knelt before him, next to Gretchen and Samantha. The marquis approved of her decision with a smile and then he remarked : „You said you will be punished for bringing a different female to the FBI comitee, right sweetie ?“

„Yes sir I said it.“ nodded the naked police girl. She kept her hands behind her back to not obstruct the view the marquis had on her young, luxurious body.

„Do you think if I spank you right now then the FBI gentlemen won´t punish you later, cute girl ? You know, I can save them some time while me and my beloved plaything are still waiting.“ he offered playfully as if he really didn´t know the answer. 

„Erm... I believe they will still punish me sir.“ replied Cassie.

The marquis pretended he has to contemplate about the situation while Gretchen and Samantha were still kissing. There were still five or six men and several naked women observing the lesbian kiss and his game with Cassie. „Gretchen, love... That´s enough. Turn. Samantha, you may go take care of your duties. I will mention your good behavior to monsieur Devereaux.“

Gretchen and Samantha ceased to kiss. Both girls smiled at each other sweetly and then Gretchen turned to her master, still on her knees. Samantha said : „Thank you sir, you are very kind.“ Then she smiled at him, stood up and walked away, with her bottom swaying seductively at the group of males who were watching her.

The marquis looked at Cassie again. She shivered with dark arousal, fright and shame. „I think I will still try it, cute pet. I have a small hope that if I spank you now then those FBI gentlemen won´t punish you later. Bend over my knees.“

Cassie gulped. She stood up and then she leaned to him and bent herself over his knees and thighs. The marquis placed a hand on her pouted backside. „Gretchen, you count.“ he ordered. And then he started to spank Cassie while Gretchen started to count the slaps and each number she said was of course accompanied by the respectfull word master.

CHAPTER IX.

„Seems it´s your turn, love.“ said the marquis with a smile some 10 minutes later, when the door to one of the FBI rooms opened again and the girl Cassie nodded to him respectfully.

Gretchen was now sitting in her master´s lap. She was smilling happily, she was pushing her splendid chest forward proudly and she kept her hands behind her back obediently. She and the marquis were among several of the last pairs who were still in the large hall. All the other females, with the exception of Gretchen and four or five other young beauties, were inspected already. Gretchen shivered. „Yes master.“

The marquis helped his young and luxurious wife to stand up. He offered her his shoulder and Gretchen leaned against him. They walked to the opened door and when they were walking around Cassie the marquis reached and tickled Cassie´s lady flower playfully. The cute girl moaned and blushed, obviously aroused by the touch of the experienced, elegantly dressed gentleman. „Were you punished by the FBI gentlemen, cute little cop ?“ he inquired very normally.

„Yes sir. I received 25 strikes with a whip.“ she replied.

„Show me.“ commanded the marquis. Cassie turned herself and then she pouted her cute little backside at him. The color of the skin was a little bit more darkly pink and red than it was previusly. That was a result of the spanking he administered, just as of the whipping Cassie received from the female body inspectors who were waiting for Gretchen behind these door. „That´s a very nice behind, young lady.“ he remarked with a smile.  

Cassie thanked him sheepishly and he patted and caressed her nude bottom with his hand playfully. Then the marquis turned to Gretchen and they kissed passionately. „Lets go my love. Let them be amazed by your perfection.“ They entered the room and Cassie entered behind them and closed the door.

➢        

Right after she closed the door, the girl Cassie handed the marquis a white blindfold. Gretchen shivered. Her heart was beating rapidly and her young sex was tingling with anticipation. Small droplets of her arousal were trickling down her smooth thighs. She watched as the master took the blindfold from the naked girl. And then he placed the blindfold on Gretchen´s eyes and the young marquise couldn´t see anything.

Gretchen felt the master taking her hand and pulling her behind himself. She walked behind him obediently. This was not the first time she had to walk blindly, guided by a dominant person. The knowledge that she has to rely on the master completely when she is blindfolded... She felt how the blindfold increased her feelings of defencelessness and powerlessness and how it all fueled her dark, instinctive arousal.

„Wait here, love.“ commanded the master after they walked some 10 or 12 meters. He released her hand and Gretchen fell on her knees without any hesitation. She felt some soft cushion under her knees and she heard some door being opened and then closed. It was a very intoxicating feeling. She couldn´t see anything, but what if someone was watching her right now ? Looking at her naked, luxurious body ? Was she alone right now or were there people around her ?

Two or three minutes later Gretchen heard the door again. „Stand up pet.“ commanded the marquis and Gretchen stood up. She realized he was inside to check the inspectors, to meet them and to make sure they won´t cross some boundaries regarding her and her body. She loved it when he protected her, took care of her. Gretchen remembered she had to report certain limitations when she bought this vacation. Like that she may be touched by other males only with her master´s permission...

The master took her hand and led her again. Just for a couple of seconds. „Stand here, love.“ His hand dissapeared and Gretchen heard him walk away from her. Then the sound of someone sitting down. That was surely the master sitting into an armchair. Gretchen´s naked body was shivering very softly. She was instinctively sure there are also other people watching her right now, not only the master. She heard someone breathing.

„What a goddess...“ said some male voice and Gretchen trembled visibly.

„Most beautiful girl I ever saw...“ said some another male voice from behind her.

„That´s a lovely bottom...“ added a 3rd one.

„And the chest, look at the breasts, so luxurious...“ said a 4th male.

Gretchen realized she is surely standing in the middle of a group of males. In the middle of a group of these female body inspectors. She instinctively kept her hands behind her back, she knew she can´t obstruct the view the gentlemen had. And she instinctively wanted to be attractive for them, wanted that they like her young, luxurious body.

„Yes, that´s the best bosom I ever saw.“ added another voice. Gretchen was almost sure that she heard five different voices up to now. How many men are looking at her nudity at this moment ?

„And it´s obviously natural.“ stated some guy.

„Yes, obviously natural. A beauty surgeon will never make the breasts so splendid.“ remarked a different one.

„This is an extremely luxurious property, esteemed marquis.“ said another man. „Please accept my sincere congratulations. The most beautiful young lady I ever saw.“

„Thank you. Yes, Gretchen is an exquisite specimen of a female.“ said the marquis and Gretchen shivered arousedly when she heard his kind voice. „Her body is luxurious and her spirit is brave and noble.“

Gretchen was standing in her glorious nudity and luxuriousness in the middle of the anonymous male voices. She heard them from all sides, just as from behind of her. How many men were around her ? She lost the count, she could only estimate that there is the master and maybe 6 or 7 or 8 other senior gentlemen.

„I bet her orifices are of the highest quality...“ remarked one of the voices.

„Yes, her luxuriousness and beauty are a promise of that. Just look at the lady flower, how cute it is...“ added another one.

„Her lady flower is tight and yet a bit elastic and it´s always nicely damp.“ replied the marquis and Gretchen contemplated why is it so arousing when these anonymous men talk about her like if she was just a beautiful, luxurious thing... „And her mouth is extremely skilled. She is the best oral pleasurer I ever had, gentlemen. Skillfull, talented, eager to please and to learn. Actually, back home in my harem Gretchen likes to train her mouth with various artificial manhoods every single day.“

„What a good girl. You are really a happy man, esteemed marquis.“ remarked some gentleman. „And what about her bottom ? That´s a lovely part of her body aswell.“

„She is still a virgin there.“ replied the marquis.

„Oh, really ? Do you want it to stay that way, estemeed sir ?“ inquired a male voice and Gretchen trembled.

„Yes I do. I am not much of a fan of anal sex.“ answered the marquis. „All the young ladies in my harem are virgins in their backsides.“

„That´s a pity, sir.“ remarked a male voice with a hint of sadness. „I am sure there are dozens of gentlemen on the island who would pay millions for a chance to take the virginity of her lovely posterior. But millions are just a pocket change for a man of your richness.“

„Millions or billions, doesn´t matter, gentlemen. Gretchen´s lovely bottom stays unpenetrated.“ replied the marquis.

„Of course sir. We always respect the wishes of the owner of the female.“ said another guy respectfully. „We accept only beautiful females on the Emdee island but this is really an exquisite specimen, therefore we will dedicate as much time as needed to her inspection.“

„As I understand the other people are waiting for us outside of this building, am I right ?“ inquired the marquis.

„Yes, that´s true. Most of the tourists are transported to their hotels in buses. One bus will wait for you and your lovely plaything.“ replied one of the voices. „But don´t worry about them, esteemed marquis. Such a beauty as your wife deserves all the time we can give to her. The ordinary beauties need like 10 minutes each, but your wife is obviusly a masterpiece of art. If we need to give her half of an hour, then we will give her half of an hour. The tourists can wait.“

„Would you like to know how will be the inspection performed, esteemed marquis ?“ asked a male voice.

„Certainly.“ replied the marquis.

„As first, we need to examine the body of the young lady visually. That´s what we are doing at this moment.“ said a different guy. „If we believe the female is not beautiful enough, she will be required to leave the island.

„Then we need to find out if the young lady has correct opinions.“ added another man. „If we find out she has some unnaceptable opinions in certain matters, she will have to leave.“

„And then we have to examine the body more thoroughly. We need to inspect the quality of most important parts of the body.“ That was an another male voice again. Gretchen definitelly lost the count how of how many males were surrounding her.

Another man continued: „The most important body parts will be graded. The best is A grade, the worst is D grade. If any body part of a female receives a worse grade than C, the female has to leave the island as she is deemed not good enough. Three females had to leave the island today since some parts of their bodies were found out to be of... lower quality.“

„Really ? In what sence ?“ asked the marquis.

„One of them was not tight enough. Her sex was worse as the C grade.“ replied a different man. „The other had a not well-done breast augmentation. We don´t forbid silicone breasts on the Emdee island, but the chest has to look good. In this case the breasts simply looked too fake, it was too obvious.“

„And the third one was simply showing too many signs of old age.“ said a male voice and Gretchen shivered.

„Yes. It´s a pity they age so fast.“ added a different voice. „You are very lucky sir, your wife is nicely young and fresh and obviously of very high quality. She will stay beautiful for a very long time.“

„Naturally, each of us prefer our females young and hot. We are used that sometimes females over 40 are beautiful enough to be allowed to enter the island, we don´t have an official age limit for female guests here.“ explained some senior guy. „1 or 2 % of females on the Emdee island are in their 40-ties. The so called MILFs are very welcomed on the island. They are beautiful and they are a good example for the younger, less experienced females. But this one was demonstrating too many signs that the aging process got beyond certain stage. The breasts were a bit saggy, the skin wasn´t as smooth anymore, there were some wrinkles on her forehead already...“

„It´s a pity, since this one was an Emdee island veteran. She used to visit the island with her husband for like 15 years or so...“ said some man with a sad voice. 

For a while they continued to talk about the three women who were asked to leave. Then they continued to explain the inspection process. „The body of the female has to be touched and inspected thoroughly during the grading.“ said some of them. „Her orifices need to be graded aswell, thus they need to be penetrated. Naturally, in the case of your young and lovely wife, esteemed marquis, the virginity of her behind will be respected. The tightness of that orfice will not be graded.“

Gretchen was just standing there almost motionlessly, with her hands behind her back. Her naked body was shivering very softly, her splendid, full and firm breasts were heaving but otherwise she was almost motionless. She knew she is demonstrating her good training that way. The anonymous males around her continued to look at her naked body and to talk about her. She was sure she can recognize between 6 to 8 voices, not counting her beloved husband. The marquis inquired : „How do you want to penetrate and grade her orifices, gentlemen ?“

„Normally, with like two thirds of the females, we do that in a very traditional way. With our manhoods.“ replied some gentleman. „But naturally, we will absolutely respect the limits set by you, esteemed marquis. We always respect the wishes of the owner of the female. Your wife´s lady flower and mouth will be graded by artificial penises.“

„And as the final part of the inspection, we need to see the reactions of the young lady to punishment. We need to see how she takes spanking and whipping.“ said a male voice and Gretchen shivered with a mixture of shame, fright and intensive dark arousal. Her kitty was so damp... Damm, why was it so exciting to stand here in her nudity, in the middle of a group of senior males while they talked about her as if she was just a property, just a beautiful thing ? Somewhere behind the arousal Gretchen understood that this explanation that the female body inspectors gave to her husband and owner was actually for her. The marquis surely knew what they are going to do with her. They wanted her to hear it, they wanted her to imagine it, they wanted her to be ashamed by it, frightened, aroused by it.

„Oh, my Gretchen is a very strong young lady. You will see, gentlemen. Very well. I agree with the inspection of my beautiful property just as you described it, gentlemen.“ said the marquis in a kind, pleasant voice.

„Thank you sir.“ several men thanked him respectfully. Naturally, no one was asking Gretchen´s opinion. She was the plaything, the property here. Her purpose was to be beautiful and obedient, her purpose was to please them with her luxurious, flawless beauty. She just continued to stand there with a blindfold on her eyes, with her hands behind her back and her chest pushed forward proudly. The high heeled sandals she had on her feet were improving her posture even more. She was absolutely luxurious and the men around her knew it. Even though most of them had to use their manhoods to grade various orifices of the women they inspected before Gretchen, many of them had proud erections hidden in their pants.

„Will you please remove the blindfold, sir ?“ suggested some male voice. 20 or so seconds later Gretchen felt fingers touching her face. She shivered softly. She recognized the hand of her master. The marquis removed the blindfold off Gretchen´s beautiful face and the blonde goddess gasped when she finally saw the situation around her.

Gretchen found out she is standing in the middle of a large circle created by comfortable, luxurious armchairs and sofas. She was also standing behind a glass, she was standing in a large cylinder made from glass. The diameter of the cylinder around Gretchen was some 90 or 100 centimeters. She controlled her instinct that was telling her to turn around, to look behind herself. She remained almost motionless even now, when she could finally see the men around her. She was just standing there, posing for them in her luxurious nudity. Like a goddess captured by mortals.

Each of the armchairs was occupied by a seriously looking, senior male. Each of them was dressed in a bespoke suit. Gretchen shivered. She felt their gazes on her naked body. She felt the desire she was invoking in them. Damm, why was it so exciting to stand naked before so many older, elegantly dressed, serious males ?

The marquis was standing next to his young, gorgeous wife. He was smilling at her kindly and encouragingly. Then he leaned to her and planted a passionate kiss on her full lips. Gretchen accepted the kiss with arousal and soft moans. She kept her hands behind her back even now and she felt his hand slipping down on her nude buttocks. „I love you.“ he said softly when he broke the kiss off.

Gretchen shivered again. „I love you, my strong master and owner.“ she replied and then she whispered : „I will make you proud now, master.“

The marquis planted another kiss on Gretchen´s lips, this time a soft one. Then he stepped back and closed the glass door of the cylinder and walked away from her. Now she was standing alone behind the cylindrical glass and she felt like some very valuable piece of art in a museum. It was a strange, darkly and instinctively arousing feeling... The master sat into an armchair and set his gaze on her naked, luxurious body. He had a smile on his face and Gretchen saw that even though each of the males was elegantly dressed, the master wore his elegance the most naturally of them all. He was undoubtedly the most dignified, the most classy of them all.

Gretchen lowered her blue eyes sheepishly. She saw that she is standing on some white circle with the diameter of some 45 centimeters. Suddenly the circle started rise from the ground slowly. Gretchen realized she is in fact standing on a pedestal. The pedestal rose some 70 centimeters above the ground and then it stopped. And then it started to turn very slowly. Gretchen´s feeling she is like some statue in a museum, standing on a raised pedestal, turning slowly, was even more intensive now... The purpose was obviously to allow the female body inspectors to see her and to appreciate her naked, displayed body from all sides. And also to let her feel like a displayed, exhibited object...

The slow turning allowed Gretchen to see that there indeed are elegantly dressed, older gentlemen on all sides of her. She counted them. There was the master and eight other gentlemen. She estimated that the men were between 50 and 65 years of age. Some of them had gray hair, some had dark hair, some were bald-headed. Some had solid bellies, while three of them were literally obese. This contrast of male seniority to her youth and freshness, the contrast of their rather ordinary bodies to her luxuriousness and flawlessness aroused Gretchen darkly and instinctively at least since she met her husband after he freed her from her abductors. And the contrast of their elegant, bespoke suits to her luxurious nudity aroused her just as much. Gretchen knew that even though each of them was dressed in a elegant suit, she was elegant naturally, elegant and gracious in her nudity. She knew she was blessed by the nature a lot. She knew each of them wanted her and it was a nice feeling.

The turning pedestal allowed Gretchen to see that she is not the only nude female in the room. Two naked girls, each of them with the blue cap and blue collar of a MDIPD member, were kneeling next to the door. One of them was the girl Cassie, the other one was a beauty with brown skin and black hair. Both were obviously well trained because their execution of kneeling position was flawless. Hands behind the back, breasts pushed forward, knees bent and feet below the bottom, faces risen but eyes downcast.

Gretchen was turning on the pedestal very slowly, her naked body observed by the watchfull eyes of her husband and eight other gentlemen. Their eyes were studying her really like if she was a statue in a museum and they were the art connoisseurs and experts. Every once in a while some of them made some admiring remark, praised Gretchen´s breasts, sweet face, her legs or lady flower, her beautifully rounded buttocks... They even commented on her flat belly and they were satisfied with her flawless and perfectly slender figure, with the fact that she has not a gram of unnecessary fat on her body. She was perfectly slender but not anorectical. She had the body of a playmate of the century, but unlike Playboy´s playmates, Gretchen was blessed with naturally full and firm breasts and naturally blonde hair.

And then she realized that the men actually moved into the 2nd stage of the inspection. They started to talk directly to her, started to give questions. For example one of them, a gray-haired gentleman, asked : „Young lady, do you believe that the men are naturally superior to women ?“

Gretchen was a bit surprised by the question, but then she remembered them telling they need to find out if she has the correct opinions. She knew they expected a reply that was in accordance with the unwritten rules of the game but she decided to test them a bit. Will they really ask her to leave if she gives them a reply they don´t expect ? Gretchen doubted it. Afterall she paid really a lot of money for this vacation and she and her husband were very important guests for the Emdee island... „No sir they are not.“ replied Gretchen respectfully.

Some of the men seemed to be confused or startled by her reply. „Explain.“ demanded the gentleman who gave her the question.

„Sir, I believe in equality. Men and women should be equal in their rights.“ replied Gretchen. She made a pause and then she continued : „However I believe that sexually it´s natural for females to be submissive to men. To worthy men, to men like my beloved master. The other way around, males who allow females to rule them, that is not natural for me. My master can confirm that I am disgusted and repelled by weak, submissive males. I believe men should be strong, wise and dominant, while women should be beautiful, tender and they might be submissive. But I also feel and I know that as a human being and as a citizen I am and I have to be absolutely equal to any of you, gentlemen. However I can´t deny that I am sexually aroused by the fact that I am standing here naked, that I am displayed for your visual pleasure. I am aroused by the fact that you gentlemen are so senior in contrast to my youth and freshness. I can sense that each of you is very experienced and that is very attractive for me. I am also aroused by the fact that my youth is so attractive for you.“ She made a short pause, took a deep breath and she noticed her amazing, full, heaving bosom is attracting their eyes. She continued : „I am equal to you gentlemen but I feel my erotic submission is natural and therefore I consider my husband to be my master and literally my owner. I let him guide me in my life, I allow him to dominate me, rule me, punish me, educate me and literally train me to be a better woman and to be his perfect slavegirl. I am not only his wife, I am his slavegirl, his harem girl. He has other girls in his harem beside me and not only I don´t mind that, it actually makes me happy. However otherwise I am his and I am your equal, gentlemen. I am my husbands property and also his equal. Men are therefore not superior to women. Only in bed and when the women allow it.“

She sensed the men didn´t really know what to think about her reply. Only the marquis was smilling, he knew Gretchen´s strong personality and her opinions. A bald-headed, obese guy who seemed to be over 60 already, asked : „You said that you are aroused by our seniority, young lady, and that is a very correct feeling. Were you always attracted to older men ?“

„I don´t know if always, sir, but I definitelly am attracted to senior, classy men since I met my beloved, 35 years older husband and master.“ replied Gretchen with a soft smile. „Well, almost 36 years older, my master is 54 already while I am still 18.“

„Do you agree that females age faster as males ?“ asked another of the men. This was a black gentleman with a solid belly and gray hair.

Gretchen blushed a bit. As every female, she wasn´t really a fan of the idea the man was asking about. „I... I guess it´s at least partially true, sir. At least from certain points of view. There is no point denying that healthy men can procreate in higher age as females.  And the traditional view of the society is that men, at least some of them, age like fine wine, while most of the females... just age. I guess it´s normal and deeply instinctive that men of all ages are attracted to young, fertile females and that the young women are attracted to older men because the older men can offer more wisdom or more safety for the potential family. It´s instinctive and I actually like it. I can´t imagine being with a man of my age, gentlemen. However I know many ladies, who are beautiful and attractive even when they got beyong 40, 50 or even 60 years of age. Women who manage to age with certain dignity. I´m 18 now and I know I will age aswell. There will come a day when my bosom and my behind won´t be as firm as they are now. When I will have wrinkles on my skin. However I hope... I know I will also be able to age with dignity.“

Gretchen received four or five more questions from the elegantly dressed, older gentlemen in the next minutes. She replied all of them in accordance with the unwritten rules of the game, she replied them as a submissive, respectfull girl. As a girl that respects the natural male dominance and despite that is strong and proud. After a while she sensed they started to like her answers, they were smilling at her and nodding and sometimes they even discussed her answers between themselves or with her.

Maybe 10 minutes after she received the 1st question one of them, a silver haired patriarch, said : „I feel very sorry that we have to move with the inspection, dear young lady. One of the buses with tourists is still waiting outside of this building for you and your owner and thus we need to move on.“ Gretchen nodded and smiled. She was still turning on the pedestal behind the cylindrical glass, still displayed like a statue in a museum, still with her hands behind her back and her chest pushed forward proudly. „Close your eyes, young lady.“

Suddenly there was some beam of red light that flashed at her belly. And another at her bosom. And then she even saw a laser pointing at her hairless lady flower... Gretchen closed her eyes and stood in the glassy cylinder with closed eyes for a minute, until she heard a male voice telling her : „You may open those beautiful eyes, young lady.“

Gretchen obeyed. She saw the men started to talk about her again. „That´s a really luxurious girl...“ said the guy who commanded her to close her eyes a minute ago. „Look at the breasts ! 97 centimeters !“

„And the rest of her is amazing too !“ added another man. „97-60-90 ! Luxurious, really luxurious !“

„She is a real goddess.“ said a 3rd guy.

„52 kilograms, perfect weight...“ that was a different male again. They continued to speak about Gretchen´s body and the girl understood that the glassy cylinder she was standing in, maybe also in combination with the pedestal she was standing on, were actually an advanced piece of technology. Her body was just measured with lasers and weighed by the pedestal !

The men talked about her for several minutes. Gretchen knew she was measured to the last part of her body, the machine even measured her feet, despite the fact that she had high heels. The lenght of her arms and legs was measured aswell. They congratulated the marquis many times and they talked to him about her. They inquired about the methods he uses for her training, they inquired how much she exercises to keep herself in such an excellent form...

After those several minutes one of the men cleared his throat and then he said : „Gentlemen, even though this young lady looks to be a clear A grade girl... I don´t hesitate to say she is actually even hotter than any A grade girl... we need to grade her young body. Let us proceed with the inspection.“

Gretchen shivered. The pedestal, she was standing on, started to lower itself again. Soon she was standing on the ground again, still enclosed in that cylindrical glass. She stopped to turn finally. But then the glass started to descend into the ground aswell. The cylindrical glass needed a minute to dissapear in the ground. Gretchen realized there was some complicated machinery in the ground she was standing on.

Gretchen´s heart was beating wildly. She felt the lustfull gazes of the senior males that were surrounding her. Their eyes were evaluating her naked, splendid body. And she knew they already dedicated much more time to her than to any girl or woman before her. That was a strange compliment for her. It was just as they said, she was the most attractive, most beautiful of the females who were entering the Emdee island, thus they wanted to dedicate her all the needed time. It was obvious the men liked to look at her naked, young body and Gretchen liked to know that.

The man, who said it was time to proceed with the inspection, looked at the marquis. „With your permission, esteemed marquis.“ The master nodded softly and four of the other elegantly dressed gentlemen stood up from their armchairs and sofas. Gretchen´s nude body was shivering very softly. Not because of the cold, it was because of the dark arousal, she couldn´t control it fully. She forced herself to stand on her place while the men were getting closer to her from all sides. She felt like a helpless, defenceless prey surrounded by predators, but the feeling was also suprisingly and darkly arousing. And she kept her hands behind her back even now.

Gretchen gasped and held her breath when she felt a hand placed on her naked bottom. A man who stood behind her, some 40 years older as her fresh 18, patted her buttocks playfully. Another man´s hand slided between her smooth thighs and she felt it on her damp, hairless, warm lady flower. She moaned softly and closed her blue eyes. The man started to rub her kitty and to stimulate her clitoris. She felt other male hands on her spendid breasts. They started to grope, cup and to play with her erected nipples.

„The young lady´s sex seems to be very sensitive and also very nicely damp.“ remarked the man who was playing with Gretchen´s pink pearl.

„The buttocks are firm and nicely rounded and the skin is very smooth.“ said the guy who was groping Gretchen´s behind.

„And these breasts are a really divine creation. Never had better ones in my hands.“ added a third guy, one of those who were playing with Gretchen´s bosom. The four elegantly dressed gentlemen continued to feel up and grope Gretchen´s naked body. They were touching her everywhere, on her breasts, on her kitty, on her behind, they were tickling her belly, squeezing the muscles on her thighs, their fingers were teasing her neck or the sensitive skin on her back... The girl was forcing herself to keep her hands behind her back. She could only accept it as an obedient, passive toy, she could only enjoy it. She was a toy in their hands, they were playing with her. She felt the hands changing, the males were changing their positions, each of them wanted to try out different places on her body. She felt their fingers sliding between the sensitive lips of her labia, teasing her, stimulating... Other fingers were squeezing and pinching her buttocks, they were massaging and groping her breasts.... And they were also talking. They were touching and groping her and they were telling those evaluative remarks, remarks that made her feel like an examined thing, remarks that reminded her constantly that she is so valuable for her beauty and youth.

The moaning, defenceless beauty reached an orgasm very soon after they started to grope and stimulate her. Her head leaned to the back spasmodicaly, her body trembled and then she felt some man pushing his fingers into her opened mouth invasively, like if she was just some animal whose teeth need to be inspected before the sale... She felt the fingers moving in her mouth, trying the firmness of her teeth. She was excellently trained and she was able not only to not bite the fingers of the unknown gentleman, but also to suppress the gag reflex. She continued to moan with pleasure even now because they continued to stimulate her kitty with their hands, their hands were groping and pinching her buttocks, they were tickling, teasing and pinching her erected and sensitive nipples... And she heard their evaluative comments all the time, comments full of admiration and praise, she heard as they were speaking about her lady flower, her breasts, her bottom, as they were evaluating the quality of various parts of her naked body, she heard them comparing her to other, previously inspected females, she listened as they were speaking about the sensitivity of her lady flower and the intensity of her orgasms,... Orgasms, because they never ceased to stimulate her. The groped and stimulated beauty reached a new orgasm quickly after the previous one. And then more and more and more.

And more and more males were getting closer to her, eager to lay their hands on her naked, young body. Gretchen had no way how to know how long they were playing with her, for how long they were inspecting her. 10 orgasms ? Longer ? At some moments she had a feeling she can feel eager male hands everywhere on her young body. She felt their fingers between her moaning lips as they were trying out the firmness of her teeth or pulling her tongue... At some moments she even felt a hand sliding between her firm and small buttocks to tickle her most intimate, virginal orifice... Some of them walked back to their armchairs, Gretchen could hear them talking to her husband about her, they were talking about her various body parts, about her reactions to the stimulation, they were inquiring about the training methods the marquis used to improve her to such perfection... Those who returned to their armchairs were then substituted by other senior gentlemen. They were all eager to touch her, to examine the quality of her full and firm breasts, to stimulate her kitty, to squeeze and pinch and pat her buttocks... There were moments Gretchen even felt their fingers invading the tight and small and damp heart of her feminity, moving in her like small manhoods, stimulating her and bringing her to new and new heights of ecstasy. They were touching her even in the moments of orgasms, their touches were intensifying and prolonging each climax.

She constantly forced herself to remain on her feet and to keep her hands behind her back passively. At some moments a powerfull wave of pleasure or an orgasm forced her to lean forward or tremble but otherwise Gretchen maintained her position almost perfectly and the gentlemen were really amazed by her perfect training. They were talking about her all the time, talking like if she was just a lovely pet, just a toy and something in her loved it darkly and instinctively. She was totally in their power and she was instinctively, darkly loving it.

And naturally, even during this intensive, long groping and stimulation session, the eight senior males kept their word, they respected the limits set by Gretchen and especially by Gretchen´s owner. None of them kissed Gretchen. None of them tried to penetrate her virginal backside. None of them pulled his penis at her. Sometimes she felt something hard bumping into her by accident, rubbing against her skin softly. She realized at such moments it was the penis of some gentleman, naturally still covered by the pants. But otherwise the men limited themselves only to their hands. They were experienced, they were eager, they were excited by her youth and perfection. Gretchen felt their hands everywhere and at some moments was the ecstasy and her own arousal almost driving her mad. She was contemplating, behind the ecstasy that was covering her mind, why is it so exciting and pleasant to be a toy in their hands, why is it so natural to let these senior, experienced, dominant men play with her naked, young body, why is it so nice to let them force her to new and new orgasms...

She had no idea how long it lasted, but eventually the males ceased to stimulate, grope and inspect her naked body. They retreated and returned to their armchairs. Gretchen´s body was full of ecstasy, she was shivering, her eyes were still closed, her full lips were still moaning with pleasure, her long legs were weak... Even now they continued to talk about her, to talk in very evaluative words that at some moments made her feel like a beautiful piece of flesh, like a toy with the sole puprose to bring joy and happiness to the master and to the friends of the master.

„Gentlemen, I believe we can all agree that the breasts of the young lady are undoubtedly of the best grade, grade A.“ said a male voice, while Gretchen´s eyes were still closed because of the pleasure.

„Yes, the breasts are full, firm and yet soft. It´s the best chest I ever felt in my hands.“ agreed a different guy.

„Heck, grade A is actually not enough. These breasts are even better, even more luxurious !“ said a 3rd one with amazement. Gretchen still kept her eyes closed, she was shivering very softly, her lips were moaning tenderly... The senior gentlemen continued to talk about her chest, they talked like some scientists would talk about a particularly important and promising experiment or like art experts talking about a masterpiece of art. After several minutes they all agreed that Gretchen´s bosom is undoubtedly better than grade A but they simply didn´t have a better category and thus they assigned the grade A to her amazing bust.

Then they started to talk about Gretchen´s backside. Gretchen was already able to keep her blue eyes opened. She was just standing there before them in her nudity, with a blush on her lovely face and with her hands behind her back. She was listening to them talking expertly about her buttocks, she was listening as they were evaluating the flesh of her buttocks, the firmness, the beautiful roundness of her small and cute bottom. They even talked about the way how their hands bounced off her firm behind when they patted and slapped that part of her body... She felt their gazes on her naked body all the time and it was obvious the gentlemen liked this conversation. Finally, after several minutes, they again agreed that Gretchen´s backside is luxurious and that it´s undoubtedly the best grade A bottom that each of them ever saw.

They also talked about her long legs and thighs. They agreed she was blessed with beautiful, very elegant legs, they agreed she is a joy to look at. Again, Gretchen´s legs were graded as the best A class. One of them was even recording their findings into a database in a tablet. It was a very intensive and yet soft and safe dominance and Gretchen instinctively loved to stand before these older males and before her beloved and proud master and owner. She loved to feel their eyes on her body, she loved to hear their satisfaction with her beauty, luxuriousness and obedience.

Gretchen´s beautiful face was graded an A grade aswell. The gentlemen agreed that she has a beautiful, cute, sweet face. They agreed that despite the sweetness and freshness of the face, her face also radiates intelligence. Gretchen was proud to hear their words, proud to hear a little confirmation that even though she is stunningly beautiful, she seems to have a working brain aswell.

She had no idea how long it took, but it was kind of funny to know that the tourists are still waiting outside for her inspection to be finished. Maybe there are still other inspections going on in other rooms ? There were eight of these FBI commissions, afterall.

„Gentlemen.“ a fat, bald-headed, senior guy said seriously at one moment. „The time is pressing. We need to grade the lady flower and the mouth of the young lady.“

The other men agreed that the time is pressing but they also wanted to give as much time as needed to Gretchen´s inspection. Their dilemma was solved by the marquis. Up to now, he was sitting in his comfortable armchair, watching the inspection. At some moments he talked to some of the other gentlemen, answered a question about Gretchen now and then. Now he kindly suggested : „Gentlemen, I don´t want to make these... tourists wait for any longer than really needed. I believe you could connect the remaining parts of the inspection together to save some time. My beloved pet is strong enough to handle the punishment together with the grading of her lady flower and her mouth.“

The men discussed his offer for two or three minutes and the naked beauty instinctively sensed that this was actually permitted beforehand by her husband and owner. After those two or three minutes they all agreed with the suggestion of Gretchen´s master and they even thanked him for it and for his kindness. The lenght of their conversation also told to Gretchen that they were actually not pressed by the time as much as they claimed. When the nice and elegantly dressed males finished with this conversation, one of them turned to the two naked MDIPD girls who were still waiting on their knees near the entrance. „Cassie, Amelia... Take care of everything, young ladies.“ he ordered.

„Yes sir.“ both girls replied as one. Gretchen resisted the urge to look in their direction, she was still looking right before herself and her motionlessness was only increasing the feeling of natural elegance and nobility she was radiating even in her nudity.

The white girl Cassie and Amelia, the girl with chocolate skin, both stood up. They quickly collected the needed tools from a nearby table and then they walked to Gretchen. Gretchen saw that just as Cassie and other MDIPD girls, Amelia also had a small tag with a number on her blue collar. The number was 20 and thus Gretchen knew that the girl is 20 years young. The numbers on the collars of MDIPD girls were an another soft and yet intensive reminder of the male dominance on the Emdee island. It was a reminder for females that they are valuable and attractive also because of their youth and freshness. A reminded that the age of a female is important and that the younger the female is, the better. Being only fresh 18, Gretchen was naturally and darkly aroused by it.

Gretchen saw the tools that Amelia and Cassie had in their hands. Long and rounded whips, dildos that looked like some sci-fi guns from movies and then various ties and harnesses. She held her breath arousedly and her luxurious body shivered. The adventure on Emdee island was starting very promisingly and intensively.

Amelia stood behind Gretchen while Cassie knelt before her. Cassie started to tie Gretchen´s ankles tightly together. Amelia wanted to do the same with Gretchen´s wrists, Gretchen felt Amelia´s hands grabbing her wrists. The three young beauties were extremely contrasting to the nine men who were surrounding them. The nudity, the youth, the tenderness and obedience in contrast with elegant suits, seniority, dominance and average looks of the males. Gretchen was very strongly aroused by the contrast. And also by the soft touch of the other two naked girls. She loved to play tender and visually pleasing lesbian games, especially if those were observed by the master and other serious, dominant, older males.

Amelia started to tie Gretchen´s hands behind her back but the master smiled and said in a kind voice : „No need to tie my pet´s arms, sweetie. My Gretchen can keep her hands where ordered without any bondage.“

„Yes sir.“ said the chocolate skinned beauty. She let go of the ties and the soft but firm fabric fell on the ground behind Gretchen´s feet. In the meantime Cassie continued to tie Gretchen´s ankles tightly. Amelia, who was still standing behind Gretchen´s back, reached around Gretchen´s body from both sides. She cupped Gretchen´s large and firm breasts in her hand and felt the quality of the tissue. Then she played with the nipples for a moment, she was tickling and pulling them teasingly while Gretchen closed her eyes and moaned tenderly.

The men were watching and commenting the two MDIPD girls at work. „It seems the young ladies from MDIPD are all well-trained, skilled and beautiful.“ remarked the marquis. „Are some of them the graduates of Dame Augustine´s academy ?“

„Yes, many of them graduated at that amazing institution.“ confirmed one of the other gentlemen. „They come with an excellent training and behavior, thus we can build on very solid groundwork in their futher training.“

„The young lady in special services office told me a bit about it.“ smiled the marquis. „What was the name... Catherine. Cute and well-trained young girl. I was very satisfied with her behavior. Respecfull and sweet. Is it possible to mention it to her boss or something like that ? She deserves a reward.“

„Oh certainly Your Grace. We will mention your satisfaction to the commander of MDIPD.“ answered a different guy. „He will surely reward the girl. I suppose several of Catherine´s upcomming whipping sessions will be changed for something softer thanks to your kindness.“

„Spanking ?“ asked the marquis.

„Yes, instead of whipping she will only get spanked. But that depends on the MDIPD commander.“ replied the guy.

„So the MDIPD girls are whipped each day ?“ concluded the marquis very normally while the two MDIPD girls continued to play with his almost motionless, softly moaning wife.

„Sure. They are the elite of female employees of the Emdee island. They take it as honor that they can demonstrate their strength that way.“ explained one of the other gentlemen. „If you want we can arrange for you to see their training, sir. Or for your beautiful young pet to take part in the training...“

The marquis seemed to think about the offer. „Very well. I might take your offer, gentlemen.“ he nodded.

The men continued to talk about the training of MDIPD girls for a moment longer. Cassie and Amelia were touching Gretchen´s body softly, teasing her, groping... As if there wasn´t a bus full of tourists waiting for Gretchen and her master... Cassie was standing before Gretchen, Amelia behind her. At some moments they pushed themselves at Gretchen, with their breasts pushing into Gretchen´s body softly... It was a visually very pleasing, soft game performed for the visual delight of the nine gentlemen while the men continued to talk. Finally one of the men snapped his fingers and when Cassie and Amelia looked in his direction, the gentleman nodded. It was a signal that the two MDIPD beauties may continue with the inspection and grading of Gretchen´s body.

A metallic chain started to descend from the ceiling above Gretchen´s head. It descended down all the way to Gretchen´s ankles. Cassie knelt before Gretchen and attached the chain to the tight ties around Gretchen´s ankles. In the same moment Amelia pulled Gretchen back a bit and Gretchen had to lean against her. Amelia helped Gretchen to sit on the ground and then the chain started to rise again.

Gretchen held her breath and shivered, her feelings an intoxicating mixture of dark arousal, fright and shame. The chain pulled her tied legs up. Amelia, who was now kneeling behind Gretchen, had her hands on Gretchen´s full and firm breasts. She was supporting and securing the blonde goddess while the chain continued to rise up, with Gretchen´s tied ankles attached to it. Very soon Gretchen was hanging there like a piece of meat on a hook somewhere in a butcher´s shop.

The chain continued to rise up for a short moment. Then it stopped and Gretchen´s world turned upside down as she was hanging there upside down helplessly and defencelessly. She was hanging there on the chain and she was even turning a bit and thus she could see the naked bodies of the two other girls, just as the men behind them. Her gaze connected with the eyes of the master at one moment and he smiled at her kindly and encouragingly. As if his eyes were telling her that he knew she can take all of this with pride and that she can show off not only her beauty, but her strength aswell. Her long, soft, blonde hair was hanging down aswell. She was totally helpless, totally displayed, really like a piece of meat and something deep in her loved the situation.

Gretchen´s hairless, damp lady flower was currently on the level of Amelia´s and Cassie´s mouths. Gretchen realized that was the purpose because both girls placed their hands on her sides and waists to stop her turning. And then Cassie kissed Gretchen´s lady flower. Gretchen moaned and closed her eyes when she felt the tongue of the girl sliding between the labia lips. Lickling her passionately. It was so pleasant, so nice... The combination of powerlessness, exhibition, pleasure and arousal, the knowledge that the master and other dominant males are observing her, it was all so intensive for Gretchen, so beautiful and natural...

Cassie continued to lick Gretchen´s sensitive kitty for half of a minute. The young marquise was just hanging there powerlessly, just moaning and enjoying it. And she was also forcing herself to keep her still untied hands behind her back, she wanted to demonstrate her perfect training to these gentlemen. The MDIPD girl brought the young marquise to the brink of a fresh climax, but just a tiny moment before the climax would be inevitable, she stopped. Then the 22 years old, black haired Cassie pulled her mouth away from Gretchen´s beautiful kitty. „Gentlemen, this is the best tasting lady flower I ever had the pleasure to taste.“ she said very respectfully. „Undoubtedly a grade A kitty, maybe even better.“

„Hm. Let me check that, sweetheart.“ said an obese gentleman of maybe 60 years of age. The young, naked girl fell down on her knees and then on all four. She crawled towards the obese, sitting man. The other men were smilling kindly and approvingly when they wittnessed her natural submission. Cassie crawled to the obese man and when she was right before him, she knelt. He leaned towards her a little bit and she leaned to his face. They kissed pasionately.

Gretchen was watching it upside down. She shivered and contemplated why was this total submission of naked, young, beautiful girls to old, physically sub-par males so arousing for her. Why was it so exciting for her to look at Cassie´s cute, naked bottom while the perfectly slender, young girl was kissing with a man who was obese and in the age of her grandfather ? Was it the power, was the power of the males arousing her so much ? Gretchen knew she liked to feel the power of males. Not just physical strength even though the master had a lot of that too. She closed her eyes, because she felt a tongue on her damp, hairless, defenceless kitty again. That was Amelia, the black girl started to lick Gretchen´s pink pearl aswell.

„Yes, definitelly at least a grade A lady flower. I can still feel the sweet and fresh taste on Cassie´s tongue and lips.“ stated the obese man after a moment while Gretchen was moaning with pleasure under the onslaught of Amelia´s tongue.

„I... I believe I can confirm the words of Cassie, esteemed gentlemen.“ said Amelia some 20 seconds later, shortly before she would force Gretchen into an orgasm. „She has such a nicely sweet and fresh lady flower...“

Another man asked to get a taste and Amelia crawled to him and allowed him to feel Gretchen´s taste on her lips and tongue. Then several more gentlemen wanted to try the taste of Gretchen´s lady flower and thus Cassie and Amelia had to lick Gretchen´s sex several more times, then they had to crawl to a different gentleman each time and then they had to kiss the much senior, elegantly dressed guy passionately.

„Very well gentlemen. We can obviously agree that the beautiful marquise´s lady flower tastes like a grade A sex, maybe even better.“ concluded the obese man who kissed with Cassie as first. Gretchen was still hanging there on a metallic chain like a piece of beautiful meat, aroused by her total but safe helplessness and by the admiration she was receiving from the dignified senior males.

The males agreed and some of them congratulated to the marquis on the beauty, perfect behavior and taste of his young wife again. After a minute one of the senior males beckoned at Cassie and Amelia and said : „You may proceed.“

Cassie and Amelia were playing with the defenceless, hanging Gretchen in the last minutes. Their full breasts were rubbing against Gretchen´s body and every once in a while some of them kissed or licked Gretchen´s sensitive sex, forcing the gorgeous marquise to tender moans of pleasure. Now each of the two MDIPD girls took an artificial penis in her hand. Gretchen still kept her eyes closed, she didn´t know what were the other two girls doing. Cassie knelt before the hanging Gretchen again, while Amelia planted a kiss on Gretchen´s lady flower, then she started to lick it and suck it softly. Gretchen´s moans intensified and the blonde goddess opened her full lips.

That was the moment Amelia was waiting for. She pushed the tip of the artificial penis to Gretchen´s beautiful lips. The tip of the dildo just touched the lips very softly but Gretchen reacted instinctively. She opened her mouth and sucked the dildo in. Despite her demanding situation, despite the fact that she was hanging upside down on a chain, she started to suck it eagerly.

„She is really excellently trained...“ said a male voice.

„Yes, that was an absolutely correct, absolutely instinctive reaction.“ added another and somewhere behind the fog of pleasure that was covering her mind Gretchen felt proud because of those words. She sucked the dildo, while the master and the other males talked about her reaction and about her training.

Amelia´s mouth retreated from the sweet and fresh pool of Gretchen´s moisture and Gretchen received like 10 seconds to try to get her pleasure under some control. She still continued to suck the artificial penis, her eyes were still closed... And then she felt something touching the lips of her labia. First softly, then with a bit more force. The thing was pushed into Gretchen´s lady flower. The girl trembled on the chain, her pleasured body completely powerless. Gretchen just reached an orgasm, while in her mind she realized that Amelia surely pushed the other artificial penis into the depth of her kitty. She felt the thing moving in her, she felt it vibrating softly... she felt as it was pleasuring the inner walls of her sex, as it was spreading her and she felt her kitty reacting to it. The pleasure was very intensive for Gretchen but her moans were muffled by the dildo in her mouth.

Cassie and Amelia stepped back a bit and knelt about a meter from the hanging Gretchen. They knew that they can´t cover the view the gentlemen had of Gretchen´s luxurious, helpless body. The blonde marquise was hanging there upside down, literally like a piece of meat in a butcher´s shop, her lady flower was pleasured by a vibrator and her mouth was filled by an artifical penis. The dildo in Gretchen´s kitty was secured on place by small straps that Amelia placed around Gretchen´s thighs and backside.

It was an amazing view for the gentlemen and at this moment, every single one of them had a proud erection hidden in his pants. Gretchen was clearly in great ecstasy, her naked body was writhing on the chain helplessly, her long hair was hanging down from her head, the ecstasy was written on her beautiful face. And even now, even in such a situation she was proving her perfect training by taking care of the dildo that was in her mouth and her lady flower was squeezing the artificial penis tightly...

Several of the gentlemen had tablets in their hands, they were looking at the screen every once in a while to see the results. Both artifical penises were also rather advanced computers that were capable of measuring the dampness of Gretchen´s sex and the pressure it was exerting on the vibrator. The artificial penis in Gretchen´s lady flower was measuring the tightness and depth of the girl´s kitty, it was measuring its own movement, it was measuring the sensitivity of the young lady. The one in her mouth was measuring the way how the tongue teased it, how deeply can the young lady take it, how well she is supressing the gag reflex... It was also measuring if the surface of the dildo is being touched by the teeth of the young lady with certain force... The gentlemen were getting these results on their tablets live, they were discussing the results and talking about the blonde goddess in the most intimate details...

The amazing experience lasted for minutes and minutes. Somewhere behind the fog of ecstasy Gretchen realized that the gentlemen couldn´t really be in any rush because she was hanging here, stimulated by the vibrator in her kitty, with a dildo in her mouth, for a long time. She could only estimate it. 10 minutes ? 15 ? The gentlemen talked about her, about her mouth and her kitty all the time, they were constantly giving questions to the master, shocking, intimate questions about her and her body and her training, but to hear all of that meant only more and more fuel for the fire of Gretchen´s intentisive erotic arousal. Like when she heard them discussing the tightness of her kitty for at least three minutes while she was hanging there powerlessly, her body writhing in ecstasy...

Other females would maybe try to push the dildo out of their mouths to be able to beg for mercy, but Gretchen was strong. Even though the bondage was physically demanding for her, the ecstasy was so intensive and beautiful... An orgasm after orgasm were taking over her luxurious, healthy body. And during the whole session, Gretchen was proving her strength and her perfect training by the fact that she was able to keep her hands behind her back all the time. Other females would let the hands hang down next to her hair, but Gretchen was strong. The men could see her strength and their admiration was encouraging her and fueling her arousal.

Suddenly and without any warning Gretchen´s situation changed. Intensified. Suddenly she felt sharp, intensive pain on the skin and flesh of her buttocks. There was a loud crack and Gretchen realized she just received a strike with a whip. And then another. And another. Two whips, she realized. Other females would cry with pain, would beg for mercy, but Gretchen still held the dildo in her mouth. She forced herself to suck it even now, when a strike after a strike was kissing her lovely, small, beautifully rounded buttocks. She realized those were Cassie and Amelia. The two MDPID girls were now standing behind the hanging Gretchen. They were whipping the blonde marquise´s lovely bottom and it was obvious they were trained not only in receiving of a whipping but also in distributing of it. They were very good with their long, flexible whips. They managed to always hit only the buttocks, never any other part of Gretchen´s amazing, defenceless body.

„She is amazing. Just amazing...“ remarked one of the gentlemen with clear admiration in her voice while the two whips continued to kiss Gretchen´s backside painfully.

„A goddess ! Real goddess !“ added another. Gretchen heard them and their words were encouraging her and giving her more strength. „Marquis, you are a genius to train her so well !“

More and more remarks full of amazement and admiration followed. And then, a couple of minutes after the intensive whipping started, Gretchen heard a male voice telling : „I want to hear her cry with pain. Amelia, remove the dildo from her mouth.“

Gretchen concentrated herself a lot. She still kept her eyes closed, the ecstasy was too intensive. The dildo was taken out from the grip of Gretchen´s lips. She started to moan loudly with ecstasy while Cassie continued to whip her. Gretchen was a beautiful, sweet and tender girl, but she was also a strong spirited girl and this wasn´t the 1st strong whipping she ever received. Gretchen was concentrating herself and she was trying to suppress the cries and yells of pain that the men expected. Even though they could hear some pain in her moans, the gentlemen were amazed by her strength.

The marquis accepted several more congratulations to the strength of his young wife. Just as other males, he too was very aroused by Gretchen. She was amazing and in this helplessness, bondage and torture she looked lovely. The combination of ecstasy and pain on her face, in her moans... The marquis stood up and walked to his beautiful, helpless wife. Her eyes were still closed and the two MDPID girls continued to whip her. One strike with a long and flexible whip like every 10 or 15 seconds. The marquis knew Gretchen will have some marks on her beautiful buttocks for several days. But that was acceptable, she was young and her luxurious skin was healing quickly.

He stood before his writhing and moaning wife. She still had no idea he is standing before her, the ecstasy was forcing her to keep her eyes closed. She was so beautiful... He knew the whipping hurts, but he also knew she is darkly, deeply enjoying the situation. She was not a masochist, she was a submissive. She instinctively loved to be dominated by a person or persons whom she considered to be worth of her perfection. She loved to belong to him, to her owner. She loved to prove her strength and to show off her beauty to worthy people. That was why he knew that despite the pain, Gretchen is enjoying herself right now. Darkly, sweetly, instinctively. The pain she felt was like a spice to her sweet submission.

The marquis looked at Amelia. He made a gesture with his hand and the girl understood. The chain on which Gretchen was hanging started to rise up again, Amelia had a remote in her free hand. Not much, only enough to get Gretchen´s lovely face on the level of his crotch. Then the marquis pointed at the place right before him. The black-skinned girl ceased to whip the young marquise. She quickly and obediently knelt before the marquis. Then she reached at his zipper and opened it. She reached into his pants and pulled his large, beautiful and fully erected penis out of the opened zipper. Amelia knew the manhood is not for her at this moment because it was pointing right at Gretchen, right at Gretchen´s opened, moaning mouth. Amelia still couldn´t resist, she pumped on it two or three times and then she released it.

The marquis moved forward and the tip of his huge penis touched the moaning lips of his beautiful wife. Again, Gretchen reacted absolutely instinctively. She opened her mouth wide and allowed the huge penis of her husband to invade it. She started to suck him despite the fact that she was still whipped, again by the whips of both MDIPD girls. The master pushed his penis as deeply as he could and closed his eyes. Gretchen continued to suck him and tease him with her mouth, despite the ecstasy of a fresh orgasm given to her by the vibrator in her kitty, despite the pain of the whipping.

The marquis had his hands on Gretchen´s back. He was holding her firmly and she continued to suck his penis in an untraditional position upside down, aroused by the fact that she is totally in his power. Naturally she recognized his manhood even without opening of the eyes. She was concentrating herself so strongly... on her hands that had to be behind her back without a break, on her pleasure, on her pain and most of all, on the amazing manhood that was in her mouth... And the marquis felt it. Even now, even in such a demanding, intensive position, she was the best and most eager oral pleasurer. He closed his eyes and some three minutes after his penis invaded her mouth, the marquis raised his arms and covered Gretchen´s naked, whipped buttocks with his hands. That was a clear signal for the two MDIPD girls. His hands were the protection for the beautiful backside, a signal that this phase of the inspection is over. They stopped to whip Gretchen´s lovely derriere and instead of that they both knelt down.

➢        

They definitelly had all the time in the world, Gretchen knew it instinctively. No one of the FBI men really cared about some waiting tourists. Otherwise they wouldn´t let her suck her master´s manhood for so long. She had no idea for how long but the vibrator in her kitty still continued to move in her and to vibrate, it was still sending her to new and new paradises of intensive orgasms and she was constantly sucking her master´s large manhood. She was still hanging there on the chain upside down but she continued to suck him obediently because she instinctively knew that as his submissive, as his slavegirl, as his wife, she has a clear main purpose. His happiness, his pleasure. She also instinctively knew that the master doesn´t want to finish quickly, his manly pride wouldn´t allow that since they were observed by eight other gentlemen. On the contrary, he lasted really long.

The master finally ejaculated. Gretchen felt as his body tensed, the grip of his hands on her whipped buttocks was stronger and he squeezed the luxurious flesh strongly. His huge penis started to squirt right into Gretchen´s mouth and she was swallowing and swallowing despite the fact that she was upside down. She managed to swallow it all and she heard the remarks of the other gentlemen who were saying she is a good girl, a well-raised young lady, that she is a goddess or that the marquis is a really happy man to own such an amazing female...


She continued to suck master´s manhood for several whiles longer, her eyes still closed since her kitty was still pleasured by the artificial penis. The master finally pulled his penis out of Gretchen´s amazing mouth. He looked at the girl Cassie. She immediately fell on all four and crawled towards him. His penis was still erected even though he felt it´s softening. Cassie planted a kiss on the tip of the penis and then her tongue moved on the whole lenght of the thing softly and teasingly. Then she planted an another kiss on it. Only then, after she demonstrated a proper respect for the manhood, for the symbol of male power and rule, only then she hid the large penis back into his pants. She closed his zipper and the marquis reached and caressed her face to let her know she is a good girl. The MDIPD girl shivered with arousal.

The marquis returned back to his armchair. „Well gentlemen ? What is the result of the inspection ? Is my lovely pet beautiful enough to enter the Emdee island ?“ he asked politely as if there really was the slightest possibility of Gretchen not passing the female body inspection. Gretchen was still hanging on the chain upside down, with her wet and sensitive lady flower still stimulated by the artificial penis. Her mouth was free now and her intensive ecstatic moans and cries were a very suitable background to the conversation of the gentlemen.

A rather obese gentleman with black skin raised his tablet. „We can see she is clearly the most beautiful young lady that ever set her foot on the Emdee island. A high end grade A mouth, just as a luxurious lady flower. The computer is confirming it aswell. The measured results are amazing. Amazing tightness, wetness, nice level of elasticity allows the lady flower to accomodate for a large manhood, amazing sensitivity, taste...“

Another man added : „This female is a perfect ten.“

„Heck, if we should grade her on 1 to 10 ratings, she would be like 11. She is more than perfect.“ added a different guy and the gentlemen laughed while the helpless Gretchen continued to moan in a fresh, intensive climax.

„And she also demonstrated her strength. The way she took the whipping was amazing.“ stated a next man.

„Yes, she was whipped, she was pleasured and bondaged and still, the pleasure of her master was still the most important thing for her.“ confirmed a different gentleman.

They continued to talk about her, they talked about her pleasure, the sensitivity of her kitty, they talked about her moans, they talked about her pride and they talked about the way she was able to take the whipping... They talked about her like art experts about a masterpiece of art, like scientists about a promising theory, they talked like real experts on beautiful young ladies. Which they actually were since they were used to literally own and train beautiful young girls. Gretchen´s young and normally bright mind was covered by the fog of ecstasy and her thinking was limited not only by the pleasure, but also by the fact that she was hanging here upside down for a long time already. Still, she was able to hear them behind her moans, from behind her pleasure. And at one moment the conversation took a turn that shocked her a bit because some gentleman said : „You should make her a kid, esteemed marquis. Or rather like six or seven.“

And another obviously agreed, because Gretchen heard a different male voice : „That´s right. Such amazing genes need to be passed to next generations. I bet she will give several strong sons to you. And several wonderfull, beautiful daughters.“

„Actually gentlemen, we talked with my sweet Gretchen about this a couple of times.“ replied the marquis while his gorgeous wife continued to moan with pleasure. „We will get to that in a year or two but we will use surrogates. I know she will be an excellent mother but I don´t want to destroy this luxurious body with pregnancies.“

„That´s an excellent solution, sir.“ said some gentleman. „She will pass her perfect genes to your kids and she will still stay so beautiful.“

The males continued to talk about Gretchen, obviously oblivious to the tourists who were supposedly waiting outside of the building. After several whiles Gretchen felt someone touching her. It was a soft, feminine touch and she felt full and firm breasts rubbing against her back. She realized it´s the two girls. The chain started to descend and one of the girls was supporting the still moaning Gretchen. Her sensitive lady flower was stimulated by the vibrator even now. Gretchen´s back was now leaning against the breasts and thighs of one of the MDIPD girls. Gretchen forced herself to open her blue eyes for a moment to see it´s Amelia. Cassie freed Gretchen´s ankles from the chain and helped Gretchen to place her legs and feet on the ground. Then the white MDIPD girl freed Gretchen´s cuffed ankles. Cassie and Amelia started to kiss and touch and grope Gretchen´s luxurious body softly while the males continued to talk about the blonde goddess. Gretchen kept her hands behind her back even now, she was accepting the kisses and touches of the two other girls passively. Gretchen´s kitty was still stimulated and her moans of pleasure and ecstasy, just as the soft lesbian game of the naked girls, were a delight for the eyes and ears of the nine gentlemen.

CHAPTER X.

Gretchen spent the several last minutes of the inspection sitting in the lap of her master and owner. Her kitty was not stimulated by the vibrator anymore, she was just sitting in his lap with her hands around his neck, she was replying to various questions of the gentlemen with a smile on her full lips. Even though she was fully nude and all the men were dressed in elegant suits, Gretchen was nicely relaxed and she was enjoying this peaceful, friendly moment. It was so natural to be nude in the company of the master and so many classy, elegantly dressed, powerfull and senior gentlemen... The two MDIPD girls were still on their knees in the middle of the circle created by the armchairs and sofas of the gentlemen. Cassie and Amelia were kissing and cuddling softly, they were creating a nice visual background for the conversation. The men were giving various questions to Gretchen, they wanted to know her opinions on some matters, they wanted to know what she likes and they were also asking some very intimate questions about her body or feelings. Like when they asked her to describe the feelings she has when the master is touching her breasts... or when he is spanking her...

She also received a collar during this talk. Or to say it more correctly, one of the gentlemen offered a collar to the marquis and the marquis then placed it on the slender neck of his beautiful wife. It was made from a soft fabric that was not scratching the smooth skin on Gretchen´s neck. The collar was of golden colour. The another thing Gretchen received was a small tag on the collar. A tag with the number 18. Anybody who will look at the collar will know that she is just 18 years young. The gentlemen also told her that the number on the collar should also remind her that as a female she is valuable not just for her flawless beauty, but also for her youth.

The gentlemen explained the significance of various colours of the female collars. Obviously, the MDIPD girls, none of them older as 24, wore collars of blue colour. The other female members of the Emdee island staff wore collars of green colour. Virgins who entered the island had the right to be honored by collars of white colour. Gretchen inquired if there was any virgin that arrived today but the gentlemen replied she should not ask about such things. Then they confirmed to her that she is the youngest of all the females who arrived on the Emdee island this beautiful day. As if they wanted to remind her about the importance of age and youth for a woman.

The eight gentlemen explained to the marquis and to his lovely young wife that female guests like Gretchen, that meant females owned by a concrete man, mostly wore orange collars. Orange colour meant that the female is touchable only with her master´s permission. A collar of pink colour meant that the master of the female allows any male to touch her and to use her without permission. Then there was a category of ladies who arrived on the island without a master. Those wore a collar of black colour. Such ladies were basically a free game, they were touchable by any male on the island until the moment they chose a man to be their master or they were bought by a man on an auction. After the auction these females received a collar of either orange, pink, silver or golden colour.

Gretchen wanted to know more about these auctions and the gentlemen explained to her that after the arrival of a female without an owner there is usually an auction where such a female is auctioned to the highest bidder. They also explained that such a lady can refuse to be auctioned, she can refuse to choose a master aswell but then she is a free game, then she is touchable and usable by any male on the island.

The gentlemen then explained that there are two more colours of collars. A silver coloured collar meant a female of extraordinary quality whose master allowed her body to be touched without a permission. And then the golden collar like Gretchen received. That colour meant a female of extraordinary quality, touchable only with her master and owner´s permission. It was an arousing feeling, full of pride, to know she was classified as a woman of extraordinary quality.

Gretchen expressed her concern about the waiting tourists during their talk, but the gentlemen explained to her that only one other commission was working during her inspection. And thus while Gretchen´s body, feelings or reactions were inspected for more than an hour, the other commission inspected 7 or 8 remaining females and thus it was not only Gretchen the bus with tourists was waiting for. Besides, the bus was full of attractive, young and naked females and their partners kept the ladies busy...

➢        

Naturally, Gretchen passed the inspection with flying colors and with admiration of all the female body inspectors. The eight gentlemen even escorted the marquis and the naked marquise to the exit of the building where some of them kissed Gretchen´s hand and told her how happy they are to welcome her and the marquis at the Emdee island or that they will be happy to see her in the upcomming days...

Gretchen and the marquis walked out of the large building. They were now outside of the airport, they were finally on the Emdee island. There was really a large bus waiting in front of the building. The master and Gretchen walked to the bus. He was dressed in his elegant and expensive bespoke suit, she was fully naked. Her young, luxurious, naked body was very contrasting to his suit and yet her nudity looked so natural next to him... Gretchen was naturally gracious and luxurious and she was elegant even when she was nude.

They walked to the bus. Several groups of other guests were waiting next to the bus. The males were all dressed, while all the females were young, pretty and naked. Gretchen was observing these females with arousal. Most of them had orange collars, but she could see several beauties who had, just like her, collar of golden colour. Gretchen felt the eyes of these dressed, mostly senior males and of naked females on herself. They were eyeing her, evaluating her. She was clearly the most beautiful woman here and she darkly, instinctively liked to receive these gazes.

Half of a minute after the marquis and marquise stood next to the bus, a naked woman walked out of the building. She was, in Gretchen´s estimate, maybe 28 or 29 years old. She had a black collar on her neck. Gretchen realized this was one of the females who arrived without a partner. Who will either allow herself to be auctioned, or will choose a man to be her master on the island, or who will be a free game prey to all the men on the Emdee island... Gretchen tried to imagine this woman´s inspection. The female body inspectors surely used their own manhoods to examine and grade her orifices... Seven or eight men on one naked female... That was surely a very intensive experience, realized Gretchen and her luxurious body shivered arousedly.

„Allright ladies and gentlemen, everybody is here, please get in the bus !“ said the driver, a man of maybe 50 years of age. He was dressed in a blue uniform. Most of the people were already in the bus. The marquis and the young marquise entered the bus among the last. Gretchen still felt the gazes of the people in the bus on herself. On her lovely, fresh face, on her firm and full and perfectly symmetrical breasts, on her hairless lady flower... on the number 18 that was on her golden collar...

None of the females in the bus was sitting directly on a seat. Each of the naked beauties was sitting in the lap of her dressed male partner. And two of them were standing in the back of the bus, with their hands tied above their heads to a short chains that were attached to the roof of the bus. Gretchen saw these two had black collars. She understood. The two free females couldn´t be allowed to sit in some empty space thus they had to stand in the back, handcuffed to metallic chains above them...

There were several empty seats and the marquis sat into one of them. Gretchen sat into his lap and he embraced her from the back. The free female, the girl who walked out of the building after Gretchen and her master, entered the bus as last. Gretchen observed her. It was a black-haired, black-skinned girl. The driver stepped to her and, without asking for her permission, his hand reached at her hairless sex. The woman gasped, but she wasn´t defending herself. She even closed her eyes and moaned softly with pleasure. „The gentleman over there arrived without a partner aswell.“ said the driver and his gaze pointed at a guy who was sitting right before the marquis and Gretchen. It was a fat fellow, maybe 35 years old, already bald-headed. The driver continued : „Either sit in his lap or I will have to tie you in the back.“

„Yes sir.“ said the woman without partner meekly. The driver removed his hand from her kitty and she walked towards the only guy who had no naked woman on his lap. She smiled at him sheepishly and then she sat into his lap. The fat guy wasn´t losing any time. He placed his hands on the girl´s medium sized bosom and started to grope her. He also started to kiss her on the back of her neck. She made no attempt to resist.

„How´s your lovely bottom, love ?“ inquired the marquis in a kind and soft voice.

Gretchen smiled. „Hurts a bit, but... I made you proud, my beloved master and owner, and the gentlemen saw I am strong. That was worth the whipping. Although...“

„Although...“ he repeated with a smile.

„Although I could use a soft massage with a soothing oil from my beloved master and owner.“ she replied playfully and he kissed her neck.

„Allright ladies and gentlemen everybody is here. We will be in Emdee town in several minutes.“ said the driver into a microphone. „I would like to remind the gentlemen that the bus has no seat belts and that they are responsible for the safety of their property. Each gentleman needs to embrace his female tightly during the drive. The safest position is when the hands of the gentleman are placed on the female´s bosom firmly.“

The marquis and Gretchen chuckled. „The guy is right, pet.“ remarked the marquis.

„Yes master. We need to obey all the safety regulations of the Emdee island, master.“ said Gretchen playfully and the marquis took her full and firm breasts into his hands from the back. A moment later, when the driver saw that each man is holding the breasts of his female in his hands, the bus finally moved.

➢        

The Emdee town was a small town on the Emdee island. It was large enough for several thousands of people. The bus was driving through the town slowly and Gretchen had enough time to observe the streets. It looked like some rather normal tropical village or resort. Several dozens of small shops, restaurants and bars. Four or five hotels, each of them with at least five stars. The one where Gretchen booked the best appartment had six stars. The streets of Emdee town were clean, there were many trees offering shadow, everything would look like in a normal tropical resort... but every female Gretchen saw on the streets, or in the shops, or bars, or restaurants.... was fully naked. Each of the naked females that Gretchen saw had only high heels on her feet and a collar on her neck. Collar whose colour signalized the status of the female. Otherwise they were absolutely naked.

Each woman that Gretchen saw was, just as expected, very pretty. She could see females who were in their 20-ties, 30-ties, sometimes even 40-ties. Females of all races. And each of them was pretty and attractive. Each of them, so far as Gretchen could see from the moving bus, was hairless between her thighs. There were obviously only slender females allowed on the island, Gretchen could spot no female who could be called overweighted or obese, no woman that had even a little bit of belly fat. Most of the females were in company of dressed males and in most cases, the males in these pairs were considerably older as the females. Gretchen was observing it from the bus with dark, instinctive excitement. She instinctively liked to see the contrast of feminine youth, freshness and beauty to seniority and to rather ordinary look of males.

And, just as monsieur Devereaux mentioned some two hours ago, there were also acts of public sex and erotica. Gretchen saw a pair where the dressed male was sitting on a bench on a street while the naked female was kneeling before him with his penis clearly in her mouth. Another thing that Gretchen saw from the bus was a public spanking of a young and naked female by her dressed male partner. Gretchen remembered the Diamond collar competition. There was a lot of public sex and erotica that evening and night but it was not as public as this. Diamond collar competition was a closed party for a very exclusive society of very rich and powerfull gentlemen and their slavegirls, girlfriends or wives. This was literally on the streets, anybody who walked around could wittness or experience oral sex or spanking or other more or less shocking things...

The town was not big but it was actually really nice in Gretchen´s opinion. The streets and roads were clean and nice and at many places decorated by various statues and sculptures placed on pedestals. Statues that reinforced the male dominant aura of the island. For example, Gretchen saw a sculpture of a naked, clearly young a pretty female. The statue of nude female was lying on the pedestal, surrounded by three statues of clearly much older, dressed males. The male statues were looking down at the naked body of the feminine statue like if they were admiring her naked beauty and youth. It was an art that would shock anybody in the outside world but it somehow belonged to this place.

There were also many statues where a clearly naked, young and beautiful female was kneeling before a statue of a standing, dressed male. Sometimes with the face of the female statue in the crotch of the male. There were statues depicting spanking of naked, young, attractive females by senior, strict, dressed males. Gretchen was looking at these statues with a mixture of dark arousal and shame. There were also statues of kneeling, naked and beautiful females, with the large word OBEY written on the pedestal... It was all so shocking and yet so darkly arousing... Gretchen knew the statues are a part of constant sexualization, objectification and indoctrination of females with the right beliefs and opinions on the Emdee island.

➢        

„We are happy to welcome you in Emdee Imperial hotel, esteemed sir and young lady. We already heard a lot about the beauty of your young wife, Your Grace. But reality is exceeding all expectations.“ said an old, bald-headed gentleman with a solid belly. Gretchen blushed softly. She was still fully naked in the company of her elegantly dressed master and owner and of this man who was also dressed in an expensive suit. The man bowed respectfully to the marquis when they shook hands and then he kissed Gretchen´s hand. The naked blonde goddess felt his gaze on her magnificent breasts and on her cute, tender lady flower in that moment. She blushed softly. The man who welcomed them at the hotel was the hotel manager. The hotel was really luxurious. The reception area and the hall were spacious, full of light, decorated with gold and expensive art. And also with these statues of submissive, naked and attractive females and of dominant, senior males. For example, right in the hall there was a large statue of a clearly senior male figure, dressed in a suit, who was standing in the middle of a group of five kneeling, naked and young females. Gretchen actually admired the statues, the sculptors were really good and the bodies of the females on these statues were depicted with all the details and they were beautiful... Each feminine statue was in a perfect kneeling position, with hands behind the back and with the chest pushed forward proudly.

It was also obvious that public sex is normal on the Emdee island. Gretchen could see that from the windows of the bus and she could see it now in the 6 star hotel´s large lobby. She saw a man, dressed in a suit, who was probably close to 60, he was sitting in an armchair near the reception, with a glass of cognac placed on a table near him. The man was reading newspaper while a fully naked and clearly much younger woman was kneeling before him, obviously with his penis in her mouth. Not far from them there was an another very contrasting pair. A dressed, senior gentleman sitting in an armchair with a young, naked and beautiful girl sitting in his lap. She was obviously riding his member, she had an expression of ecstasy on her pretty face and she was moaning intensively.

Gretchen also wittnessed intensive, darkly arousing male dominance and female submission. She saw two males, each of them was dressed in a suit and clearly over 50 or even 60 years of age. They were standing in the lobby, talking to each other. And each of them had a young, beautiful and fully naked female on a leash attached to the collar of the female. The two young beauties were on all four near the feet of their masters. Literally like pets. The two girls were kissing passionately near the legs of their masters. Anybody from the outside world would be shocked to see such scenes but clearly it was a very normal behavior on this island. No one seemed to care much.

The receptionists were three young, gorgeous and fully naked girls. They were very polite, they were smilling at the marquis and they were looking at Gretchen´s naked, luxurious body with a mixture of excitement, admiration and envy. Each of them was hot enough to be a model or a Playboy playmate but Gretchen was clearly a class above them. And they behaved very normally, it was obvious that they were used to be fully naked in presence of dressed males. And when one of them turned, Gretchen saw that the pretty girl has marks of previous whipping on her buttocks. But here it was clearly normal. The reception girls had green collars on their necks, each with a number that was giving away her age. The oldest of the three was 31, the two younger girls were 27 and 25 years old. Gretchen contemplated if they are former MDIPD members. MDIPD girls surely moved to other functions on the island, if they wanted, after they reached 25 years of age...

Their luggage was already in their apartment. The marquis and the lovely marquise checked in the hotel, thanked the reception girls and then moved to the lift, escorted by the hotel manager. They entered the lift, there was a young lift boy, dressed in an uniform. He was maybe in his late teens, early 20-ties and Gretchen felt his gaze on her naked, luxurious body while they were in the lift.

The manager escorted the di Camporettos to their luxurious apartment. It was huge and furnished with taste and luxury. And even here there was some art that was supposed to condition, sexualize and objectify the females. Right in the middle of the entry hall there was a life-sized sculpture of a naked, young, kneeling girl that was performing oral sex on a senior, dressed, standing man. The gentlemen exchanged several pleasant sentences, then the manager bowed and said : „Don´t forget the introduction of the new young ladies, Your Grace. I´m sure the young marquise will be the star of it.“

„Yes, I am sure.“ smiled the marquis.

„The most beautiful female has the right to be introduced as last. I couldn´t see all of the other young ladies who arrived today but I am sure that honor will belong to the marquise today. She is just lovely. A real goddess.“ said the hotel manager. „Never saw a more exquisite specimen of a female.“

Gretchen blushed softly. She was mostly silent during their conversation. She knew that a well-behaved young lady should not interrupt the conversation of gentlemen, even if they are speaking about her. She was just standing next to her elegant husband, dressed in her attractive, luxurious nudity. But now she decided to inquire : „Introduction of the young ladies sir ? Could you tell us more please ?“

The hotel manager smiled. „She is very cute but she disturbs conversation of males without being asked something ?“ He said it to the marquis, not to Gretchen. „That´s a punishable offence here on the Emdee island. Respectfully, Your Grace, I will have to report her to MDIPD.“ Gretchen´s naked body shivered softly. She was darkly and instinctively aroused by the soft and yet so intensive dominance of the master and the other man.

„Be sure to do that.“ smiled the marquis back. „But now reply to my cute pet.“

The manager bowed respectfully. The marquis, as a powerfull aristocratic multibillionaire, was clearly much higher above him on the social ladder. „It´s quite simple. Every female that arrives to the island has to be introduced to other guests on the day of her arrival. The introduction is planned to start at 2 p. m. Don´t worry dear marquise. I am sure you will like it.“

Gretchen smiled softly, her beautiful face blushing. Even though the manager spoke directly to her he actually didn´t explain much. But that was ok. Gretchen liked surprises, especially surprises with erotic twist... The two gentlemen talked for a moment longer and then the hotel manager bowed again and left finally. Gretchen looked at the master, with a sweet, softly provocative smile on her lovely face. „I wonder... if the bed is comfortable enough, my beloved master and owner...“

The marquis smiled at her. He reached and then he lifted her naked body up into his arms. Gretchen embraced him around the neck and they kissed passionately. He carried her to the bedroom. The bedroom was large and the bed was large aswell. The marquis put his nude, young wife on the bed. Gretchen watched him arousedly as he took off the suit jacket before he got on the bed aswell. Gretchen reached and started to open his pants, while they were kissing and his hands were touching her luxurious body eagerly and passionately. A moment later Gretchen cried out loudly and ecstaticaly, when his large manhood finally claimed her tender, tight, damp lady flower. She loved these moments when his manhood invaded her sex. Those were full of ecstasy and she always felt instinctively that she is fulfilling her purpose that way. The master took her dominantly, Gretchen was enjoying the ecstasy, the movement of his large penis inside her tight kitty and they way how his strong, large body pushed her into the bed, they way he kissed her, touched her. She was so beautifully powerless under the master´s strong body and yet so totally safe...

CHAPTER XI.

Gretchen and the master took a shower together, they had sex in the shower and then they went out of their apartment. He was dressed in an elegant bespoke suit, she was fully naked, just with the golden collar on her neck and high heeled sandals on her feet. The Emdee Imperial Hotel had several luxurious, top-class restaurants and bars. The Emdee island was a male-dominanted society and thus most, or rather all of the choices, were on the master. The master chose a japanese restaurant for their first lunch on the island.

They were welcomed by a fully naked, beautiful, young girl. She was a petite, cute asian girl with the number 20 on her green collar. She was kneeling near the entrance of the restaurant. „Welcome sir.“ smiled the girl sweetly. The marquis bowed slightly and courteously and smiled at her aswell. „A table for two, sir ?“ she asked and Gretchen felt the girl´s gaze as she looked right at Gretchen´s hairless pink pearl.

„Yes sweetie, thank you.“ nodded the marquis.

„If I may say it, your female has a lovely lady flower, sir. I can see it´s nicely wet...“ said the kneeling asian beauty very normally. „What is your choice for her, sir ? A cushion, a sybian or a young lady chair ? Don´t worry, the sybians and the chairs are cleaned thoroughly after each use.“

Gretchen shivered with arousal softly. A male dominated society. Of course the master was choosing if and how will his property be allowed to sit. If she will kneel on a cushion near his legs or if she will be pleasured by her seat... She waited for her master´s choice arousedly. He seemed to think about the options for a moment. „I think a sybian will do. Thank you sweetie.“

„Excellent choice sir.“ said the girl. She pushed some buttons and a short moment later a waiter showed up near them.

The waiter, as a male, was of course dressed. It was an asian guy, maybe 45, 50 years old. He bowed respectfully and again, Grethen noticed how his eyes scanned her naked, young body from top to bottom. The waiter escorted them to a table and while they walked, Gretchen saw a different waiter bringing a sybian to that table. A sybian for her, naturally. She felt how the sweet, clear juices of her arousal trickled down her thighs in small drops...

And she also felt the gazes of people in the restaurant. There were like 9 or 10 other pairs and Gretchen´s luxurious, young body was attracting their gazes irresistibly. Naturally, all the males in such pairs were dressed and mostly senior while all the females were young, attractive and fully nude. Some of the naked females were sitting rather normally, other were sitting in the laps of their masters, while some were kneeling on the ground next to their sitting male partners. All the male guests were looking at her as she walked, led by her elegantly dressed master and owner. Some of the females looked aswell while other naked females had their eyes closed since their lady flowers were stimulated either by a sybian or by a chair with a dildo installed on the seat... 

They stepped to the table and the master helped Gretchen to sit down on the sybian. In the moment she sat down the small and soft protuberances started to work. Started to move and tease the lips of her labia and her sensitive clitoris. Gretchen closed her eyes and started to moan softly and her beautiful face blushed. She was aware that she is watched by the waiters and by the other guests. And the knowledge was fuelling her arousal darkly and intensively.

The marquis sat on a normal chair and the waiter offered him the menu. Gretchen was moaning softly, her kitty was nicely and softly pleasured. Not too strong to force a quick orgasm but it was very pleasant. She opened her blue eyes and noticed that the menu was given only to the master. Another subtle hint at the male-dominance at the Emdee island. The waiter was very respectfull but he communicated with the owner and not with the gorgeous, stimulated property. It was the master who had to choose the food for Gretchen. She smiled at him to let him know she darkly and instinctively likes the practice. She loved to give herself into master´s kind care. He had her complete trust.

„I´ll have the A5 Wagyu steak.“ chose the marquis after he ordered the drinks.

„And maybe something lighter for the young lady ? A salad ? We can also offer a female serving of the steak... That´s like 40 % of the normal portion.“ suggested the waiter.

Gretchen moaned and shivered again. She understood. This was a little game, a part of the constant conditioning and objectification of females on the island. The words of the waiter were actually a soft reminder for her that she is so valuable and so beautiful for her perfectly slender body. That she, as a gorgeous love slave, is actually not allowed to gain on some weight. Gretchen liked these little games darkly. She behaved like a well-raised young lady, she behaved like a gorgeous girl was expected here... She was still quiet and allowed her master and owner to make the choice for her.

„Sure, why not. A5 wagyu for her aswell. Medium rare for both of us.“ ordered the master. The steaks arrived after several whiles and really, the portion on Gretchen´s plate was much, much smaller than the serving offered to the marquis. But the young lady took it with a smile and with that dark, intensive, instinctive arousal. The steak was great and naturally, the sybian continued to stimulate her sensitive lady flower during the whole lunch.

➢        

„I´m enjoying it greatly, master.“ smiled Gretchen when she and her master walked out of the restaurant. Naturally, she was still fully naked, he was dressed in a bespoke suit. Her nudity was very contrasting to his suit, but she felt it was also very natural in this place. Her nudity, her youth, her luxuriousness and her beauty were naturally complementing his aura of elegant, powerfull, rich and dignified gentleman perfectly.

„I am very happy you do, my love.“ he said. She walked next to him, she was leaning against his strong shoulder. There were many other pairs of more or less elegantly dressed males and naked, beautiful females. Gretchen felt very natural in her nudity. „What have you enjoyed the most, my sweet young wife ?“

They walked out of the hotel. It was time to go to that introduction of young ladies. Gretchen thought about it for a moment. „The way how you took me in the bedroom and then in the shower. So dominantly, so beautifully... I love to feel your power, master... I love to feel you inside of me... You always bring me to heaven with that magnificent thing of yours...“ she said blushingly. „But before that... When I was hanging upside down... I was so powerless... they were whipping me and you stepped to me and your amazing manhood invaded my mouth.... They were whipping me and I had to please you with my mouth while I was upside down... watched by eight other senior gentlemen... when I could hear their comments reminding me that I am a luxurious plaything... I felt like in that moment I was totally yours, master. In that moment you owned me totally... I was so powerless... Just a tool of your pleasure... And I loved it...“

Her beautiful face was blushing. The master turned to her and planted a kiss on her full, soft lips. And his right hand slided down, between her thighs. Right there, on the street before the hotel. He rubbed her kitty softly while they kissed and the young marquise was so aroused that she reached a beautiful and intensive orgasm right there, right before the hotel when there were other guests walking around, when she and her beauty and pleasure could be seen not just by guests, but by the concierges and porters aswell.

➢        

The introduction of new beauties was happening in a large building some 100 meters from their hotel. Gretchen and the master had to separate near the entrance. The marquis was allowed to enter through the main entrance while Gretchen and half-of-a-dozen other naked, young beautiful females were escorted in by a naked, young MDIPD girl through a different entrance.

Gretchen found herself in a large room with like 60 or 70 other fully nude, beautiful, young females. She recognized many of them from several hours ago, these were the women who arrived with their partners on that commercial airliner. The women were clearly waiting, they were standing in the large room, some of them were chatting more or less nervously while some were smilling as if they already been here previously and knew what to expect.

There was also a small group of MDIPD girls, all of them gorgeous, young girls with blue collars and blue police caps on their heads. Each of them would surely deserve a golden collar of a woman of extraordinary quality like Gretchen had. The MDIPD girls were walking among the females, some of them were answering questions, some of them were soothing the more nervous nude beauties. And each of them had a short whip or a cane in her hand, like a little reminder that even though they are naked, the MDIPD girls are in fact enforcers of the rules of Emdee island. Female enforcers of male dominance. Something like the handlers back in the harem of the marquis, but unlike the handlers, these enforces were young, beautiful and naked.

Gretchen reached at the MDIPD girl that was walking near. She touched the girl´s arm softly and smiled at her. It was Amelia, one of the MDIPD girls who took part in Gretchen´s female body inspection. The one with chocolate skin. One of the two who played with her and who whipped her while she was sucking her master´s large manhood... Amelia smiled at Gretchen. Both girls said hi and then Gretchen inquired : „What´s going to happend now ?“

Amelia thought about her reply for a couple of seconds. „You know, I could punish you for too much curiosity...“ she said, but the smile was telling to Gretchen she is not too serious. „But... You´ve got such an excellently tasting lady flower... I really enjoyed licking you.“

Gretchen blushed. „I enjoyed it too... Maybe we could... meet again ?“

„That depends on your owner, cute toy.“ Amelia continued with a smile: „It´s simple. You will walk out of this room, one after another, and you will be introduced to the males of the Emdee island.“ Then the MDIPD beauty took Gretchen´s hand and led her for a couple of meters. There was a flat screen and Amelia turned it on. Gretchen saw a large hall, a large auditorium like in a theatre or in some sports stadium. There were like 25 or 30 lines of chairs and in each line there were like 35 or 40 chairs. The auditorium could surely house over a thousand of people. „Let see where is your master...“ Amelia played with the controls of the screen. „He is the most important guest, so he will surely be in the first row. Yup, there he is.“

Gretchen saw the master. He was sitting in a comfortable armchair, he was smilling kindly and he was talking to some other gentlemen. She also saw some naked, young girls with green collars on their necks, walking around with trays in their hands, serving drinks. She saw the master reaching and patting the naked buttocks of one of these girls. The girl smiled, leaned to him and offered him a drink. Gretchen contemplated why is the male dominance so arousing for her. Why does her seeing her husband patting a naked girl´s bottom arouse her ? It was so instinctive, so deep, like if it was written in her genes, like if females really instinctively wanted to be ruled by strong males.

Amelia changed the camera and now Gretchen could see almost the whole auditorium. There were surely at least 600 people in it in Gretchen´s estimate. Probably more and she could see new people arriving and taking their seats. Most of them were males, some of them dressed in elegant suits, others dressed as tourists. Like 75 or maybe even 85 percent of people in the auditorium were males. The rest were fully naked, young and pretty females. Some of them were clearly members of the staff, young beauties who were serving the drinks. Others were maybe the girlfriends, wives or slavegirls of the some of the men in the auditorium. Many of the naked females were simply kneeling next to their sitting, dressed male partner or owner. Gretchen also saw at least a couple of naked girls who were being spanked by their male partners. And some who seemed to be riding their master´s manhoods. And at least a dozen of girls were kneeling before their masters and they were clearly performing oral sex on the men. There were also several pairs of girls who were on their knees too but who were kissing and cuddling with each other. Males simply loved to wittness gentle and visually pleasing lesbian games... Anybody from the outside world would be deeply shocked to see such a situation, it was almost like a starting orgy or what. But Gretchen was darkly and deeply aroused by it.

➢        

„Allright girls, seems everybody is here !“ said one of the MDIPD girls a couple of minutes later. „Gretchen ! Where is Gretchen ?“ Gretchen raised her hand. „Ah, there you are. Wow you are so gorgeous... You are going in as last. Congrats.“ said the MDIPD girl and Gretchen blushed softly. She felt the gazes of other females on herself. There was surely at least 70 visitors of the island and like 7 or 8 MDIPD girls. Do the other female guests know that Gretchen was chosen to enter as last because she is the most beautiful of them all ? Which she clearly was. There were several other females with golden collar, even some with silver ones, but clearly none of them was Gretchen´s equal in beauty. Gretchen had the best breasts, the best backside, the best legs, the best body, the cutest and sweetest face of them all.

„Lets start... You !“ The MDIPD girl pointed at a young women nearby. „Get in ! Quickly, we don´t have much time.“ She pointed at a different young beauty : „You as next !“ Then she pointed at a 3rd one. „You as 3rd !“ As if to encourage the chosen ones, another MDIPD girl started to use her cane on the buttocks of the first, then the second girl and then of the third girl. They quickly ushered those girls to some door and the 1st one had to enter.

Gretchen and a couple of other young, nude and pretty females were watching the flat screen. A moment later the 1st selected girl appeared there. She entered a podium and all the males in the auditorium, there was surely like 600 of them, were looking at her. The girl walked to the centre of the podium. There was a different nude beauty standing there. An MDIPD girl. She had a microphone in her hand, but the sound of the flat screen tv was muted, Gretchen and the beauties around her couldn´t hear what she was saying. Gretchen guessed the MDIPD girl surely introduced the nude beauty that entered the podium. Name, maybe body measurements, weight... surely the age aswell... maybe the MDIPD girl also told everybody who is the owner of the girl ?

Gretchen remembered the Diamond collar competition, when she had to experience something like this. When she was stripped on a podium like this, her naked body watched by more than hundred worthy, powerfull gentlemen while an another gentleman was telling everybody about her body, telling everybody who is her owner... What an amazing experience that was... Her luxurious body shivered.

➢        

One after another the naked beauties were leaving the large room and a moment later Gretchen saw them on the flat screen. She saw that each of them received a round of applause from the hundreds of men in the auditorium. Most of the females had orange collars, some had pink, some golden and a couple of them had a silver collar that was marking them as females of extraordinary quality that are touchable by any male.

And some had those black collars, those were free females. Gretchen noticed the girl who was sitting before her in the bus. This one changed her black collar for an orange one and Gretchen realized it meant she chose her Emdee island master. This one was only introduced but not auctioned. But other females with black collars were clearly auctioned. Even though there was no sound Gretchen could recognize an erotic auction when she saw one. She was auctioned too, afterall. And she already bought and freed many potential slavegirls. Green collared beauties received just a minute or a little bit longer on the podium. The girls with pink, silver or golden collars were given maybe two minutes to introduce each of them. The females with black collars stayed on the podium for a longer time and the MDIPD girl next to them clearly funcioned as an auctioneer.

Each girl that entered the podium was introduced to the large crowd of males. Displayed in her nudity from all sides. The MDIPD girl who served as the presenter had a small cushion next to her feet and clearly, at some point during the short introduction, each of the introducted beauties had to kneel on that cushion. Kneel in her full nudity before the auditorium with close to a thousand of dressed, sexually aroused males. As if to symbolically accept the rule of men over herself or what...

„Damm, you are so hot...“ said a female voice near Gretchen. That brought the blonde goddess back to reality. Gretchen looked to her side at the woman who talked to her. Gretchen would normally estimate her to be 32, 33 years old but the woman had a number 37 on her orange collar. She had blonde hair aswell but the color was clearly not natural. She also had augmented breasts, Gretchen was never a fan of that, but the job seemed to be fairly well-done. Surely well-done enough to not get this woman kicked out of the Emdee island during her female body inspection... Gretchen smiled at the woman. „Oh how I envy you. So hot and young and fresh... Damm, even the whipping marks on your buttocks look so hot and cute...“ said the woman and then she introduced herself. „Hi. I´m Stacey.“ Gretchen introduced herself and they shook hands. „Is this your first time here ?“ inquired Stacey. Gretchen nodded and Stacey continued : „Well you are just 18, obviously it´s your first time here. For me it´s my first time too. Can you imagine, I am 37, got three kids and I am foolish enough to come here for the 1st time ? I´am so frightened, I am sure the crowd won´t like me. There is so many hot and young girls here... I feel old and mediocre next to them.“

„Why ? If the female body inspectors wouldn´t like you they would sent you away during the inspection. I had a feeling they are real experts...“ said Gretchen. „Don´t worry. You are hot. Especially for 37 and three kids.“ That was true. Stacey looked like a hot suburban MILF from some affluent neighborghood. Not a competition for Gretchen but surely attractive for many males.

„Thank you sweetie, you are very kind. I like to play bdsm games with my hubby but I am worried if this isn´t... a bit too much... But I know he is having the time of his life. He already received a blowjob from a maid in our hotel can you imagine it !“ said Stacey.

„Well, you could have joined them.“ smiled Gretchen. „I am sure I would have joined if it was my master and husband getting sucked by a hot girl. Next time tell him that you would like to be licked by that maid. Healthy men love to watch their woman being pleasured by another beauty. You surely knew the rules of the game on this island.“

„Your husband ? You are 18 and you are already married ?“ wondered Stacey.

Gretchen was smilling at the other woman. Behind them, one after another the other females were leaving the large room, like one of them every minute or two. „Sure I am. I love him.“

„How old is he ? My hubby is 38, we were college sweethearts.“ inquired Stacey.

„Mine just turned 54. This vacation is actually a birthday gift from me.“ replied Gretchen and she chuckled softly when she saw the shock of the other woman. „I enjoy the age difference a lot. He is so experienced, kind, dignified and wise. I think we are a perfect fit. Men should be older in a relationship in my opinion. Older men allow the woman feel pampered and protected. I could never imagine myself with a boy of my age. Or with a weak guy.“

„Really ? I thought you are here with some NFL or NBA star or someone like that. You are so hot...“ said Stacey. „I think I saw some NFL players in the plane...“

Gretchen laughed. „No, my Bartolomeo... my owner... is a really strong man, he is strong as an ox as they say, but he is not an athlete. Weightlifter maybe... And he has the kindest, nicest soul.“

They talked for a couple of minutes in a friendly way. Two more MILFs with orange collars on their necks joined them in the conversation, invited by Stacey. She introduced them as friends from her town. One was black-haired, 35 years old Tiffany and the other had bleached blonde hair, silicone breasts, 38 years and was named Courtney. The three older females were standing around Gretchen, they were inquiring about her marriage to a 36 years senior man. She was joking with them, smilling, laughing and she was accepting their compliments about her beauty.

After several minutes of the conversation with the three suburban moms, Stacey suddenly requested sheepishly : „Erm... Gretch... You´ve got the most beautiful breasts I ever saw...“

„And your behind is lovely too...“ added Tiffany.

„And your sex... so cute...“ said Courtney. „You are so fresh and hot...“

„Could we... erm...“ continued Stacey with a red face. „You know... I never saw such amazing bosom... Could I touch it please ?“

Gretchen smiled. It was funny how the older women blushed. They were the same age as baroness Ludovica who was never shy to touch Gretchen´s breasts or any other part of Gretchen´s luxurious body. Just as she was used, Gretchen was keeping her hands behind her back most of the time. „Sure, why not ?“ she replied with a smile.

Stacey raised her hands sheepishly. She cupped Gretchen´s full and firm breasts in her palms. „Oh... They are so soft and yet so firm...“ she whispered with fascination. „And so pretty...“

The other two MILFs placed their hands on Gretchen´s body aswell. Gretchen felt the hand of Tiffany on her bottom. The older females started to caress the whipped skin of Gretchen´s backside softly. Their hands were reaching at Gretchen´s thighs and sensitive lady flower. Gretchen moaned softly and closed her eyes. „You are so damp...“ said Courtney.

„Hey ! What the hell is going on here ?“ said a loud and strict but undoubtedly feminine voice maybe a minute after the three MILFs started to touch Gretchen´s body. Gretchen heard cries of pain. She realized that Courtney and Tiffany just received several strikes with a cane on their nude backsides. „Was this groping allowed by the young lady´s owner ?“ added the voice and Gretchen trembled with a mixture of fright, shame and arousal. Dark, sweet, intensive arousal.

She opened her blue eyes to see that the three MILFs had fear in their eyes. The reason for their fear was a cute MDIPD girl. She was, naturally, just as naked as every other female in the large room but she had the blue police cap on her head and a blue collar with MDIPD tag. And a cane in her hand. The girl had a number 21 on her collar, cute and fresh face and long, dark brown hair. Her body was nicely slender, her lady flower was hairless and she was blessed with nice, perky, C-sized breasts. „Was this groping allowed by your owner, young lady ?“ repeated the MDIPD beauty.

„I... I suppose not.... officer.“ replied Gretchen with a soft smile.

„Or allowed by your owners, suburban moms ?“ asked the MDIPD girl. Stacey, Courtney and Tiffany all looked down with their faces red. The amused Gretchen contemplated how do the MILFs feel when they are dominated by a girl who is maybe a couple of years older as their daughters... „I thought so.“ added the MDIPD beauty. „Turn.“ she commanded. Gretchen noticed how the three naked MILFs trembled. They obeyed the much younger MDIPD girl after just like 10 seconds of hesitation. Their hesitation was amusing for Gretchen, it was a sign of their not very good training.

A short moment later Stacey, Courtney and Tiffany cried out with pain as the MDIPD beauty stroke their backsides five or six times with the cane. The cries of pain were an another demonstration of bad training for Gretchen. „Now go and get yourself introduced, grandmothers.“ commanded the MDIPD girl with certain arrogance of a young girl towards older females. The three MILFs were a generation older but surely not grandmothers, afterall.

Gretchen smiled at Stacey and the other two MILFs sweetly and then the three suburban moms obeyed the order. They walked away from Gretchen and the police girl and within several minutes, each of them was displayed in her nudity to hundreds and hundreds of dressed, aroused males.

Gretchen observed the MILFs walking away for a moment. The MDIPD beauty turned at her. „You know it was your fault, lovely pet ?“

„My fault officer ?“ repeated Gretchen innocently.

„Yes. You are too beautiful, too fresh, too young, too attractive. Such bored housewives can´t resist your charms, of course.“ replied the MDIPD girl with strictness. After a moment she smiled at Gretchen. „You will have to be fined and punished for this, pet. Lesbian contact between properties has to be permitted by the owners of the properties.“

„Yes officer.“ said Gretchen meekly and yet a bit provocatively. Something deep, instinctive, something old in her personality liked to be called with the word property. That was what she was and what she loved to be. A property of her husband and master.

„25 swats on that lovely bottom as the punishment. Assume the position.“ announced the MDIPD girl.

„Yes officer. Thank you for trying to improve my behavior.“ replied Gretchen, still with a tiny hint of provocation in her voice and smile. She leaned to the table on which the large flat screen was standing. She rested her hands on the table and she pouted her beautiful, small and firm backside at the MDIPD girl. Gretchen´s gaze was on the screen, she was observing as a new woman was being introduced to the crowd of males in her nudity. And behind her there were less and less naked females as they walked to the other large hall to be displayed in the nude for the visual pleasure of almost a thousand of dressed males... The hand of the MDIPD girl fell on Gretchen´s pouted bottom and the young marquise closed her eyes. It was just a soft, playfull spanking and Gretchen knew that it was like a recognition of her beauty from the MDIPD girl. Because the older, less attractive females were caned, the MDIPD beauty felt no need to touch their bodies with her hand. But she obviously wanted to feel Gretchen´s buttocks directly on her hand. It was like a silent compliment for the freshness and quality of Gretchen´s body, like a confirmation she was hotter than the three MILFs and Gretchen knew she is attractive even for this beautiful MDIPD girl.

The MDIPD beauty paid exactly 25 swats on Gretchen´s pouted posterior. It was a playfull spanking and Gretchen actually darkly enjoyed it, her arousal fueled by the knowledge that other naked females are watching it. When it was over, the police girl wrote something on a small paper and gave it to Gretchen : „Give this to your esteemed master, sweetie.“

Gretchen took the paper without looking at it. She was too well trained to let her curiosity show in this situation. She just smiled at the other naked girl. „Yes officer.“

The MDIPD girl observed Gretchen in silence for a short moment. „You know what, sweetheart ? You are too pretty, your body could attract some other women to unpermitted lesbian activities. You better come with me.“ She took Gretchen´s hand and led her towards the door through which the nude females were leaving to the podium. Gretchen´s heart was beating wildly. Will then send her through right now ? But instead of that, the MDIPD girl stopped Gretchen near the door, near a small group of her colleagues. There was a table with soft padding on top and the MDIPD beauty commanded : „Lie on the table, sweet pet.“

„Yes officer.“ said Gretchen with a smile and then she lied on her back on the long table.

The MDIPD girl then turned to her colleague, to the one who was directing the traffic of naked beauties through the door. „This sweetheart is too pretty, she is attracting the other females to lesbian games not permitter by their masters.“ she explained very normally and the other naked police beauty nodded. „I´ll rather take care of her personally till we send her through the door.“ said the girl that spanked Gretchen a while ago and the other one nodded again.

Gretchen was observing them from the table. She was lying there almost motionlessly, only her firm and full breasts were rising as she was breathing. She kept her hands near her body passively. The MDIPD beauty, who wanted to take care of her personally, stood near Gretchen´s table. And then she placed a hand on Gretchen´s lady flower. Gretchen had to close her eyes because the girl started to stimulate her very skillfully. It was very pleasant. And the other hand of the MDIPD girl was playing with Gretchen´s breasts, she was caressing it softly and teasing the sensitive nipples.

Gretchen was moaning with pleasure while the MDIPD girl continued to play with the young marquise´s kitty. Very soon Gretchen felt an orgasm aproaching inevitably and irresistibly. And somewhere behind the pleasure, Gretchen was laughing in the privacy of her mind. So to prevent her attracting other females to unpermitted lesbian games, the police girl has to play with Gretchen´s body personally. Gretchen was moaning with pleasure. She couldn´t suppress a giggle. She really liked the adventure on the Emdee island up to now. What she experienced up to now promised a lot for the upcomming days.

➢        

„Allright cute pet. Your turn.“ Gretchen heard these words behind a fog of ecstasy that was covering her young and normally very sharp brain. The hand that was rubbing and teasing her lady flower for like the last half of an hour, that gave her many beautiful orgasms, was gone and Gretchen was able to open her blue eyes after a while. She saw that she really is almost alone in the large room. Only her and like six or seven of the naked and beautiful MDIPD girls. All the other females must have already walked through the door that led to the introduction.

The policewomen were observing her with smiles on their pretty faces. The girl who spanked her and then stimulated her for so long was standing among them. „We heard how you managed to take the whipping during the inspection, sweetie. We heard you took it like a real MDIPD girl would.“ said one of the naked MDIPD beauties. She had the number 24 on her blue collar and was the oldest of the group. „Your master can be very proud of you.“

Gretchen smiled at them. She thought they were all very cute with those blue caps. Her beautiful face was blushing softly. The nearest MDIPD girl helped her to stand up from the padded table. „Go, you can´t let the masters wait for you.“ said one of the naked blue collared beauties. They ushered Gretchen through the door.

➢        

Gretchen walked through a narrow, dimly lit corridor. On the end of the corrirod there was another closed door with four naked, beautiful females waiting there. One of them was a MDIPD member, with blue police cap and a number 23 on her blue collar. She was a ginger-haired beauty with very nice body. The other three females were guests, they were clearly waiting to be allowed through the door.

The MDIPD girl had a walkie talkie in her hand. A short moment after Gretchen arrived, a female voice said „Next !“ from the walkie talkie and the MDIPD beauty pointed at the nearest female and opened the door for her. Gretchen shivered when she saw the podium behind the door. The podium before which the master and maybe close to a thousand of other men were sitting, waiting to see her in her attractive, fresh nudity... She shivered with a mixture of fear and dark arousal as she was thinking about it.

A couple of minutes later the woman, who was the last in the line before Gretchen, entered the door opened for her and Gretchen was alone with the naked MDIPD girl. She felt the girl´s gaze on her naked body. The girl was very hot, but Gretchen was even more attractive, even more beautiful, even more luxurious. „You are so beautiful, young one.“ said the girl who was only 5 years older as Gretchen.

„Thank you... officer.“ replied Gretchen politely.

„Your owner is a happy man.“ added the girl.

„I certainly hope so, officer.“ smiled Gretchen. „Erm... I would like to ask, if I may...“

„Yes ?“

„There were no virgins introduced today I believe ?“ remarked Gretchen.

„No, not today.“

„Do you expect some virgin to be introduced in the upcomming weeks, officer ?“ inquired the blonde goddess.

„I don´t know, cute one.“ replied the MDIPD girl. „Why do you need to know that ?“ Gretchen explained her reason and the other girl repeated that Gretchen´s owner is a happy man. They talked for a while and then the MDIPG girl received an order from the walkie talkie. Gretchen trembled while the other girl opened the door for her and Gretchen walked through.

➢        

Another short, narrow corridor. Gretchen saw the podium on the end. She walked through the corridor and her heart was beating rapidly. She entered the podium and felt a cold, invisible hand squeezing her stomach. Her legs felt weak, but Gretchen was trained perfectly. She was still smilling softly even now when she suddenly felt the gazes of hundreds and hundreds of males on her naked, young, luxurious body. She was still walking forward, her movement smooth and naturally elegant and gracious. She heard applause and whistles and other sounds of admiration, some of the men in the crowd started to applaud, some whistled admiringly when they saw her... The crowd was rather loud and Gretchen couldn´t pick up single words or sentences but she sensed the excitement of the crowd, she sensed instinctively that the men in the crowd like her.

She walked towards the MDIPD member who served as the presenter. It was a black-haired girl with the number 24 on her blue collar. D-sized breasts, slender body, long legs... A very beautiful, young woman. The presenter was smilling at the aproaching blonde goddess. Gretchen´s beautiful, elegant face was turned right at the presenter, as if the crowd of like 800, maybe even more dressed males was non-existant for her right now.

„One of the traditions of the Emdee island states that the most beautiful female has the right and the honor to be introduced as last, dear gentlemen.“ said the cute presenter and her voice was, thanks to microphone and speakers, heard everywhere in the large hall. „Dear gentlemen, please allow me to introduce Gretchen !“ Gretchen was still walking towards the other female. „Gretchen is just 18 years old. Her luxurious body weights 52 kilogramms, she is 175 centimeters tall. The measurements of her young body are really luxurious. 97 centimeters around the breasts, 60 around the waist, 90 around the sides.“

Gretchen was walking and her body was shivering very softly. The presenter, who was talking about her body measurements and weight, made her remember the auction on milady Kira´s ship. Or the moment when she was presented to the crowd at Diamond collar competition... Such intensive moments... Just like now. She felt like a thing, like a piece of art presented to potential buyers and she felt so luxurious... It was a dark, intoxicating feeling.

Gretchen stood next to the presenter and her eyes finally scanned the crowd. Just as she estimated in the previous room there were surely at least 800 dressed men. Some of them dressed in elegant suits, some in more or less casual clothing. And she could see also females. 150 or so of them. Each of them fully naked, slender, beautiful, young, with a collar on the neck. Some of them were the waitresses, they were serving drinks with smiles on their faces and Gretchen saw that every once in a while their naked bodies are touched and groped by the men to whom they were offering the drinks. Other females were surely the guests like Gretchen. She could see many naked beauties were kneeling next to their sitting masters. Or in front of those masters, with the females performind oral sex on the males. She could also see several pairs where the naked female was being spanked by the dressed male. She could see places where the naked females were moaning with pleasure, their bodies groped and stimulated by eager hands of one or more gentlemen. And she could see also several places where a pair of dressed man and naked woman was engaged in a direct sex.

It would be a very shocking scene to anybody from the outside world but Gretchen was used to see such wild, male-dominated orgies. Scenes full of beautiful, submissive, naked women. Her eyes found the master, she smiled at him and he smiled kindly and encouragingly at her. She could sense his pride of the owner. His smile managed to soothe her and she stood next to the presenter and her naked body was radiating luxuriousness, health, pure sexuality, but also elegance, pride and nobility.

„As you can see, esteemed gentlemen, Gretchen was blessed with flawless beauty.“ said the presenter. The MDIPD girl stood behind Gretchen for a moment. She reached and cupped Gretchen´s luxurious breasts in her palms quickly. Gretchen shivered arousedly again. She instinctively liked to be touched... by the master and other dominant, worthy people... or by dominant overseers like this hot girl. „This is the best bosom I ever held in my hands.“ stated the presenter a moment later. Her fingers teased the nipples. „The nipples are nicely sensitive...“ she remarked to the huge crowd. The presenter´s right hand slided down at Gretchen´s sex. Gretchen closed her eyes and her full lips started to moan softly. „Her lady flower is clearly very sensitive and nicely damp...“ announced the presenter to the crowd. The left hand slipped down aswell but on the blonde marquise´s bottom. Gretchen squeezed her lips tightly when the presenter´s fingers pinched her buttock. „The behind of this young, fresh goddess is firm and of the best quality... What a delight it has to be to spank such a luxurious backside...“ And then she did it, she slapped Gretchen´s bottom playfully.

Gretchen felt the excitement of the crowd. She heard the noise. she saw the men in the crowd talking about her, looking at her with desire and lust... She saw the men around the master congratulating him... The crowd here wasn´t as classy as the gentlemen who were looking at her nudity during the Diamond collar competition but there was so many of them... „Kneel.“ a command from the presenter broke Gretchen´s day-dreaming off.

The small cushion, on which all the previously presented females had to kneel, was like a meter and a half before them. Gretchen walked towards it. She knelt on the cushion, her movement naturally gracious and elegant. She placed her hands behind her back elegantly and she pushed her splendid, full bosom forward proudly. Behind her the presenter continued to speak and her voice was heard everywhere in the huge hall : „She is stunningly beautiful, we can even say she is flawless. As you can see, esteemed gentlemen, she has a golden collar. Allow me to remind you the golden collar means that the female of extraordinary quality can be touched only with the permission of the female´s owner...“

Gretchen kept her face high to let them feel her pride even in this situation. And in the privacy of her mind she thought about the situation. She had to kneel as if she had to accept the rule of the males over her in this way symbolically. As if her nudity wasn´t a proof enough of her submission. Why was it so arousing ? Why was it so darkly sweet to be submissive in a safe and luxurious enviroment ? She saw and sensed the desire of the crowd. She knew every single male in the huge crowd wanted her. They were pointing their fingers at her, they were clearly speaking about her, about her body, her beauty. The knowledge and the feeling how strongly the crowd wanted her were intoxicating. Just as the knowledge that she belongs only to one of them, to the best, richest, classiest and most powerfull of them all. Her sky-blue eyes found the marquis, he was like 10, 12 meters before her, and their gazes connected. Gretchen lowered her eyes before his gaze, like if she wanted to let him know that even though she is kneeling before the huge crowd, she is kneeling for him and before him, that he and only he is her owner and master.

The presenter continued to talk about Gretchen´s beauty for a minute or two and the blonde goddess was just kneeling there on the podium almost motionlessly, elegant, gracious, noble and proud in her submission. It was a moment full of shame but also full of dark, instinctive arousal for Gretchen. Finally the naked MDIPD girl ceased to talk, she welcomed the new guests at the Emdee island and wished everybody to enjoy their stay. The crowd started to applaud and then the presenter touched Gretchen´s shoulder and commanded : „Go to your owner, young lady.“

Gretchen stood up. She walked towards the huge crowd, down the several stairs that led from the podium. She felt the gazes of hundreds of dressed males on her naked body but naturally, she was trying to act as if those gazes don´t matter for her. She walked towards the master. He was smilling at her kindly and proudly. Gretchen stood before him and she heard several of the men who were sitting next to him or behind him, they were telling that she is a goddess, that she is stunning, that she has splendid bosom... She loved to hear such remarks.

Gretchen smiled at the master sweetly and then she demonstrated her submission and excellent training. She knelt before her master and owner. She pushed her full and firm breasts forward, her hands were behind her back, her feet were below her cute bottom. Her face was high, but eyes were looking down. She knew that even the average tourists in the crowd will appreciate her perfect posture.

„My sweet love, you are really the most beautiful woman we saw today.“ stated the marquis with a smile. „I am so very proud...“

„Thank you, my beloved master and owner. I am happy to please the eyes of all these gentlemen.“ replied Gretchen as a well-trained young lady. After a moment she raised her hand. „Master, I was ordered to give this paper to you.“

The marquis took the paper from her. He smiled. „The owner of this female has to pay a fine of 500 USD or 2000 USD... So. What have you commited, you gorgeous little criminal ?“

Gretchen saw he is not angry. He was amused. She smiled softly, her beautiful, sweet and yet elegant face was blushing a bit. Even though she was looking directly at the master she knew the dozens and hundreds of men who were sitting next to him and behind him were observing her. The perfect slavegirl. She lowered her blue eyes a little to signal her sweet shame and then she replied : Master, I... I took part in some unpermitted lesbian activities.“

„Really ? Tell me more.“ he demmanded with a smile.

„There were some... pretty ladies who were admiring my body, master. We talked and after a moment they wanted to touch me... and I allowed it.“ she explained sweetly. „The MDIPD girl Amelia said the... game was not permitted by my master and she was right.“

„Did you read the note, sweetie ?“ he asked.

„No master.“ replied Gretchen truthfully. 

„The note also says that if the owner of this female pays at least 25 swats on the female´s backside then the fine stays at 500 USD. Without the spanking the fine will be increased to 2000 USD.“ read the master and Gretchen could sense the kindness she loved. „Well, 1500 USD... that´s not much... I can pay that.“ he continued playfully.

„Master, it´s a lot for some people.“ remarked Gretchen innocently. „I suppose the moral decision would be to pay those 25 swats on my cute bottom and to give the 1500 USD to some charity...“

„You are not just beautiful, you are also very smart and wise, my sweel love slave.“ he said.

„Oh master, thank you for your kind words...“ whispered Gretchen with a blush in her beautiful face.

„Assume the position, pet.“ he commanded. Gretchen stood up, so aware that hundreds and hundreds of men, most of them much older as her, were looking at her naked body, that they obviously wanted to observe her upcomming punishment... The introduction of the young ladies already finished, some of the people left the large hall, but like 90 or more percent of them were still here, obviously attracted to Gretchen´s amazing beauty.

Gretchen bent herself over master´s knees and thighs. She pouted her lovely backside at him and enjoyed the soft touch of his hands as he started to caress the skin on her buttocks. She still had the marks from the whipping on the skin of her derriere but the cute marks were actually increasing her attractivity for these men. Her eyes were closed, she loved to be touched by the master just shortly before a just spanking. A short moment later the hand of the marquis fell on the beautifully rounded, small bottom of his young wife. Gretchen heard some men commenting on the spanking, telling she is taking it very well and that she is gorgeous even during a spanking... The spanking continued and Gretchen´s eyes were closed. It was so nicely correct and natural to be spanked by the master personally...

CHAPTER XII.

It was the morning of their 2nd day on the Emdee island and Gretchen checked herself in the mirror. She looked amazing. Sweet, lovely and fresh face, full lips, long and naturally blonde hair... She breathed deeply and her amazing bosom heaved and rose and she smiled. She knew she is the dream of every healthy male. Maybe that was why she instinctively loved to be the property of just one man... Her gaze fell at the number 18 on her collar in the mirror. This thing was arousing her aswell... Maybe because the golden collar was telling everybody she is a woman of extraordinary quality but anybody who looked at her knew that even without the collar. Maybe it was the number 18 on the collar that was telling everybody how young and fresh she is... But again, anybody who looked at her knew she is young and fresh... Maybe it was what the collar and the number meant and symbolized. That she is a property, the property of the best quality, the most beautiful woman in the best age... She cleaned her teeth, applied a very soft make-up and then she tied her long hair into an elegant braid that was hanging on the left side of her beautiful face. The hair was reaching all the way down to her splendid breasts. It was hanging on the left side of her left breast. She smiled at herself and then she shivered as she remembered this night, full of amazing sex with her master and owner. He took her several times, so dominantly and yet tenderly...

She checked the wall clock. A minute to 8. a. m. The master already took care of his morning hygiene and now he was back in the bed, waiting for Gretchen. But Gretchen was expecting someone at 8. a. m.... She walked out of the luxurious and large bathroom and then she walked to the entry door of their very expensive, luxurious apartment. She opened the door and smiled. The girls just arrived and Gretchen welcomed them and invited them in.

➢        

Gretchen entered the bedroom. Naturally, she was fully naked. She smiled at the marquis. The master was lying on the bed on his back, his large body covered by a quilt and Gretchen knew he is just as naked as her. She walked towards him with a happy smile on her face, aware how he is looking at her. And she was so aware of her own arousal.... Despite the countless orgasms of yesterday and of the night, she was so aroused... Her kitty was damp and she felt smalt droplets of her arousal trickling down her silky thighs... He nipples were erected and hardened...

Gretchen got on the bed and crawled towards the master on all four seductively. They kissed and he embraced her and squeezed her in his strong arms. He knew she loves to feel his strength that way. She moaned and then she smiled at him. Her right hand slided under the quilt and found his large manhood. He was almost fully hard when she grabbed him. „Oh master... Is the big thing for me ?“ she inquired playfully.

The marquis smiled at her and Gretchen slipped out of his embrace. She slided under the quilt and planted a warm, long kiss on his erected member. She licked it softly and teasingly for a while. Then, after some two minutes, she took him into her mouth and started to suck him.

Gretchen sucked her husband and master for good two or three minutes. Then she released him and slipped out from below the quilt again. She lied on the bed next to him and her hand moved under the quilt to grab the hard, large penis again. „Master...“

„Yes my love ?“

„We have visitors, my belowed master and owner.“ said Gretchen with a smile.

„Oh really ? Your friends ?“

„Yes master. New friends. Permission for them to enter please ?“ requested Gretchen. He smiled and nodded and Gretchen said loudly : „Officers, can you come in please ?“

One after another, five fully naked, beautiful, young girls entered. Each of them was smilling and each of them had a blue MDIPD cap and a blue MDIPD collar. They also had blue stilettos. Otherwise, each of them was of course fully naked. Each of them had nicely developed, large and firm breasts, cute face and perfectly slender figure. Even though Gretchen was undoubtedly the most beautiful girl in the room, these beauties were equal to other girls from the harem of the marquis.

One after another, the MDIPD beauties walked in and then they knelt before the bed. And each of them was still smilling softly and sweetly. It was obvious they are used to kneel in front of senior, kind gentlemen. „Master, I suppose you remember Amelia from my inspection ?“ said Gretchen with a smile.

The marquis nodded. „Of course I remember her. She is very skilled with a whip.“

Gretchen´s hand squeezed his hard penis playfully. „Yes she is.“ Amelia, the girl with black skin, aged just 20, was kneeling in the middle of the line of five young police girls. She smiled at the marquis. „And these young ladies are her friends. The blonde on the left is Nina. She is just a couple of months older as me.“ continued Gretchen. Nina was a cute blonde sweetheart. Her blonde hair was natural and she had a number 18 on her collar. „The brown-haired sweetheart is Betsy. As you can see, my beloved master, she is 19 and she loves to learn from classy, senior gentlemen.“ Gretchen turned her face to the master and they kissed again. Then she continued : „On the other side of Amelia we have Macarena. Her blood and body are just as hot as the name suggests...“ Macarena was a dark-haired latin beauty with number 21 on her blue collar. Gretchen continued : „And last but not least, there is Thién.“ Thien was an asian girl, she had black hair that was reaching to her shoulders and a number 19 on the collar. Gretchen added : „Thién is Vietnamese, master, spiced up with a little bit of french blood.“

The five kneeling and naked girls were smilling at the marquis and marquise. Gretchen turned to the master : „My beloved master and owner I know my task and purpose is to take care of your pleasure and happiness. But... I need to take care of something again and thus I invited these beautiful young ladies to keep you company for an hour or so... And since I am your property, my kind master and owner, I know I should ask your permission...“

„I see. Something like in the Dame Augustine´s Academy, love ?“ he smiled.

„Something like that master.“ nodded Gretchen secretfully and playfully. „Although this time without me ending in the bed of a senior lady. Or in anybody´s bed.“

Their gazes connected. „Don´t worry love. You have my full trust. Go take care of everything you need.“ he said. „I´ll meet you on the breakfast in an hour.“

„Thank you my kind owner.“ smiled Gretchen. She moved the quilt away and the five kneeling MDIPD beauties saw his large, fully erected member. She noticed how the girls gasped. Gretchen turned to the penis and, with her hands still holding it tightly, she took it in her mouth and teased it with her tongue, lips and mouth for two minutes.

Then, when she released the manhood again, she looked at the kneeling MDIPD girls. „Officers, please take good care of my husband, my master, my best friend, my teacher, my saviour and my owner.“ she said with a smile and then she released the large member and slided down from the bed. Amelia, Thién, Nina, Macarena and Betsy all stood up and entered the huge bed. Gretchen watched as they crawled towards the marquis and his penis. On all four, seductively, slowly. Thién and Nina moved to his face and started a three-way kiss with the marquis and with each other. Macarena, Betsy and Amelia started to tease his erected penis with their skilled tongues. Gretchen watched it for a minute and the sweet and clear juices of her arousal were trickling down her thighs. Then she turned and walked out of the bedroom.

➢        

Two minutes later Gretchen, naturally still fully naked, walked into the lift. She immediately felt the gaze of the lift-boy on her naked, luxurious body. She could sense his desire. She smiled softly. The boy was maybe 18, 19 years old, dressed in an uniform. „Good morning madam marquise.“ he said politely, completely used to operate the lift in the presence of naked, gorgeous, young females.

„Good morning sir.“ smiled Gretchen. Even though the boy was clearly below her in social ladder, here he was simply a male and thus she, as a female, had to be respectfull and polite. She felt his eyes scanning her. The boy was not a jock, he was rather smallish, had glasses on his eyes... Gretchen was used that such boys were usually frightened to aproach her. She asked the boy where are the Emdee island administration offices and talked to him politely and kindly while his gaze was constantly moving from her splendid breasts to her hairless lady flower and back.

The lift stopped and an obese man entered it. He was dressed in a hawaian shirt and in shorts. Gretchen guessed his age to be around 55 years but unlike her husband this fat man wasn´t instinctively attractive for her. He lacked any class and looked like a common tourist. She looked down to see the flip-flops on his feet and his ugly toes. The man entered the lift and set his gaze on Gretchen´s naked, luxurious body. „My oh my, what do we got here ?“ he said. He stepped closer to her and Gretchen instinctively stepped back and her backside and back touched the wall. The obese man stood very close to her, she felt his warm breath... „You were so stunning during the introduction...“ he said. And then he raised a hand with an obvious intent to place it on Gretchen´s breast...

„Stop it sir !“ said the young lift boy stridently. The fat guy looked at the boy. „Golden collar sir ! Golden collar ! You can´t touch a female with golden collar without her owner´s permission. Do you have the permission of the marquise´s owner ?“ Gretchen saw how the man´s fat face blushed. „If you touch the lady without her owner´s approval you will be banned from the Emdee island.“ added the boy.

Gretchen´s heart was racing wildly. The suprising situation frightened her a bit but she also felt certain dark arousal thanks to it. It reminded her again that she is her master´s property. She loved to be his luxurious, young, attractive property. „And if you touch me without my master´s permission sir, I am sure my master will break your hands and legs.“ she said with a sweet smile. „That is if you were lucky and my owner was in a good mood.“

The fat man needed a couple of seconds to think about the words. He stepped back a bit. „I... I am sorry. I arrived only yesterday and it´s my first time on the island. Your beauty... Your beauty confused me girl and I forgot about the meaning of the golden collar.“

„I prefer the words young lady to the word girl. Thank you sir I am very happy you like my beauty.“ smiled Gretchen sweetly. The fat man´s face got even more red and Gretchen knew there will be no more danger. She looked at the lift boy, thanked him and inquired about his name. The lift moved again and Gretchen turned to the fat man : „Don´t worry sir this will stay between us.“ she promised with a sweet smile.

➢        

Half of a minute later Gretchen offered another smile to the lift boy, then to the fat man and then she walked into the hotel lobby. She was sure the lift boy and the fat man are watching her beautiful, swaying buttocks. She walked through the lobby. There were not many people at the morning, just around a dozen. Two naked and beautiful girls on the reception and an elegantly dressed male manager. And then some guests who were going to or from the breakfast. Gretchen felt their eyes on herself. She liked the feeling, she liked to feel the desire and admiration. And it was well-deserved, she was just stunning.

The Emdee Island administration offices was a midsized building not far from the six stars hotel. The Emdee town was small and everything was close and in a walking distance. Gretchen arrived to the office building less than a minute after she left the hotel. She entered the office building. There were three people in the hall. Two of them were naked girls, one was a young man dressed in a suit. A naked, young and beautiful girl was sitting behind the receptionist desk. The expression of pleasure on her pretty face told Gretchen that the girl is sitting on a sybian that was stimulating her kitty.

But even more shocking than the pleasured receptionist was the fact that some 10 meters from there a naked girl was hanging on a chain. Just like Gretchen yesterday the girl was hanging upside down, with her tied ankles attached to the chain. It was an MDIPD girl, she had the blue collar with a badge. The blue cap was on the ground below the helpless girl, it obviously fell off her head. Gretchen saw the number 24 on the collar. The girl had a dildo slided in her sex, the thing was obviously pleasuring her with vibrations and soft movements.

Behind this helpless girl there was a young man in a suit. Gretchen recognized one of the assistants or deputies of monsieur Devereaux, one of the two who accompanied the director when he was welcoming the marquis and the marquise. The young man had a long whip in his hand and he was whipping the helpless, hanging girl´s buttocks with it. The girl was taking the whipping rather well, she had an expression of pain and pleasure on her face and from time to time she cried out with pain or moaned with pleasure.

Gretchen shivered with a mixture of shame, fear and dark arousal when she saw it. What was this supposed to be ? A punishment of the MDIPD girl ? Or training ? Or just fun ? She forced herself not to stop, she walked towards the reception but at one moment her eyes met with the gaze of the young man and she managed to offer him a soft smile as if everything was perfectly normal on this situation.

Gretchen stood before the reception and smiled at the girl. It was a girl with white skin, brown hair and a number 22 on her green collar. „Hi. I am here to see monsieur Devereaux.“ Behind Gretchen the whip continued to crack and attack the skin of the helpless, hanging girl´s backside.

The receptionist girl moaned and opened her eyes. They were black and very pretty. „Ooh... Hi...“ she smiled sheepishly. „Do you have an appointment, young lady ?“

„No I don´t. But I am sure a gentleman like him can squeeze a beautiful young lady into his tight schedule.“ replied Gretchen confidently.

„I am afraid the director is busy at this moment, young lady.“ replied the receptionist with soft moans in her voice.

„Allright. Can you find an opening for me please ?“ requested Gretchen politely.

„That won´t be neccessary.“ said a male voice from behind Gretchen. Gretchen turned. It was the young man. The one who stopped to whip the helpless MDIPD girl a couple of seconds ago. The MDIPD girl was naturally still hanging there, maybe thankfull for the short break she received from the whip...

The young man was dressed in a bespoke suit. The suit contrasted with Gretchen´s nudity sharply and arousingly. The young man, maybe 30 years old, bowed to Gretchen courteously. As if nothing special was happening. As if he just didn´t whip a helpless police girl´s backside. As if he wasn´t in the company of several beautiful, fully naked young girls.

Gretchen knew she has to act just as normally. She smiled at him and he took her right hand and kissed it very softly. Such a courteous touch was allowed even without the permission of the female´s owner. Gretchen shivered. Having her hand courteously kissed by a guy who just whipped another beautiful girl was strangely picquant... „My name is mr. Cadbury. I´ll be happy to escort you to the director´s office right now madame marquise.“ said the young male respectfully, with Gretchen´s hand still near his lips.

„Thank you sir.“ Gretchen smiled and bowed slightly aswell. The young man was handsome but a bit too young for her taste. Despite that she felt her arousal growing. She knew the arousal is fueled by the contrast of her nudity to his suit and by the way how he was eyeing her with desire and lust. Maybe also by some danger. He couldn´t really touch her or punish her without her master´s permission, but still, if she is disrespectfull to him, if she behaves badly...

The young man offered his arm to Gretchen courteously and she leaned against his shoulder. Another allowed, courteous touch. He looked at the receptionist strictly. „This beautiful young lady is marquise di Camporetto. She is the property of our most important guest and the door of monsieur Devereaux is always opened for her.“

„Yes mr. Cadbury.“ nodded the receptionist.

„Take a leash and get close to me.“ commanded the young man. The naked girl, whose lady flower was pleasured by the sybian up to now, stood up. She quickly walked around her desk and then she knelt before mr. Cadbury and the nude Gretchen. She had a leathery leash in her hand. She raised the hand and offered the leash to the young gentleman. Gretchen shivered with a mixture of shame and dark arousal while the young man attached the leash to the green collar of the 22 years old kneeling beauty. „Follow us. You need to be punished for disrespecting the beautiful marquise.“ commanded the young man.

Gretchen shivered again. „Oh, that won´t be needed sir.“ she smiled. „I don´t want the young lady to suffer because of me.“

„She won´t suffer because of you, dear Gretchen.“ replied mr. Cadbury. „I don´t want to say she will suffer for her own empty head and thus I say she will suffer for her own mistake. The staff was briefed on your husband and you. They were told to act very respectfully.“

„Erm... Allright sir. I respect that as a male you have the power and the wisdom to decide about it.“ Gretchen´s head bowed very softly. „Still I want to ask you to make this young lady´s punishment a little bit softer as... that.“ she pointed at the hanging, helpless MDIPD girl. The vibrator in the girl´s kitty was obviously still working because she was moaning with pleasure.

Mr. Cadbury smiled. „I am giving up to your beauty, lovely marquise. Instead of the whipping that she deserves I will only spank her.“

„Thank you sir, that´s very kind of you. I respect that young and beautiful ladies need to be disciplined by worthy gentlemen a lot but I also like when gentlemen demonstrate kindness and benevolence towards those beautiful young ladies.“ smiled Gretchen, strongly aroused by the contrast of his clothes to her nudity just as by the contrast of his dominance to the submission of her and the other females.

➢        

They walked deeper into the building, the young man was chatting to Gretchen courteously. She was leaning against his right shoulder and he held the leash in his left hand. And the naked receptionist was crawling behind them on a leash. On all four like a good, obedient pet. They walked through some corridor, there were offices on both sides. Gretchen could peek in each of them for a split of a second. Most offices were empty, it was still rather early at the morning. In one office Gretchen saw a pair, a man dressed in a suit and a naked girl. They were having wild sex on an office table, the nude girl was under the male. The man was thrusting his penis into the female and she was crying out with ecstasy. In another office Gretchen saw a fully naked girl, she was bent over a table while a dressed man, who was clearly like 25 or 30 years senior as the girl, was striking the girl´s naked buttocks with a spanker. Maybe she was a secretary who made some mistake while typing ?

They reached the door to monsieur Devereaux´s secretary office. It was opened and they entered. There was a desk for the secretary but it was empty right now. Gretchen saw the chair and felt the dampness of her kitty, she felt the small droplets of her arousal trickling down her thighs. There, on the empty seat, there was a dildo. A hard dildo, made from rubber or some silicone, pointing right up. Clearly the secretary of monsieur Devereaux had to sit on the thing anytime she was sitting behind her desk...

Mr. Cadbury smiled at Gretchen and commanded : „Please assume the position, madame marquise.“ Then he looked down at the girl who was still behind them on a leash and on all four. „You too.“ The girl stood up and got on the table on all four. She arched her back and pouted her naked buttocks up a bit. Like in a silent invitation of punishment.

Gretchen let go of his arm. „What position mr. Cadbury ?“ she asked with a bit of confusion. She saw the young man smiled and took a rolled whip from the secretary´s desk. „I have a feeling you promised this girl will only be spanked, sir ?“ she reminded him.

„Yes madame, I stand by my word. Carrie will be spanked, only spanked, for not demonstrating enough respect for you.“ he nodded.

„Then I don´t understand sir.“ said Gretchen.

„Well I suppose you want to speak to monsieur Devereax, dear young lady.“ He looked at the cane and then back at the naked Gretchen : „Or would you prefer a spanker ? Or a whip ?“

„I am afraid I still don´t understand, mr. Cadbury.“ said Gretchen softly. Her naked, luxurious body shivered with her feelings a mixture of shame, fear and intensive dark arousal.

„Oh, I am sorry dear marquise. I have a feeling you don´t know about the rule that applies to any female who wants to enter the office of the director of the Emdee island ?“

„No, I don´t know any such rule sir.“ replied Gretchen.

„I see. Then we might have a little problem here, young lady.“ he remarked and she had a feeling he is considering the situation. „You see, madame marquise, we have a rule here. A tradition. Any female who wants to enter the director´s office has to be punished preventively just before she is allowed to enter. And her orifices have to be inspected.“ Gretchen gasped and he continued : „Does your master knows of your visit in our offices, madam marquise ?“

„Well... My master allowed me to take care of the matter I want to discuss with monsieur Devereaux.“ replied Gretchen. „He doesn´t know where exactly I am or what exactly I want to discuss.“

„I understand.“ said mr. Cadbury. He was still holding the whip in his hand. „Then I suppose he didn´t give his permission for you to be punished before your entry into director´s office ?“

Gretchen blushed. „Erm... No sir. My master didn´t give such permission. You can´t whip me or spank me without his permission I´m afraid.“ She felt like a little girl, like a student that has to stand in front of a strict teacher. The man was standing there with a whip in his hand, she was naked and just as she was trained, she was keeping her hands behind her back to not obstruct the view he had of her luxurious body.

„Then I´m afraid I can´t let you into monsieur Devereaux´s office, madame marquise.“ said mr. Cadbury respecfully.

„Maybe... maybe the esteemed monsieur Devereaux could come here to see me ?“ suggested Gretchen. She knew the rules of these games. She knew her suggestion will be denied.

She was right. Mr. Cadbury replied, still very respectfully : „That won´t be possible either dear Gretchen. Monsieur Devereaux is having his morning meeting with his secretary. That might take a long.“

„Then maybe you could help me sir ?“

„I may try. What do you need, lovely young lady ?“ he inquired.

„I need to know if you expect a certain type of a female at the island in the upcomming weeks. A woman of extraordinary quality, aged 18 or 19... and a virgin.“ explained Gretchen with a blush in her face.

He pretended he is thinking about their problem. „I can´t imagine why you would need such an information, young lady. Your owner, yes. I could give him such info. But you are a female, my dear. You are the property.“ He made a pause and thought about it for a moment again. „I believe only monsieur Devereaux can provide you with such a confidential information dear marquise.“ Then he reached for a telephone that was on secretary´s desk. „I am sure your master and owner will kindly give his permission if I call him now.“

„But... I left the master in the company of five beautiful young ladies. I don´t think he will appreciate if you disturb him now, sir.“ said Gretchen.

„You are right, dear Gretchen. That could be rather an unpleasant moment.“ nodded the young gentleman. „That´s why you will ask the permission. Either that or you will have to leave this building.“ Gretchen blushed but after a moment she nodded. Mr. Cadbury started to dial the number to di Camporettos apartment.

➢        

Marquis di Camporetto was lying on his back in the comfortable, large bed. He was a large, strong man and his large body was contrasting with the tenderness of the five young, slender girls strikingly. The blonde girl Nina was sitting astride on his lap, riding his large, erected penis. She was moaning ecstaticaly, her body in an intenive climax. The marquis was satisfied with her because her lady flower was almost as good as the lady flower of Gretchen. His manhood felt very good in the sex of the 18 years old girl.

The other four girls, Betsy, Thién, Macarena and Amelia, were at the sides of the marquis. They were caressing and kissing his body softly. His strong chest, his arms, his belly, the girls were kissing him on the lips and they were accepting the touches of his hands with arousal. He tried the lady flower of each of them in the previous minutes. Each of them had a minute or two of the honor and pleasure of his penis invading the sex of the girl. One after another, he brought each of them to an orgasm and then he tried the next one...

The phone rang. The marquis was an experienced man, he could control himself during sex very well. He reached at Thién´s dark hair and pushed the MDIPD beauty closer. They kissed passionately while Nina continued to ride his manhood, and he said to Thién : „Sweetie, answer the phone.“

„Yes sir.“ the girl smiled and then she got down from the bed. The marquis continued to play with the other girls. Thién took the ringing phone. „The apartment of the esteemed marquis di Camporetto...“ she said. A moment later she placed the phone to the ear of the marquis : „It´s your lovely wife, sir.“

➢        

„Master ? You´re on the loud speaker.“ said Gretchen. „I... erm... I need to...“ She heard the moans of the five MDIPD girls in the telephone. „Master, I need to talk to monsieur Devereaux. Please don´t ask why. But they seem to have a rule here...“

„A rule love ? Tell me more.“ was the answer from the phone. Gretchen was sure the master is having sex right now, she could hear it on his voice.

„Master I am with mr. Cadbury here. He is the assistant to monsieur Devereaux. According to him there is a rule that any female who wants to enter the office of the director needs to be punished before she is allowed to enter.“

„And she also has to have her orifices inspected.“ added mr. Cadbury.

„Oh.“ said the master from the phone. „That´s an interesting rule, love. It´s like a preventive punishment, right ? Very good for the behavior of beautiful young ladies.“

„Yes master...“ agreed Gretchen sheepishly. „I... erm... So to be allowed to speak to monsieur Devereaux I have to ask you, my beloved master and owner, to allow mr. Cadbury to punish me.“

„And to inspect the orifices of your lovely wife´s body aswell.“ said mr. Cadbury.

„I understand.“ said the marquis from the speaker of the phone. „I love my wife and I trust her absolutely.“ Gretchen guessed he just changed the girls on his manhood, she had a feeling the moans are a little bit different at this moment. The marquis continued : „I know that whatever is the reason she needs to speak to the director it will be something nice or amusing. I agree mr. Cadbury. You may punish my beloved property and you may inspect her orifices with your hands. Just hands and just the orifices.“

„Yes Your Grace, thank you very much. Don´t worry, it will be just 25 strikes.“ replied mr. Cadbury. „Would you care to choose the tool for her punishment ? Whip, cane or spanker ? There is also the so called cat-o-nine-tails...“

„Spanker will be enough.“ replied the marquis.

„Thank you very much sir. I am sorry we had to disturb you.“ said mr. Cadbury. „Don´t worry, I will go easy on the marquise´s cute bottom.“

„No need to make it too easy, mr. Cadbury. Gretchen is a very strong young lady.“ said the marquis from the speaker of the phone. „Young ladies need to feel the punishment, otherwise the educational effect, the improvement in behavior of the young lady, is too small.“

„Yes sir, thank you for the advice and for your kindness. You are right. A gentleman sometimes needs to make his female feel the pain of the punishment. Otherwise she might decide to be bad on purpose.“ said mr. Cadbury and Gretchen shivered with dark arousal.

The men continued to talk for a minute or two. Gretchen was still standing there before the young mr. Cadbury in her luxurious nudity, with her hands behind her back. The girl Carrie kept her position aswell. She was still on the secretary´s desk with her buttocks pouted up as if to invite the punishment. „Allright madame marquise. We have your owner´s kind permission.“ said mr. Cadbury after those two minutes. „Please assume the position.“

„Yes sir.“ said Gretchen sheepishly. The master was still on the phone. He said he wants to hear the punishment and the fact that he will be, in a way, with her during the upcomming punishment was increasing her arousal. Her pink pearl was so damp...

She got on the desk and her movement was smooth and elegant even in this moment. She knelt on all four next to the other girl, between the girl and a computer screen. Her beautiful backside was turned to mr. Cadbury. The man was trying to keep a professional, calm appereance, but Gretchen was sure he is just as aroused as her.

Something swished through the air in the office and Carrie, the girl next to Gretchen, yelled with pain. She just received a strike on her pouted buttocks with a whip. Then another and another. And more and more. Gretchen was shivering very softly but otherwise she remained motionless. Mr. Cadbury continued to whip the brown-haired, 22 years old girl. Gretchen was sure it has to hurt a lot but still she was also sure she would take the whipping with much more dignity. Carrie was yelling and crying too much. Luckily she was not begging for mercy, Carrie surely knew that any begging for mercy would be answered with a harsher punishment.

It took some two minutes but finally 25 strikes with the whip were paid on Carrie´s cute posterior. Gretchen looked at the other girl to see the tears in her eyes and felt sorry for her. Well, Gretchen was sure that if mr. Cadbury wouldn´t use Gretchen as an excuse to whip Carrie, he would without a doubt find any other reason. This was a society where it was always too easy to find a reason to whip or spank a cute young girl.

A moment later Carrie closed her eyes because mr. Cadbury stepped closer to her and started to touch her. Gretchen realized this is the required orifices inspection. Carrie moaned as the fingers of the young gentleman, who was still considerably older as any of them, started to caress her lady flower tenderly. „Good.“ he said after half-of-a-minute. „Now let me see your mouth.“ he commanded. Carrie stepped down from the table and turned to mr. Cadbury. The young man´s fingers opened her mouth. He inspected her teeth and her tongue like if the girl was just a pet, just a horse on a horse market.

Gretchen was still waiting on all four on the table, still with her beautiful derriere turned to the elegantly dressed gentleman. She was so aroused... „That young lady made too much noise.“ said the marquis from the phone. „My Gretchen can take a whipping with much more dignity... Mr. Cadbury ?“

„Yes Your Grace ?“ said the young man.

„I changed my mind. You may use a whip on my beloved wife. Just make sure you hit her only on her beautiful bottom.“ commanded the marquis.

„Yes sir.“ agreed mr. Cadbury. Gretchen trembled with a mixture of dark arousal and fear. Damm, why was it so correct, so natural when the master and other classy, dominant males were deciding about her body ? Why was it so arousing to be a toy of the master ?

„Girls, listen well. She won´t make a sound.“ said the marquis from the phone. Gretchen felt that wonderfull, strange, intoxicating mixture of feelings. Dark arousal, shame, fear, happiness that she can prove her strength to the master. She felt the dampness of her kitty, felt the small droplets on her beautiful thighs. She closed her eyes, squeezed her full lips and prepared herself for the whipping.

The whip swished through the air again and a split of a second later it stroke Gretchen´s pouted bottom. Her body trembled softly, but she managed to remain silent. Another strike. The whip continued to kiss her pouted backside and she knew that mr. Cadbury wasn´t actually going easy on her. Not at all. Quite on the contrary, he was using a lot of force. But Gretchen kept her eyes closed, kept her lips squeezed, she was thinking about her master, she was repeating to herself that the master is listening. And she managed to remain silent during the rather strong whipping.

It was also obvious mr. Cadbury is rather experienced with the whip. The room wasn´t big, the whip was long, but he managed to always hit just the buttocks of the young blonde goddess. The marks from yesterday´s whipping were still not fully healed and Gretchen knew she will have more now. For a couple of days it will hurt to sit. But then she realized it also meant that the master will, most probably, have to soothe the skin of her buttocks with his own hands, he will have to massage her with a soothing oil... The arousing thought made her shiver again while the whip continued to kiss her lovely bottom.

„You were right Your Grace. She really is strong.“ remarked mr. Cadbury after some two minutes, after he paid the 25 strikes on Gretchen´s behind. „You can be proud of her.

„Oh I really am mr. Cadbury. I really am.“ said the marquis from the phone. After a moment he added : „Well girls, what do you think ? Can you, MDIPD trained girls, take a good whipping with such a dignity as my sweet Gretchen ?“ Gretchen heard the soft voices of the girls she left in her and master´s bedroom. So far as Gretchen could hear, the MDIPD girls were all telling that they can take a whipping rather well. „We´ll see about that.“ said the marquis. „Macarena, bring me a whip and then you girls may assume the position.“ Gretchen shivered with dark, intensive arousal when she imagined her master whipping the backsides of the five naked, young, beautiful MDIPD girls.

„Ooh...“ Gretchen moaned, because mr. Cadbury´s fingers just touched her kitty.

The man moved his fingers between the labia lips and teased the clitoris. Gretchen continued to moan. „The lady flower of the young marquise is of the highest quality Your Grace.“ said mr. Cadbury.

„Yes, Gretchen is very sensitive and always ready.“ answered master´s voice from the telephone.

Gretchen shivered with arousal, aware that the words about her readiness were actually an euphemism for her dampness... She felt the hands of mr. Cadbury on her bottom. Was he allowed to touch her there ? The young man spread the buttocks a little and Gretchen knew he is looking at her most intimate orifice. Damm, this was so ashaming. She was really like a thing, like a pet in this moment. Why was it so arousing ? „The most intimate orifice looks to be nicely clean Your Grace.“ stated mr. Cadbury after a moment.

„Of course. Gretchen is a well-raised, well-trained young lady. Her hygiene is flawless.“ replied the marquis. Then he added : „Thank you sweetheart.“ Gretchen realized it meant that the girl Macarena gave him the whip. Soon the master will test if the MDIPD beauties can take the whipping just as well as Gretchen... In the privacy of her mind she imagined such a competition... A duel between her and the best MDIPD girl, a competition in which one of them can take a whipping with more dignity... She shivered with arousal again.

„Very well madame marquise. Please get down of the table and show me your teeth and tongue.“ commanded mr. Cadbury and his words pulled Gretchen out of her thoughts. She slided down from the table and felt the eyes of the young man on her exquisite chest and hairless kitty. She stood before him and opened her full lips obediently. The other girl, Carrie, was on all four again. She was kneeling on all four behind mr. Cadbury, like a good pet.

A couple of seconds later Gretchen held her breath because mr. Cadbury stuck several fingers into her mouth. Gretchen was already used for this type of inspection. She knew that the primary reason to perform it is to remind the submissive person of her submissive status, of her status of a pet and a toy. It was so darkly, irresistibly arousing for her... The fingers grabbed several of her teeth, tried the firmness... then mr. Cadbury took her tongue between two fingers, pulled it out of the mouth and looked at it... Then he leaned to the blonde goddess and sniffed at her breath... „Excellent condition of the mouth.“ he stated after a moment.

„So I suppose my pet can enter monsieur´s Devereaux´s office, mr. Cadbury ?“ said the marquis from the phone.

„Yes sir. You are a happy man. The marquise is an exquisite specimen of a female. The most beautiful that ever visited the Emdee island.“ replied mr. Cadbury.

„Yes, she really is.“ agreed the marquis.

„Thank you for your cooperation Your Grace.“ said mr. Cadbury. „It was very kind of you. I hope you are enjoying the company of the young ladies from the MDIPD ?“

„Oh yes young man. They are all very pleasant, sweet girls. Beautiful, fresh and amusing. Anyway, now I want to examine if they are Gretchen´s equals in taking a good whipping.“ replied the marquis as if it was the most normal thing for two men to talk about whipping of beautiful young girls.

„Of course sir. Thank you again. Good bye.“ said mr. Cadbury.

„Good bye mr. Cadbury.“ replied the marquis.

The marquis hanged the phone and Gretchen´s blue eyes met the gaze of mr. Cadbury. The young man then attached a leash to Carrie´s collar. Then he smiled and offered his shoulder to Gretchen. „Now you are allowed to enter the director´s office, madame marquise.

Gretchen smiled at him as if all of this was absolutely normal, as if she wasn´t just whipped and inspected by him. „Thank you mr. Cadbury. Please lead me in.“

➢        

Mr. Cadbury knocked on the door and a moment later they heard the voice of monieur Devereaux inviting them in. Mr. Cadbury opened the door and they entered. Mr. Cadbury and the naked Gretchen walked in normally while the leashed girl Carrie had to crawl on all four behind them like a good pet.

„Marquise di Camporetto ! What a surprise !  What a joy to see you ! Good morning, young lady !“ said monsieur Devereax cheerfully and Gretchen shivered when she felt his gaze on her luxurious body and when she saw his morning meeting with his secretary. And with friends. Anybody from the outside world would be shocked deeply by the situation Gretchen just saw in front of her. But Gretchen was already used to various games full of erotic dominance and submission, she knew what is the Emdee island about. She was shocked just a little.

There were three males in the luxurious office and five females. The males were all senior and dressed in bespoke suits. The females were all young, beautiful and fully naked. One of the males was obviously monsieur Devereaux. The senior gentleman was dressed in a dark suit. „Good morning Tom.“ he said after two or three seconds, with his gaze set on Gretchen´s hairless, beautiful lady flower.

Gretchen recognized the two other males aswell. They took part in the inspection of her body yesterday. Both were, just as monsieur Devereaux, probably over 60 years of age already. One of them was a silver-haired patriarch with a wrinkled face. The other was rather obese, bald-headed.

Each of the three elegantly dressed, old gentlemen had a fully naked, young woman kneeling before him. The women had their faces in the laps of the gentlemen and the manhoods of the three gentlemen were hidden in the mouths of these young beauties. These three females were turned to Gretchen with their backs, she couldn´t see their faces. All she could see were the cute backsides, the slender figures, the long hair. Mr. Devereaux had a blonde girl kneeling before him. Gretchen guessed it´s his secretary. The silver-haired gentleman´s manhood was sucked by a black-skinned girl with black hair. And the bald-headed guy had a white girl with black hair.

The three men were sitting in comfortable, luxurious arm-chairs. And between their armchairs there was an another demonstration of male dominance on the Emdee island. Because there were two fully naked, young, beautiful girls kneeling on all four between the chairs. One girl between two chairs. Gretchen watched it with a mixture of dark arousal and shame. These were MDIPD girls, thus the youngest and most beautiful of the female employees of the Emdee island. One of them was a cute blonde with number 19 on her blue collar. The other beauty had hair of light brown colour and also the number 19 on the collar. The males were using the backs of the two MDIPD girls as tables. Each of the two young beauties had a silver tray placed on her arched back. And on the tray there were cups with coffee and small plates with cakes or sandwiches... Even some newspaper. Beautiful, young females being used literally as furniture. Gretchen shivered with the mixture of dark arousal and shame.

The two MDIPD girls were almost motionless, but they were also moaning with pleasure. Their eyes were closed and both girls had expressions of intensive pleasure on their pretty faces. Gretchen understood the reason even though she couldn´t see it clearly from the place where she was standing. Both MDIPD girls had artificial manhoods slided in their sensitive kitties. The things were vibrating and maybe even moving and thus pleasuring the living, beautiful tables intensively. Gretchen watched the obese gentleman reaching at the back of the girl who was on all four next to his armchair, the man took his cup of coffee and sipped from it as if nothing special was happening. 

Another thing that made Gretchen blush were the chairs and seats before the three old gentlemen. There were several cushions on the carpet, obviously for naked females to kneel on. The three girls, who were sucking the penises of the gentlemen, were each kneeling on a small cushion also. And then there were two chairs with hard and large dildos attached to the seats. She understood the purpose of the things instinctively.

„Good morning sir. Good morning gentlemen.“ smiled Gretchen and her lovely face was blushing softly. Damm, why was it so arousing to pose in her nudity for dominant, elegant men ? Why was it so exciting to feel their gazes on her nude luxuriousness ? Why was it so arousing to find herself in such an intensively male-dominant situation ?

„Good morning gentlemen.“ said mr. Cadbury respectfully and without any blush. He was obviously used to lead naked, young beauties into this office. Even to have them on a leash... He was used to find naked girls being pleasured in this office. Or to find naked girls sucking the manhoods of senior males here... „I met the beautiful marquise in the lobby. She would like to have a word or two with monsieur Devereaux.“

Gretchen observed monsieur Devereax. The senior gentleman was sitting in a comfortable armchair, he had a tablet in his hand and a cup of coffee was placed on a tray on the back of the moaning MDIPD girl next to him. Gretchen´s gaze fell on the back and backside of the fully naked, beautiful girl that was kneeling before him. The girl had long, blonde hair just like Gretchen, a slender body and nice, small and beautifully rounded bottom. Monsieur Deveraux was holding the tablet in his right hand while his left was placed on the head of the secretary, he was obviously regulating the oral sex and the movement of her head with his hand a bit that way.

„Of course, I´ll be very happy to speak to the marquise. These gentlemen will be surely happy to speak to her aswell. Were the traditions and rules observed before she was allowed to enter ?“ asked monsieur Devereaux. His secretary was obviously well-trained. The other two girls aswell. Despite the visit they continued to tease the manhoods of their masters with their mouths softly. Gretchen understood the girls weren´t trying to force a quick climax, it was rather a soft, teasing oral sex. Something an experienced man like monsieur Devereaux, or the marquis, could take for an hour or longer without any problems. A very tender oral sex that could serve as a very suitable background or addition to morning newspaper and coffee for example.

„Yes sir, I inspected the orifices of the marquise and whipped her lovely bottom personally.“ replied mr. Cadbury very normally while Gretchen continued to blush. Monsieur Devereax, who was like 45 or 50 years older as her, continued to look at her naked body very normally, as if it was his right to look at her nudity. Which it actually was on this island. „She took the whipping with great dignity and her orifices are clean and ready to be used.

„Very good.“ nodded monsieur Devereaux. „And Carrie ? Why is she not on the reception ?“


„Carrie wasn´t respectfull enough to the esteemed marquise.“ answered mr. Cadbury. „I promised to whip her for it but the marquise asked me to be benevolent, thus I will only spank Carrie for the misdemeanor.“ Gretchen was still standing next to the young man, she was still leaning against his shoulder and arm. She was, in a strange way, thankfull for him that he allowed her to stand next to him. Otherwise she would be in a dilemma if she should, just as she was trained, just as it was required of beautiful and well-raised young ladies, demonstrate her respect and submission to these men with kneeling. Or if she should keep standing, she was afterall the marquise di Camporetto and her husband was one of the richest men on the whole world. Socially she was above any of these males and she had no command from her husband and owner to kneel in front of them. Gretchen knew that in this male-dominated society anything could be used as a reason to punish a beautiful girl. That was one of the reasons why was the game so picquant, so darkly arousing... If she wasn´t leaning against mr. Cadbury´s shoulder and she would remain standing, they might say she was not respectfull enough and they may demand her husband to punish her. Or if she would kneel without an order, the master may then say she was supposed to remain standing because she is, afterall, a marquise... She was thankfull mr. Cadbury saved her from this decision.

„Allright.“ nodded monsieur Devereaux. „Dear marquise, please pick a chair or a cushion and then we may speak.“

Gretchen shivered with a mixture of dark arousal and shame. Monsieur Devereaux was actually kind to her, she realized. He gave her a choice with his words. Either to kneel before him or to sit on a chair with a dildo... Either demonstrate her submission with kneeling or please his eyes with her beauty and ecstasy... By giving her a choice he also gave her a silent promise she won´t be punished or scolded for her choice... She thought about it quickly. Well, they weren´t touching her and he asked her politely, without a literal order... This was surely allowed...

Gretchen smiled sweetly at the senior gentlemen. Her lovely face was blushing cutely. She let go of mr. Cadbury´s arm. There were two chairs with the dildos pointing up from the seats. One with a rather simple, average sized artificial penis. The other with the dildo that was a little bit bigger and with small and soft spikes on the surface of the artificial manhood. Gretchen decided to let the men enjoy the sight. To let them know she is not worried to get deep into the game. „Thank you sir, thank you gentlemen.“ she said and then she positioned herself in front of the chair with the spiked dildo. Naturally, she knew such things from the harem. She knew the pleasure they can give... She started to sit down on the chair and the tip of the artificial penis touched her tender kitty. She closed her blue eyes and moaned softly, aware how attractive she is for them, aware how eager they in fact are to see her pleasure. Then she started to sit down and to accept the artifical penis into her tight, sensitive sex. Her full lips continued to moan with pleasure as the thing invaded her and the soft spikes teased the inner walls of her small and tight love cave. After a short moment she felt her bottom and thighs touching the seat. Her naked body shivered with arousal and pleasure softly. A couple of seconds later Gretchen was able to open her blue eyes. She smiled at monsieur Devereaux and the other two senior gentlemen.

„I love to observe the pleasure of beautiful young women.“ remarked the unknown silver haired patriarch. The three girls, who were still turned to Gretchen with their backs, still had the penises of the men in their mouths.

„And I love to please the eyes of senior, classy, worthy gentlemen with my beauty.“ smiled Gretchen.

Monsieur Devereaux smiled at her and then he looked at mr. Cadbury. „Tom, before the beautiful marquise tells us how we can help her, Carrie should ask the young lady if she can offer her something. As you can see my secretary is kind of busy right now.“

„Yes sir.“ nodded mr. Cadbury. He led the brown-haired Carrie, who was still on all four, before Gretchen.

Carrie raised her face and her eyes met with the eyes of Gretchen. Gretchen could read the shame in the face of the 22 years old girl. But there was also the dark arousal, same as Gretchen felt when she was dominated by the master or by men or women whom she considered worth of her beauty. „May I offer you something to drink, madame marquise ? Water, juice, coffee or tea ? A sandwich or a piece of cake ? I would also be very honored if you would allow me to pleasure you with my lips and tongue...“

Gretchen´s beautiful face blushed even more when the girl offered to lick her kitty as normally as when she offered just the water. Offered to lick Gretchen´s kitty right before the gazes of these four males... „Thank you sweetie. Water will be enough.“ she replied after a moment and her pleasure could be heard on her soft voice.

„Yes madame.“ said the girl and her face was blushing just as Gretchen´s. Mr. Cadbury reached at Carrie´s collar and freed the leash. Carrie looked at monsieur Devereaux and the other two senior gentlemen and then at mr. Cadbury. „May I bring something for you aswell, esteemed gentlemen ?“ she inquired.

The males refused and mr. Cadbury added : „Just stand up and take care of the water for the beautiful marquise. And do it quickly, remember I still have to spank you.“

„Yes sir.“ agreed Carrie obediently. She stood up and as she was standing up Gretchen was allowed to see that Carrie´s lady flower is also nicely damp. The girl, even though she was ashamed by the situation and her submission, was also aroused by it. Like all the females on the island, afterall. A woman couldn´t take the life on Emdee island without actually enjoying the submission darkly and instinctively, without instinctively seeing male dominance as natural. Carrie walked away and mr. Cadbury sat into an empty armchair opposite Gretchen. The luxurious, fully naked marquise now had all the four elegantly dressed men before her.

„You were absolutely gorgeous during your introduction, dear Gretchen.“ smiled monsieur Devereaux. „The most gorgeous woman we ever welcomed at the Emdee island.“

„Thank you sir, you are very kind. I am glad that people liked my body. I don´t know why, maybe it´s really deeply instinctive but I like it when men like my body, when they want me...“ replied Gretchen. She was sitting rigidly, with a straight back and hands behind her back. She knew that any movement will cause more pleasure in her sensitive kitty and she knew that she can´t obstruct the view the four elegantly dressed males had of her luxurious body.

„You are young female, dear Gretchen. Of course it is natural and instinctive that you want men to find you attractive. The wise nature programmed you that way.“ replied monsieur Devereaux. His secretary still continued to suck his penis softly. „Anyway, it´s a very nice coincidence that you decided to visit my office, sweetie. These gentlemen were just telling me about the inspection of your young body.“ Gretchen blushed and he added : „They were amazed by the quality of your beauty.“

„Yes marquise, you are really an exquisite specimen of a woman.“ said the silver-haired patriarch.

„I agree. I never touched or saw a better bosom or backside.“ added the obese man very normally.

„And your lady flower, ooh sweet young lady, your owner is a happy man.“ said the silver-haired patriarch dreamily. Gretchen remembered he was one of those who were allowed to feel the taste of her lady flower on the tongue of an MDIPD girl... Damm, it was so arousing and also ashaming when they were speaking about so intimate details of her body with such normal and kind voices... There was an instinctive, silent message behind it, a message telling Gretchen and all these other girls that it´s normal that they want to please the men with their beautiful bodies, with their skillfull mouths, well-developed busts, tight lady flowers...

„Thank you gentlemen, I am very glad you and the other gentlemen liked my body.“ replied Gretchen as a well-raised, well-trained young lady. Her beautiful face was blushing cutely and the spiked dildo in her lady flower was sending very pleasant feelings through her body even when she was almost motionless.

„These gentlemen are professor Blanchard and doctor Atkins.“ said monsieur Devereaux with a smile. „They are very respected members of our community.“ Both men bowed slightly to Gretchen while the kneeling females continued to tease their manhoods. Gretchen smiled at them even though the pleasure was trying to force her to close her eyes. Professor Blanchard was the silver-haired man while doctor Atkins was the bald-headed guy.

A moment later Carrie returned. She had a tray with a small bottle of mineral water and an empty glass. She walked in front of Gretchen, then she turned to the blonde marquise. She knelt before Gretchen, then she opened the bottle, poured Gretchen a glass and offered it to the goddess. „Thank you.“ smiled Gretchen softly. She wanted to let the other girl know with her smile that even though Carrie was and will be punished, supposedly because of Gretchen, they are actually in the same situation. Both just beautiful, luxurious toys of the males. Just like the secretary or the other two girls whose faces Gretchen haven´t even seen yet. Just like the two MDIPD beauties who were moaning with pleasure and who were used as living tables. Or like the MDIPD girl who was whipped by mr. Cadbury in the lobby, probably just for his amusement. Somewhere behind the pleasure Gretchen wondered in the privacy of her mind if the girl is still hanging there so powerlessly ?

Mr. Cadbury called Carrie to himself. The girl crawled to him on all four and then, on his command, she stood up and bent herself over his knees and thighs. Mr. Cadbury´s hand inspected the dampness of Carrie´s pink pearl. A moment later the young gentleman started to spank the naked, pouted buttocks of the young receptionist.

Monsieur Devereaux took a sip of his coffee, still as if the scene wasn´t shocking at all. Then he smiled at Gretchen again. „So, what can I do for you dear marquise ?" He reached at the tablet and Gretchen saw him pushing something on the flat screen.

Gretchen moaned and closed her blue eyes. The dildo with soft spikes that was filling her tight, damp and sensitive lady flower, started to move. It had to be the command from his tablet... The pleasure intensified immediately. The thing moved up and down. Not much, just several centimeters up and then down. And then again and again. The soft spikes were teasing Gretchen´s lady flower with great intensity. Her full lips moaned with pleasure. She needed to concentrate, but after a moment she was able to reply, with her voice full of soft moans : „I... You know sir that... this vacation oooh.... is one of the... ooh birthday gifts for... my.... beloved m... mas... ter.... I want to... ooh... I want to give him... to my master... aaa... an additional birthday gift...“

„He is a very happy man to own you, dear Gretchen.“ remarked doctor Atkins with a kind smile.

„Yes he is. I would love to own such a gorgeous toy too.“ added professor Blanchard. „Damm, the marquise is so much better than ordinary girls that I would marry her aswell.“

„Ooh, thank you gentlemen...“ moaned Gretchen softly.

„So I suppose we can help you with the gift somehow ? What do you need from us, sweetheart ? An advice from experienced gentlemen ?“ inquired monsieur Devereaux.

The thing in Gretchen´s lady flower continued to move and to send new and new waves of pleasure through her luxurious body. The anonymous secretary and the two other girls continued to please the three senior males with their mouths. Mr. Cadbury continued to spank the naked receptionist Carrie. The whole situation in mr. Devereaux´s luxurious office was so shocking and yet the senior gentlemen spoke kindly and very normally, as if nothing special was happening. Gretchen needed a moment but after a while she managed to control her pleasure enough to be able to reply. Her voice was still full of moans, the thing in the heart of her feminity continued to move. „I need sir... I need to know if a gorgeous virgin... ooh... will arrive to the Emdee island... aaa...“ She made a pause to control a strong wave of pleasure and then she continued : „in the next weeks... Oooh... A girl of exceptional quality... without a master... pure, untouched by a male... aaah... 18 or 19 years of age... aah...“

„That´s a very interesting request, dear young lady.“ remarked monsieur Devereaux very normally while all four of the males were observing Gretchen´s naked, pleasured, luxurious body. „What would you do with such an information ?“

„I... ooh...“ Gretchen needed a moment again. She needed a lot of willpower to resist an orgasm. She knew she will climax very soon but she was trying to resist. „I... I will buy her... ooh... as a birthday gift for my master...“ Her muscles tensed for a moment as her body reached the point of no return. She tried to resist for a moment longer and she really managed to resist for some 20 or 30 seconds. Naturally that only made the inevitable orgasm even more intensive. „Aaaaaah !“ Gretchen yelled with ecstasy as her body relaxed and the amazing delight of the orgasm was spreading through her body quickly. Her luxurious body was trembling and she heard as the gentlemen started to talk about her pleasure. She heard one of them speaking about the clearly amazing sensitivity of her lady flower and then the other one added something about the sweet and fresh taste that he could try on the mouth of a MDIPD girl yesterday... The dildo continued to move up and down, it was prolonging and intensifying her climax. The males were not allowed to touch her without the permission of her master and owner but still, she was totally in their power and some old, instinctive part of her personality was loving it darkly.

The thing in Gretchen´s kitty continued to move up and down for a while and then it stopped again. Gretchen was able to control her pleasure at least a bit. She opened her deep, sky-blue eyes and the gentlemen could see her ecstasy in them. „A female buying an another female ?“ said the professor Blanchard with well-acted shock in his voice.

„That´s a really shocking idea young lady !“ added doctor Atkins. „Beautiful females are supposed to be the property, not the owners !“

„Dear friends, I believe you overheard the beautiful marquise.“ smiled monsieur Devereaux. „She said she wants to buy such a virgin for her master. For her master and owner.“

„Still, it´s... really a shocking request.“ said the professor. „Females were always auctioned on the Emdee island. But they were never allowed to buy other females.“

„Yes, that´s true gentlemen.“ said mr. Cadbury. He smacked Carrie´s pouted buttocks one more time, then he pushed the girl down from his thighs. Carrie slided down on the carpet in front of him. She assumed the kneeling position without any hesitation. Gretchen was forcing herself to keep her eyes opened, darkly aroused by the situation. She saw as mr. Cadbury pointed at his lap. Carrie reached and opened his zipper while the young gentleman added : „But the marquise is so beautiful and also obviously so well-raised and trained that we could make an exemption for her ? And her motive is actually a really kind and good one. She wants to make her owner happy.“

Carrie pulled mr. Cadbury´s penis out of his pants. Gretchen saw it was already erected but Carrie pumped on it several times. Mr. Cadbury´s manhood was of average size. After a moment Carrie leaned to mr. Cadbury´s manhood. The freshly spanked girl kissed the thing and then she took the erected penis into her mouth and started to suck and lick it. And even though Gretchen was pleasured by the spiked dildo, even though she was naked before the four dressed males, even though she just saw the penis of one of them, the young marquise knew she had to act as normally as possible.

The males were also acting in a way, Gretchen sensed that. They continued to talk about her idea for several minutes. The professor and the doctor talked against it, they seemed to be very shocked by Gretchen´s proposal. They continued to repeat that property can´t buy another property, or that it´s unnatural for females to own other females, even though only for a short time before the freshly auctioned female is given to her rightfull male owner.

Mr. Cadbury was defending Gretchen´s idea. He argumented with her beauty and her good behavior which Gretchen understood was an euphemism for her submission to her master and partly also to these four men. He argumented with Gretchen´s beauty as if it really was the most important argument and Gretchen knew that it was in fact a reminder to her and other present girls that their beauty is their most important feature.

The males spoke about it for several minutes. Gretchen was not invited to be part of their conversation. In fact, she was forced to several more amazing orgasms because the spiked dildo in her sex started to move again several minutes ago. She was just moaning ecstaticaly and listening to their conversation. She instinctively knew that if she would try to interrupt them, try to take part in their talking without them asking for it, it would damage her cause.

Gretchen sensed instinctively that the professor and the doctor were just acting. She knew she actually offered the men of the Emdee island a new, interesting game and after those several minutes their well-acted resistance started to falter. She instinctively knew the men had to have this conversation to let her and the other girls in the room feel through their submission.

Monsieur Devereaux was taking only a small part in this conversation. He took the role of some kind uncle, he was smilling at the moaning blonde goddess and sometimes he had some kind remark, something which supported Gretchen´s request slightly but not completely. After five or six minutes monsieur Devereaux took the word and said : „Gentlemen, we are arguing and maybe we are arguing without any reason. We need to check if we really expect a girl as the gorgeous marquise demands.“ The other men agreed and monsieur Devereaux caressed the blonde hair of his secretary. „You have a minute to finish me Ginny. Otherwise it´s a whip for you.“

The spiked dildo continued to move in Gretchen´s sex. The young goddess knew a fresh climax is inevitable. Still she forced herself to keep her eyes opened for a short moment. She saw the secretary intensified the efforts of her mouth immediately. Monsieur Devereaux closed his eyes and kept his hands on Ginny´s head.

For a while the men were silent. Gretchen´s moans and the moans of the two MDIPD girls who were used as tables were the loudest noise in the luxurious office. Gretchen tried to resist but it was impossible. She still kept her hands behind her back and her fingers were clenched spasmodicaly. Her naked body leaned forward a bit, she was doing what she could to resist the climax for a bit longer. Then the resistance fell and Gretchen´s body jerked on the seat a bit which of course instigated even more pleasure in her kitty. Her body leaned to the back spasmodicaly, for a moment she couldn´t fully control her movement. She climaxed and she cried out loudly, her body taken over by the amazing ecstatic pleasure again.

After a while Gretchen realized the spiked dildo in her sensitive lady flower is not moving. The ecstasy of the climax was softer and she was able to regain some control over her body. And then she managed to open her blue eyes again, her ecstasy written on her beautiful face. She looked at the two beauties who were still on all four between the armchairs of the males. They too were moaning with pleasure, they too had artificial penises slided in their kitties, they too reached several orgasms in the time Gretchen was in the office. Gretchen shivered with a mixture of dark arousal, shame and pleasure and in her mind she was asking why is this submission and total surrender of control so pleasant, so darkly sweet ?

Monsieur Devereaux´s eyes were closed, the senior gentleman was moaning aswell. Gretchen realized he just orgasmed and ejaculated right into the mouth of his secretary. Was she able to bring him to a climax in the minute ? Gretchen estimated she wasn´t.

She was right, because monsieur Devereaux said : „How much time was that, Ginny ? Like two minutes ?“ He grabbed the girl´s blonde hair and pulled at it. Ginny was forced to raise her head and his penis slipped out of her mouth. „So. Do we expect a girl as the esteemed marquise requires ?“ he asked.

Ginny needed a moment to think about it. Monsieur Devereaux was still holding her long, blonde hair rather dominantly. The other three men were still sucked and pleased orally by the girls who were kneeling before them. Gretchen saw the member of monsieur Devereaux. It was also of a rather average size but on this island no one cared about the size of genitalia of males. It was the females who had to adhere to very high physical standards, not the males. „Yes master I studied the files of new females. We expect a virgin, 18 years old, maybe 18 and half, no boyfriend, husband,  master, no male partner. According to the pictures she provided she could be a female of exceptional quality. Worth of a golden collar. She should arrive in a week or so, please accept my apology for not remembering the exact date, master.“

„Allright. You remembered quite a lot, young lady.“ smiled monsieur Devereaux. „Stand up and go find an MDIPD girl and then ask her for a proper whipping.“

„Yes master.“ said the kneeling, naked secretary softly. „Thank you for your kindness and for your sperm, master.“ Gretchen observed as monsieur Devereaux nodded kindly at the secretary. The girl Ginny then stood up and turned and monsieur Devereaux smacked her naked bottom playfully. Gretchen could finally see her face. A very cute, sweet girl. She had a number 19 on her collar and Gretchen shivered softly as the number reminded her that this was a world where the males could be and most of them were senior while the females had to be young. Monsieur Devereaux was clearly over 60 but the 19 years old secretary was kind of a natural match for him.

„I like my women young and fresh, dear Gretchen.“ said monsieur Devereaux very normally when he noticed Gretchen´s gaze at Ginny´s collar. „I get a new secretary every time the old one reaches 21 years of age.“

„Erm... yes sir.“ replied Gretchen softly because he obviously expected a reply from her. This was the first time after some 8 or 10 minutes that they included her directly in the conversation.

Ginny left the office and Gretchen had no doubts she will really seek some MDIPD girl to ask for a whipping. The blonde marquise observed monsieur Devereaux as he put his penis back into his pants. The senior gentleman then smiled at her : „Well my dear Gretchen. Seems we can provide a girl as you need.“

Gretchen, whose body was still full of pleasure, managed to smile. „Yes sir. I really hope you and the other gentlemen will kindly help me please my beloved master and owner.“ she said, with the pleasure clearly heard on her soft and pleasant voice.

The men started to speak about Gretchen´s proposal again and this time she was really sure they will approve it. Even the professor and the doctor said that she is very beautiful and her orgasms are a joy to watch and therefore she is worthy of their help. They talked about her but most of the time not to her. Only after like 5 or so minutes monsieur Devereaux smiled at her and said : „Dear Gretchen we are inclined to agree to your proposal and to allow you to place bids in the auction of that young virgin. I just want to remind you that females who arrive on the Emdee island without a male partner have the right to either choose a male or they can have themselves auctioned. If the virgin decides to place herself on the auction block you will be allowed to place bids. Even though the females on the island don´t carry any cash on themselves we know your own financial resources are substantial and we know you can back up any offer financially.“

„Thank you very much gentlemen.“ smiled Gretchen sweetly. Her beautiful face was blushing and her voice was full of pleasure. „Thank you for allowing me to please my kind master and owner.“ She noticed that monsieur Devereaux touched the screen of his tablet again and a second later she was forced to moan and to close her eyes as the spiked dildo started to move in her tight, damp, sensitive lady flower. She knew a new orgasm will take over her body very soon.

CHAPTER XIII.

Even though the life of a female in this male dominated society could be very demanding at some moments Gretchen was really enjoying this shocking vacation. Emdee island was beautiful. Their hotel was luxurious, the food was great and the nearby beach had white sand and the sea was crystal clear. The Emdee Town was small but nice and clean and there was everything people could need.

It was the evening of their 5th day on the island, it was around 9. p. m. and the master and Gretchen decided to have an ice cream after dinner. The caffeteria with a very good ice cream was right next to the hotel. There were around three dozens of people here at this evening hour. Three beautiful, young and fully naked girls were serving the coffee, drinks, sandwiches, pancakes or other desserts and the ice cream. Just like all the females on the island they only had the collar on their necks and high heeled stilettos or sandals on their feet. The waitresses had green collars.

The males in the caffeteria were all dressed. Some of them in pants and light shirts, others in shorts and colourfull hawaian shirts. Some were classy even in this hour and were dressed in light suits. They were of all ages, although most of them were rather senior, over 40, 50, even over 60 years of age. And naturally, in contrast to the dressed men all the females present in the caffeteria were naked just as the waitresses. Naked, young and beautiful.

The men were sitting on normal chairs near various tables. Around a half of the females, in contrast to the males, was sitting on sybians or on chairs with artificial penises on their seats. The lady flowers of these females were constantly stimulated, either by the massage from the sybians they were sitting on, or by a hard dildo that they had to accept into the sex. The other half of the present beauties was either sitting in the lap of their male partners, or they were kneeling on small cushions in front of their sitting masters. 

As always, the marquis di Camporetto was the most classy man in the room. He was dressed in a bespoke suit of light blue color and a white shirt without a tie. He and Gretchen were in the middle of the caffeteria, he was sitting on a chair, eating ice cream from a glass. His gorgeous, young wife was kneeling next to him. Just as all the females in the caffeteria and on the whole island, Gretchen was fully naked. She just had her golden collar and comfortable high heeled sandals. She was smilling softly and happily, totally comfortable in her luxurious nudity. She had an ice cream cone in her right hand. The master and Gretchen were enjoying each other´s company, they were enjoying the pleasant evening and the ice cream. They were talking and joking and it was fully natural that he is so senior to her, that he is dressed elegantly while she is elegant and luxurious in her nudity, that he is sitting on a chair while she is kneeling on a cushion before him.

The entrance door to the caffeteria opened and a gorgeous, young and fully naked girl entered, followed by two more. They were MDIPD girls, each of them with a blue cap on her head and a blue collar with a police badge on it. Gretchen wasn´t paying much attention to them, she was just enjoying the pleasant company of her husband and the sweetness of her chocolate ice cream. She noticed that the three MDIPD girls set their gazes on her for a short moment but Gretchen was used that her flawless beauty is attracting attention. She felt the glances and gazes of men and women every single day, every single hour. Even now. She was undoubtedly the most attractive female on the island and the males in the caffeteria were looking at her every once in a while.

The MDIPD beauties walked towards the table of the marquis. Gretchen observed them. The 1st was a 22 years old, short-haired blonde. The 2nd girl had a number 19 on her collar and brown hair and the last MDIPD girl was 18 years old and had long black hair. Each of the three girls had a nice, slender body with well-developed breasts and their lady flowers were of course fully hairless. And each of them was holding a whip or a cane in her hand. A soft reminder for the other females that these girls, even though submissive and beautiful, are the enforcers of male dominance on the Emdee island.

The three MDIPD girls walked to the table of the marquis and Gretchen realized that her husband or her are actually the reason for the presence of the police girls. That was confirmed a couple of seconds later when the three girls knelt before the marquis to demonstrate their submission and good behavior. „Young ladies.“ The marquis acknowledged their presence with a smile.

„We are very sorry to disturb you esteemed sir.“ said the oldest of the MDIPD beauties. Each of the three girls was keeping her hands behind her back. „We have received a call from the caffeteria staff that there is a female who is trying to cover certain very important and very beautiful parts of her body.“

„Oh, that´s really shocking my dear.“ said the marquis playfully with a smile. „And who is that evil criminal mastermind if I may inquire ?“

„I´m afraid sir that the call stated it clearly.“ said the MDIPD beauty very respectfully. „It´s your beautiful and young wife, sir.“

„My sweet Gretchen is breaking the laws of the Emdee island ?“ wondered the marquis. He looked to his side at the kneeling Gretchen. Gretchen shivered, because she realized that some fresh, darkly arousing game just started. She covering parts of her body ? How ? She was totally naked, what are the MDIPD beauties speaking about ?

„Yes sir. We can see it.“ nodded the MDIPD blonde. „Parts of her luxurious breasts are covered.“ Gretchen looked down, at her bosom. She realized what the MDIPD girls are talking about. Her hair. Her long, naturally blonde hair. It was reaching to the upper part of her luxurious chest. Her erected, beautiful nipples, just like the large and proud breasts were visible. But a couple of square inches of skin on top of Gretchen´s breasts really were covered by her hair.

„Oh this ?“ smiled the marquis.

„Yes sir.“

The marquis reached and moved Gretchen´s soft hair to her back. „See ? The problem´s solved.“ he said and then he leaned to Gretchen and kissed her on the full lips. „You are even sweeter with the ice cream, pet.“ he said with a smile.

„I love you master.“ whispered Gretchen after the kiss when their gazes were connected and he smiled at her encouragingly. She knew this smile, it was a confirmation for her that this is all just a darkly arousing game, that he is in control of it all.

„I´m afraid sir your pet commited so many wrongdoings since your arrival that as the owner of the female you have to be fined. Very respectfully, but it really has to be.“ said the blonde MDIPD girl when the marquis looked at her again.

„Since I am responsible for my pet´s behavior, right.“ said the marquis playfully. Gretchen was not taking part in the conversation. She was still just kneeling there and licking her ice cream slowly.

„Yes sir. And the pet has to be punished.“ nodded the MDIPD beauty.

„Allright young ladies. Do your duty.“ smiled the marquis kindly. He took the glass with his ice cream and continued to eat it.

„Thank you sir. You are very kind.“ the blonde MDIPD girl bowed respectfully. She looked at the other two MDIPD beauties who were kneeling respectfully at her sides. Both girls stood up and reached at Gretchen´s arms. They helped Gretchen to stand up aswell.

Gretchen was still holding her ice cream cone in her right hand. One of the MDIPD beauties, the brown-haired one, was standing before her. The black-haired girl stood behind Gretchen who was now surrounded by them, almost squeezed between them. The soft, starting lesbian game was attracting the gazes of the men in the caffeteria, Gretchen heard some comments from them.

The blonde MDIPD girl remained on her knees in front of the marquis. She had a small tablet. She wrote something into it and then she showed it to the marquis. „Just a 2 thousand USD fine sir. You may pay it at the reception of your hotel or in the offices of the Emdee island administration.“

„You are doing your job very well, young lady.“ smiled the marquis. Of course, the 2 thousand USD meant nothing for him. This was a game permitted by him and he was observing as the two other MDIPD girls started to play with Gretchen. „I suppose your colleagues need to inspect Gretchen before they punish her ?“

„Yes sir.“ nodded the blonde beauty. Behind her back the black-haired MDIPD girl placed her hands on Gretchen´s full and firm breasts from the back. She started to play with them, to squeeze and massage and to tease the nipples with her fingers. The brown-haired girl placed her hand on Gretchen´s hairless pink pearl. Gretchen was moaning with pleasure softly. The blonde MDIPD girl said politely : „Your Grace, since we have to keep your female busy right now I feel it would be proper if I take over her duties for a short time. May I please offer to take care of your pleasure while you need to wait for your lovely pet, esteemed sir ?“

The marquis thought about the offer for several seconds. The MDIPD girl was very pretty, although not as pretty as Gretchen. Behind the back of the kneeling MDIPD blonde the other two police girls were inspecting Gretchen´s body. It was a visually very pleasing image. The breasts of the black-haired girl rubbing against Gretchen´s back, her hands massaging Gretchen´s breasts... „What´s your name young lady ?“ he asked.

Gretchen was still holding her ice cream. She was enjoying the touches from the two other beauties, especially the hand that was rubbing her damp kitty... „The lady flower is damp and sensitive.“ remarked the brown-haired MDIPD girl. „Young lady your ice cream is dripping to the ground ! Put it away !“ she said with a bit stricter tone. A moment later Gretchen gasped because the MDIPD girl took the ice cream cone from her hand... and then she crushed it against Gretchen´s bosom !

The black-haired MDIPD girl used one hand to hold Gretchen´s arms behind her back. The girl then moved her other hand down on Gretchen´s body, to Gretchen´s kitty. Her fingers teased and stimulated Gretchen´s lady flower and forced the blonde goddess to moans of pleasure.

The brown-haired beauty continued to spread chocolate ice cream on Gretchen´s splendid, firm and full breasts. Gretchen felt the coldness of the ice cream and she felt how the dominance of the two MDIPD girls and the knowledge that the master and other people in the caffeteria are watching this game are fueling her arousal. A moment later she felt a tongue on her breasts. The brown-haired girl leaned to Gretchen´s bosom, she started to kiss them and suck them and to lick the ice cream from the smooth, luxurious skin, while the black-haired beauty continued to tease Gretchen´s kitty and to hold Gretchen´s arms behind her back. Gretchen was fully in the power of the two unknown girls and deep inside of her, the young marquise was loving it darkly.

„I am Inken sir.“ replied the blonde MDIPD girl to the marquis in the meantime.

„German ?“ inquired the marquis.

„Yes sir.“ nodded the young beauty.

„You are very cute, Inken. and you are obviously performing your duties very well.“ smiled the marquis. „Sit into my lap sweetie.“

Inken shivered with arousal. Just as all the female employees of the Emdee island, she was strongly attracted to classy senior gentlemen. And this one was especially attractive... She stood up, turned and then she sat into the lap of the marquis. Her buttocks touched the hard and large thing in his pants. He placed his hands around her waist. „My wife is really stunning.“ he remarked.

„Yes sir she is a goddess.“ agreed Inken. „But even goddesses have to follow the rules of Emdee island.“

„I like to watch when she plays with other girls.“ said the marquis and his hands moved higher, he cupped the young girl´s breasts. „Or when other pretty girls play with her.

„I agree sir, it´s really a marvelous spectacle.“ whispered Inken.

The hands of the senior gentleman moved even higher, to her neck and then lips. Inken kissed his fingers softly. He turned her head to the side and their mouths connected in a passionate kiss. His right hand slided down, at her warm and hairless kitty. He felt she is nicely damp. „You are a good girl. You may take care of my pleasure.“ he said kindly after a minute.

„Oh thank you sir, I am very honored.“ smiled the girl and her cute face blushed softly. And while the two younger MDIPD girls continued to play with Gretchen, she slided down from his lap, turned to him, then she leaned to the marquis and planted a kiss on the bulge in his pants. Then she reached and her fingers opened his zipper.

Gretchen opened her blue eyes. She saw the kneeling blonde girl taking her husband´s large penis into her mouth. The marquis smiled at her and she smiled back and then she closed her eyes, forced by the hands and tongues of the two girls. They were both very skillfull, the one who was standing behind Gretchen had skilled fingers, while the other one´s tongue felt so pleasant on Gretchen´s chest...

The lesbian scene was visually very pleasant. It was actually so pleasant that some men in the caffeteria invited their females to sit into their laps and ride their penises while several other followed the example of the marquis and commanded their naked females to please them orally. There was even a guy, he looked like 60 years old, who grabbed the nearby waitress, the girl had to kneel in front of him and a moment after that she took his erected member into her mouth...

The brown-haired MDIPD girl cleaned Gretchen´s breasts of all the ice cream with her tongue and soft kisses. Both MDIPD girls continued to play with Gretchen for a while longer when the one in the back suddenly said : „Hey Nastya, I think the young lady is trying to confuse us with her beauty...“

The brown-haired police girl ceased to kiss Gretchen´s chest. She straightened herself up and looked at Gretchen with strictness in her pretty face. „I think you are right Tawnie. She tried to make us forget her punishment !“

Gretchen laughed in the privacy of her mind. She knew there is no point protesting. The harem, the Dame Augustine´s Academy, this island... worlds where  the dominants were deciding. At this moment these two girls were her dominants, even though they were submissive and subordinate to men just like her. If they wanted to blame her, then it was their right.

„Let us start with the punishment Nastya.“ said Tawnie from behind of Gretchen.

„Yup, good idea.“ confirmed Tawnie. „Young lady, it´s unproper and disrespectfull when young and beautiful females cover their luxurious bodies. Therefore you need to be punished for it.“

„Yes officers, I understand.“ whispered Gretchen softly.

„What do you want to use for the punishment, officers ?“ inquired the master in a pleasant tone. Inken continued to suck his large, fully erected penis.

„The cane sir.“ replied Tawnie.

„Could you use something different ? A spanker maybe ?“ inquired the master with a smile.

Naturally, all the beautiful females around him knew that it was in fact a direct order. „I am very sorry but we don´t have a spanker with us, esteemed sir.“ answered Nastya.

„Then I am allowing you to use your hands. You may spank my cute pet.“ smiled the marquis. „Hundred slaps.“

„Yes sir. Thank you for your kindness.“ replied Nastya and both MDIPD girls bowed respectfully.

Tawnie released Gretchen´s arms. „Embrace with Nastya and pout that lovely bottom at me.“ she ordered and Gretchen shivered, instinctively aroused by the other girl´s dominance. She obeyed, leaned to Nastya and embraced her. Their breasts touched and rubbed against each other and Gretchen pouted her cute backside seductively. She felt Tawnie´s hands on her buttocks, the black-haired MDIPD girl squeezed Gretchen´s buttocks with her fingers. A moment later Gretchen received the 1st slap. She pressed her lips, determined not to show any pain. After a while Gretchen closed her eyes because Nastya´s hand slided between her creamy thighs. The girl started to rub and tease the damp lady flower of the young marquise. Was this supposed to be a punishment or a reward, wondered Gretchen with amusement in the privacy of her mind...

The blonde girl Inken raised her head and allowed the large penis to slip out of her mouth. She kissed it several times and her tongue circled around the tip. Her eyes were raised, she was trying to keep the eye contact with the gentleman at least a bit. „Did you already visit the Pet park with your female, sir ?“ she asked and her lips and tongue continued to kiss and lick his manhood.

„The Pet park ? No. What´s that ?“ inquired the marquis very normally.

„Oh you haven´t visited it yet sir ? It´s a very nice park just like 500 meters from here.“ replied Inken. „The visit to the park is mandatory for every female on the Emdee island at least once every seven days. We will have to write an another ticket to you if you and the gorgeous marquise won´t visit it in the next days.“

„Interesting.“ smiled the marquis. „Then we´ll have to visit that... how you called it... Pet park very soon.“

„That will be the best, sir. The park is really nice and popular among the guests.“ nodded the girl and then she accepted his large penis back into her mouth and continued to suck him eagerly. Behind her back the other two MDIPD beauties continued to spank Gretchen´s bottom and to tease Gretchen´s beautiful lady flower.

➢        

Gretchen received the hundred ordered smacks within several minutes. The arousing scene of the young goddess being spanked by two other young and beautiful girls turned the caffeteria into a little orgy. At most of the tables dressed men were being pleased orally by their kneeling and naked females, or the female was sitting in the lap of the male, riding his penis and moaning with pleasure.

Tawnie and Nastya finished with Gretchen´s spanking and then the two MDIPD girls led Gretchen back to her original position. The blonde goddess knelt next to her master, with her eyes set on Inken. Tawnie and Nastya knelt in front of the gentleman, at Inken´s sides. The blonde Inken continued to suck master´s manhood eagerly and intensively. „Master, I have a very strong feeling that these young officers want to demonstrate their cooperation as a team.“ remarked Gretchen innocently and playfully after a moment.

„Your skills at observation are really good, love.“ the marquis said with a smile. He looked at the two girls. „Is my pet right, young ladies ?“ Both MDIPD girls nodded and their arousal could be read from their pretty faces. „Allright young ladies. I have nothing against that.“ he smiled kindly. Inken raised her head a bit, the large and long manhood slipped out of her mouth and her lips kissed the tip of the erected rod. Nastya and Tawnie leaned closer from the sides. Both girls started to kiss and lick the body of the penis from the sides.

The master´s member was now teased and licked by all three MDIPD beauties. They were kissing it, licking it and every once in  while one of them took it deep in her mouth and sucked it. The marquis and marquise watched them for several minutes, they commented on their skills and beauty. The three MDIPD girls were skillfull and beautiful but Gretchen knew she is even more gorgeous and even better at pleasuring her master´s manhood.

Gretchen raised her face at the master and offered him a sweet smile. He smiled at her aswell and then he ordered : „Stand up love.“ Gretchen obeyed and the master reached with his left hand. She moaned softly when his fingers inspected the labia lips and sensitive clitoris. Of course, the inspection wasn´t really needed, he knew she is damp and ready between her silky thighs. He touched her because he wanted and because he wanted to increase her arousal. „You may sit into my lap, pet.“

„Ooh, thank you, my beloved master and owner.“ Gretchen shivered arousedly. She leaned to him and they kissed passionately. Then Gretchen sat into his lap, with her back towards him. The three MDIPD girls pulled back a bit to create enough space for her. Gretchen´s damp kitty found the tip of his large spear. The marquis took Gretchen´s luxurious breasts into his hands while his young wife sat on his penis and the hard thing impaled her and invaded her tight kitty. Gretchen cried out loudly in ecstasy. She started to rise and lower herself on the hard manhood and every single movement was instigating amazing pleasure in her healthy body. The master´s hands were playing with her bust and after a moment the three MDIPD girls leaned closer and started to plant soft kisses on Gretchen´s lady flower, belly and sensitive inner thighs.

Gretchen reached a very quick, very intensive, amazing orgasm. But the manhood was still in her, the master continued to make love with her, continued to plant kisses on her neck, continued to play with her firm breasts. She was in heaven. She lost any count of time or of the number orgasms she experienced in the caffeteria that evening. But when the master finally orgasmed and Gretchen felt his warm sperm in her lady flower, she knew the 100 smacks she received on her backside were only a very little price for all of this amazing ecstasy.

Gretchen was a good girl. She loved her master, she loved when he played with her and she loved to play with other beautiful girls, especially when he or other men were watching. She knew a well-raised young lady should be thankfull and therefore she invited the three MDIPD beauties to join her and the marquis for dinner. And she loved to take care of master´s pleasure and happines and loved to play various erotic games. Therefore she invited the three beauties to join them in their bed for the night. The MDIPD girls accepted both invitations happily.

CHAPTER XIV.

„Master, I think we should explore this Pet park Inken was talking about.“ said Gretchen with a playfull smile the next day. They were at the breakfast, Gretchen was sitting on a sybian chair and her tender, sensitive lady flower was massaged by the thing softly and pleasantly. Her pleasure could be heard on her voice and seen on her sweet, fresh face. Of course, she was just as naked as the mighty Nature created her. „I don´t want us to get fined again.“

„I am glad you reminded me of that, my lovely pet.“ nodded the marquis. He was in a bespoke suit of light grey color and a white shirt. „I asked the hotel manager yesterday, there really is some regulation that requires every female to visit the Pet park at least once in every seven days.

„One would expect if it´s a regulation that they tell us about it right after we arrived... I wonder... why is it called Pet park...“ said Gretchen thoughtfully. She sensed an another intensive, demandind, arousing adventure behind the name.

They decided to visit the Pet park this morning and thus half of an hour after the breakfast the marquis and the young marquise were walking down the street that led to the Pet park. Naturally, Gretchen was still fully naked while the master was still dressed elegantly in a bespoke suit. She was walking next to him, she was leaning against his strong shoulder and she allowed him to lead her. She had her hair in a simple ponytail this morning.

They were not alone on the street. The shops, caffeterias and cake shops were just being opened, people were having their morning coffee, there were people walking on the street... Some of them alone, some of them in pairs where the male was always dressed and the female was always young, beautiful and naked. Some of the females were allowed to walk next to their male partners, while severals were simply being led on leashes that were attached to their collars.

The weather was very pleasant and everything was in a walking distance in the Emdee Town. Gretchen´s beautifully rounded, small and firm bottom was swaying seductively, she had a soft smile on her lovely face and she, or rather her master, received several compliments about her beauty from people on the street. She was undoubtedly the most beautiful female on the island and she was attracting a lot of gazes anytime, even now when they were just walking down the street.

The marquis and his young, luxurious wife followed the directional plates with the name Pet park on them. They reached their destination after some 8 or 10 minutes of slow, comfortable walk. The Pet park was surrounded by a tall, wooden fence and thus Gretchen couldn´t see any details. But the park seemed to be large.

They found the entrance. An office of the park keeper was near the entrance. It was just a wooden shack. Two males, both in their 50-ties, were standing next to the opened door of the shack. They were dressed in uniforms that looked like uniforms of any other park keeper from the outside world. Brown shirts, short pants, some badges to give the men some officiality and hats on their heads.

„Gentlemen.“ The marquis nodded to the men and Gretchen smiled at them softly. She felt their eyes scanning her luxurious, naked body. „We were told that there is a regulation that requires every female to visit this place once in a week.“ said the marquis.

„Yes sir, that´s true.“ nodded one of the males. This was one was short and had a solid belly. His colleague was tall and skinny. „But there are certain rules you need to follow before your beautiful pet is allowed to play in the Pet park.“

Gretchen shivered. Pet allowed to play ? She sensed an another intensive male dominated game. „Allright. Tell us the rules.“ smiled the marquis.

The skinny male bowed respectfully. „Basically sir, all pets have to be leashed in the park. The only exception is the playground. I see you don´t have a leash with you sir ? You can buy one from us.“ The marquis nodded and the men invited them into their shack. Gretchen saw that it´s in fact like a combination of a souvenir shop and a sex shop. They were selling things like plush toys, balls, frisbees or postcards, but also things like whips, canes, spankers, dildos...

„The other basic rule is that all the pets have to be on all four. All the time.“ explained the short guy and Gretchen shivered with that intoxicating combination of shame and dark arousal. So that´s why it´s called Pet park... „We can also offer protection for your pet´s knees and hands. There are many men who allow their pets to enter without the protection of knees and hands, but I can see your pet has really pretty and smooth skin on her knees. I bet her hands are soft aswell.“

Gretchen felt the dampness of her kitty. The small droplets of her arousal trickling down her smooth skin. Damm, why was it always so arousing when the dressed males talked about her like if she really was just a pet, just a thing ?

„Excellent. Yes, my Gretchen has really pretty knees and it would be stupid to damage the smooth skin.“ smiled the marquis. „Very well gentlemen. Any other rules ?“

„Several, but those are not that important.“ answered the skinny and slender man. „There is a rule your pet has to spend at least one hour in the park to have it counted as her weekly visit.“

„And as her owner you may, of course, decide she won´t enter the Pet park but then your pet will have to be punished and you, as her owner, will be fined.“ added the small and fat guy.

„I understand gentlemen.“ said the marquis and then he turned to Gretchen. „Let me check if my sweet pet wants to enter.“ Their eyes connected and the marquis could read Gretchen´s feelings in her beautiful face and blue eyes. The shame, a little bit of fear and the intensive arousal. His hand reached at her tender, damp sex. He felt her dampness on his palm while she closed her eyes and moaned. „Yes love, you are ready to enter.“ he said with a smile.

„Yes master.“ whispered Gretchen softly, with a blush in her face. He leaned to her and planted a passionate kiss on her full and hot lips.

„Allright gentlemen, show me the leashes and the hands and knees protectors.“ commanded the marquis and both park keepers or shopsellers bowed respectfully. Gretchen´s luxurious body was shivering very softly, she was so strongly and darkly aroused by the safe dominance of her master, just as by the gazes of the two other men that she felt on herself. She knew they would love to touch her if it was allowed...

The two park keepers moved behind the counter and a moment later they placed several knee protectors and several pairs of long gloves. They were of various colors. „Can I suggest the golden ones sir ? Only females with golden collars can wear those.“ suggested the short and fat guy.

The marquis thought about it for a moment. „I like the whites aswell. My pet is pure, she deserves the white color. Pet, try them. First the whites, then the golden ones. Gentlemen, help her with the knee protectors.“

„Yes master.“ whispered Gretchen obediently, aroused by the fact that she has to demonstrate her obedience to these two rather insignifican males. She took the pair of white gloves and pulled them on her hands. The gloves were made of soft leather.

And while Gretchen pulled the gloves on her hands, the two males walked before her. The tall and slender one squatted before her while the fat one fell on one knee. They placed the knee protectors to her knees and Gretchen felt their gazes on her hairless, damp lady flower. At some moments, when they were fixing the knee protectors in place with little straps, their faces were like 20 or 30 centimeters from her sex...

The marquis stepped away from Gretchen to look at her. „I think we should try the golden color now.“ he decided. Gretchen put the golden gloves on her hands, while the two senior males placed the golden knee protectors on her knees. She couldn´t see their eyes because they had hats on their heads, but she was sure they are both looking directly between her smooth thighs... It was so ashaming and  yet so arousing...

„Yes, I think these golden ones are better. It´s the same color as the collar and it goes well with her golden hair.“ smiled the marquis. The other two males agreed with him. Gretchen was just standing there in her luxurios nudity, with the golden colored knee protectors on her knees and golden colored gloves on her hands. „Allright gentlemen. What more do we need for the Pet park ? You meantioned a leash ?“

„Yes sir, that is a must in the park.“ nodded the tall guy.

There was a low table with soft padding on top. The marquis pointed at it and Gretchen understood. She got on the table and knelt on it on all four. She arched her back elegantly, pouted her backside a little, she kept her face raised but her eyes were looking down. A perfect slavegirl posture, a perfect pet posture.

„She is really well-trained.“ remarked the short guy. A moment later he presented several leashes of various color and lenght to the marquis. There was even a metallic chain. Gretchen was trying to be as motionless as possible. She knew that in this situation she has to be an obedient pet and a visual delight for the master and other men.

The marquis chose a leash of golden color, made of soft leather, some 100 or 120 centimeters long. He attached it to Gretchen´s golden collar. Then he stepped back a bit to look at his beautiful, young wife. „Yes, this is perfect.“ he said with a smile. „Allright gentlemen, how much is it ?“

The three males moved to the cash register. The tall guy told the price. It was just a little over a thousand USD and the marquis paid it in cash. „Would you like to buy some toys for your trip to the park sir ?“ asked the short man.

„Toys ? Show me what you got.“ ordered the marquis.

„Certainly sir.“ bowed the short guy respectfull. Gretchen was still on all four on the table, still almost motionless, but she was listening to them and observing them. The sellers quickly brought some toys. „We can recommend a frisbee, that´s a very popular game in the park. Or these little balls.“ said the short guy.

„Yes. The owner throws a ball or a frisbee away and the pet has to bring it back.“ explained the tall guy as if the explanation was really needed.

„No. But I´ll take this.“ said the marquis. „That´s something my sweet pet is going to enjoy.“ He paid for the selected toy and then he opened the package. He walked back towards Gretchen. The young girl gasped when she saw what he has in his hand.

The marquis stood next to Gretchen. He caressed her back tenderly and felt as her body shivers with arousal under his touch. Then he touched her skin with the tip of the toy. Moved the toy on the skin of her back tenderly and teasingly. She moaned very softly. The master moved the toy to her behind, with the tip of it still teasing her skin. And then he moved it down, to her damp lady flower. „Oh master...“ she whispered arousedly when the marquis moved the tip of the toy between her sensitive labia lips. And then he pushed it in, softly but also dominantly. It was an artificial penis, a small dildo. Some 14 or 15 centimeters long, some 3.5 centimeters thick. He pushed the thing into Gretchen´s prepared lady flower and the girl moaned with pleasure. Then he fixed it in place with small straps that he attached and fixed around her thighs.

The marquis took the leash into his right hand. He pulled at it and Gretchen had to crawl down from the low padded table. She did that with natural elegance and graciousness of movement. And then they walked out of the park keepers shack or shop. Well, he walked while Gretchen crawled next to him on all four, with a leash attached to her collar and with the dildo slided in her sensitive kitty.

„Damm, what a goddess... Wow, she is even hotter than they told us. Have you ever seen such an amazing chest ?“ remarked the short and fat guy after the marquis and marquise left the shop.

„I would sell my soul for a night with her...“ said the tall and slender guy dreamily and the other man nodded with understanding.

➢        

The marquis walked through the entrance of the Pet park. His gorgeous, luxurious pet was crawling next to him on all four and the golden colored leash was in his right hand. „Well... Let us see what is this Pet park about.“ smiled the marquis and then he started to walk deeper into the park.

Gretchen moved behind him on all four, ashamed and aroused at the same time. This was not the 1st time she was led on a leash and on all four. She remembered that amazing night when she won the Diamond collar... This, to be led on a leash and naked, literally as a pet, represented the total submission to her master. Total, safe, darkly arousing submission. It was so nice and natural to give him all the power over her...

They entered the park. It was large, clean and nice. The knee protectors and the gloves were offering enough protection for Gretchen´s tender skin. She crawled on all four next to her walking master and every move was sending beautiful pleasure through her luxurious body. The dildo in her kitty was just of average size, but her movement moved the dildo and the thing was stimulating her sensitive sex so nicely... She had to force herself to keep her eyes open and the pleasure was visible on her beautiful face...

Soon they saw other people. Pairs of dressed, mostly senior males and young, pretty and fully naked females. And just as Gretchen, each of the females was on all four and on a leash, crawling next to her male master as a good pet. Gretchen felt her arousal growing whenever she saw such a shocking pair. At some places there were pairs where the male was sitting on a bench in the shadow of a tree, while the female was kneeling before him obediently.

Gretchen felt gratitude to her master when she saw that some of these females had no knee protectors or gloves. She knew these females will have bruises on their hands and knees after their visit of the Pet park. Or the skin on their knees will be rougher. She was thankfull to the master that he always took such a good care of her.

At several places of the large park they saw pairs, where the male was sitting on a bench, with his naked female bent over his knees and thighs. Such men were spanking or whipping their females and Gretchen was observing it with dark, instinctive arousal as the master and her passed by such pairs.

This park really was a demonstration of safe but total male dominance. Naked females everywhere, being led on all four and on leashes. Gretchen crawled next to her husband and owner, aware how hot she is in this position and how her young and luxurious body is attracting the gazes of other men. And in the privacy of her mind she was thinking about this park, about this total dominance of men and why was it so natural and arousing. It must be the safety and the luxuriousness of the enviroment. It allowed the females to safely give up any power and to relax.

And just as when Gretchen thought that a deeper, more shocking male dominance is impossible, they found the playground. The only place in the Pet park where the females were allowed to be unleashed. When they saw it, Gretchen stopped for a moment, shocked, ashamed, but also darkly aroused. There were several dozens of people on the playground. Dressed males and young, naked, beautiful females.

Gretchen moved to the playground with the master. She saw a pair that was playing with a frisbee. The man in that pair was like 45 years old, the nude female looked to be in her late 20-ties. The man threw the frisbee away and the female crawled to it on all four. When she reached it she took it into her mouth and then she was returning to her master, with the frisbee between her teeth. Gretchen was watching them with fascination and shame. The female crawled to her master and knelt before him with the frisbee still in her mouth. The man took it and then he told her she is a good girl and caressed her hair. And then the woman lied on the soft grass on her back, the man squatted next to her and caressed her belly and sex playfully playfully while he was repeating she is a good girl...

There were several pairs who were playing with the balls in the same way. The man threw a small ball away, the naked female had crawl for the ball on all four and then bring it back to her master in her teeth. Gretchen observed a female who couldn´t find the ball quickly enough in the grass. When she finally found it and returned to her master on all four with the ball between her teeth, the man, who was like 25 or 30 years senior, simply whipped the girl´s naked buttocks as a punishment. It was all so shocking... Gretchen was kind of thankfull to her master that he chose not to buy a frisbee or a ball for such a game. But... deeply in her soul she was asking herself what if he would have bought it ? Would she be darkly aroused by this shocking game ? Deep in her soul, behind the pleasure given to her by the dildo she felt that yes, she would play such a game with dark and intensive arousal.

There were several groups where the men were standing and chatting very normally, each with a naked and leashed female on all four next to his feet. In some places the females were kissing each other while their masters were looking at them and talking. And then there were places where the pairs were engaged in oral or direct sex. The men were mostly sitting on a bench and the female was either sitting on her master´s lap or kneeling before the man with his penis in her mouth...

There were shocking, darkly arousing games being played everywhere. Two dressed men were sitting on chairs and playing chess. Their chessboard was placed on the belly of a naked, young and pretty girl that was lying on a table between them. She was surely a girlfriend or a wife of one of the men. The young woman had an ecstatic expression on her face because an another pretty woman was kneeling between her spread and long legs, licking the first woman´s sex.

Gretchen was feeling very intensive pleasure aswell. She was crawling next to her walking master and every move was causing the movement of the dildo in her sex. She couldn´t push the thing out of her tight lady flower even if she would want to. The pleasure was very intensive and actually, Gretchen reached several very nice orgasms thanks to the thing in the last minutes.

None of the females in the park was alone. They were always in the company of a dressed male. And it was really obvious that the visit to the park was mandatory for all the females on the Emdee island, not only for guests like Gretchen. Gretchen and the master saw many girls with green or blue collars in the park. They too were on all four, led on leashes by senior, dressed males, or these girls were too on their knees, with their mouths filled by the erected member of their male master. Some of the MDIPD girls were led on leashes by males dressed in blue police uniforms. Their colleagues and masters, realized Gretchen.

The most shocking thing that Gretchen saw was probably the training of MDIPD girls. Eight beautiful, fully naked girls. There was a large tree with strong branches on the playground. And these MDIPD girls were hanging upside down from several branches of this tree. They were hanging by their tied ankles and each of them was keeping her hands behind her back.

The marquis decided to sit on a nearby bench to observe this training. The bench was in the shadow of a tree and Gretchen knelt before her master. He ordered her to watch it and she obeyed and watched it with a mixture of fear, shame and intensive dark arousal. The MDIPD girls were hanging from the tree branches just like Gretchen was during her inspection several days ago. Upside down. Totally powerless, totally at the mercy of their masters. And each of the MDIPD girls had a man that was attending to her. Some of the men were dressed in police uniforms, other in civilian clothes. The men had whips in their hands and each of them was whipping his girl on the buttocks. The MDIPD girls were crying with pain at some moments, but Gretchen admired that none of them begged for mercy. She realized this was surely training, could be nothing other. These girls were being teached how to take a solid whipping.

„Gretchen !“ a feminine voice called some two minutes after the master sat on the bench and Gretchen knelt before him. Gretchen turned her beautiful face to that direction instinctively. „I am so glad to see you again !“ acclaimed a fully naked, leashed woman.

„Oh, hi Stacey.“ smiled Gretchen. It was Stacey, the MILF whom Gretchen met shortly before her introduction to the large crowd. The 37 years old mother of three with peroxide blonde hair and augmented breasts. Just as Gretchen, Stacey was on a leash. She was on all four and the leash that was attached to her collar was held by a man who looked to be in his late 30-ties. He had glasses, brown hair and was dressed in shorts and a shirt. He looked very average in Gretchen´s opinion. She realized this was surely Stacey´s husband. She smiled at him aswell : „Hello sir.“ She introduced Stacey and her husband to the marquis, who stood up and the men shook hands. The marquis also smiled at Stacey and the MILF blushed like a little girl.

„So, are you enjoying your stay on the island, Stace ?“ inquired Gretchen with a soft smile. Her pleasure was visible on her pretty face. She was on all four next to her standing husband, facing the other female. She noticed Stacey had no gloves or knee protectors. That told Gretchen a lot about Stacey´s husband. The whipping of the MDIPD girls continued, just as all the other shocking games around them.

„Oh well... it´s much more intensive than I expected... but... yes, I like it.“ said Stacey with a blush. She looked up at her husband. „Bob...“ Stacey received a strike on her buttocks with a whip from her husband. She corrected herself : „I mean... master, can I please... kiss with this beautiful girl ?“ Gretchen looked up at Bob. She felt his gaze on herself since Bob and Stacey stopped near them. Of course, the 18 years young and fresh and naturally gorgeous Gretchen was very attractive for this suburban father. She felt it and it was amusing for her. She noticed how Bob gulped arousedly and then as the guy looked at Gretchen´s master to seek his permission. A moment later Bob nodded.

„Thanks.“ said Stacey. She turned back to Gretchen and the two naked females, one of them a MILF, the other young and fresh goddess, kissed passionately. They kissed while both of them were on all four next to the feet of their masters, on leashes, while they were both fully naked. Gretchen accepted the tongue of the older woman into her mouth and enjoyed this with closed eyes. The dildo in her kitty was still sending signals of pleasure through her body. „Ooh you are so sweet...“ whispered Stacey after a minute when she broke the kiss off. Gretchen smiled at her.

„Good morning gentlemen. I am sorry but I have just wittnessed a violation of Emdee island regulations.“ said a male voice. Gretchen looked in that direction. It was a man, maybe 45 years old, black skin, athletic. He was dressed in a blue police uniform with badges of MDIPD and a MDIPD cap on his head. A fully naked, beautiful MDIPD girl was on all four next to his feet, with a leash attached to her collar. The girl had a number 20 on her blue collar, white skin, sweet face and long hair of light brown color. She also had the blue cap on her head. Undoubtedly an A grade female, just like all the MDIPD girls. Gretchen looked at the girl´s hands. She had long, blue gloves. And also blue knee protectors on her knees.

„Good morning officer. Really ? What exactly do you mean ?“ inquired the marquis politely.

„It´s not allowed for pets to speak in the Pet park.“ explained the officer.

„I understand.“ nodded the marquis and Gretchen had a strong feeling he knew about the rule beforehand. She shivered, darkly and strongly aroused by the situation. Three beautiful, fully naked females, leashed and on all four, each next to the feet of her master. She sensed an another fine for the master and another punishment for her. It was amusing, this was already the second time the MILF Stacey got her into troubles.

Gretchen´s guess was confirmed when the MDIPD officer said : „I have to fine you gentlemen. You are responsible for the behavior of your pets. And the pets will have to be punished, naturally.“

„Naturally.“ nodded the marquis and Gretchen knew he is actually quite amused by the situation.

The officer had a tablet. He quickly wrote something into it. „Your pet is the most gorgeous female I ever saw, sir. I suppose you must be the marquis di Camporetto then ?“

„Yes, that´s me.“ smiled the marquis.

The officer wrote something into his tablet again. „I see you and your female were already warned and fined several times, sir... This time it will be 10 thousand dollars then.“ The marquis smiled and nodded slightly and with great dignity. The officer looked at Bob. „And your name sir ?“ Bob told him his name and the officer searched it in his tablet. „Your female has only one warning to her name... Allright, that will be only 200 dollars for you.“ decided the MDIPD officer. „You may pay your fines at the reception of your hotels or in the building of the island administration, gentlemen.“

„Just out of curiosity, is it possible to protest against a fine ?“ inquired the marquis with a smile. He had no real intention to protest, 10 thousand dollars was less than pocket change for him. And most of all, this all was really happening with his permission. Of course he knew beforehand that females are not allowed to speak in the Pet park.

„Yes sir, but the protests are almost always denied.“ replied the officer. Gretchen was observing the MDIPD beauty that was on all four near his feet. Very nice girl, obviously also nicely trained. The girl was silent surely because of the rule that said pets can´t talk in the Pet park. Otherwise it would be her handling the fine and punishment.

„Allright then. No problem.“ said the marquis pleasantly.

„If Your Grace has nothing against I will handle the punishment of your pet personally. I heard she can take whipping with great dignity and pride.“ suggested the officer. He looked down at the girl near his feet. „And in the meantime Paige might entertain you.“ The marquis agreed and both gentlemen exchanged the leashes. The handsome, athletic, black MDIPD officer took Gretchen´s leash while the marquis took the leash of the MDIPD girl Paige.

Gretchen looked up at the master. He smiled kindly and encouragingly at her. He knew she will be able to take any punishment with dignity. Damm, she was so aroused by the dominance of the master and these men... She smiled back at the master but then the officer stepped forth and she was forced to follow him on the leash, on all four, literally like an obedient, good pet. The dildo in her kitty continued to send pleasure through her luxurious body and she had to force herself to keep her eyes opened.

„Erm... officer...“ Gretchen heard from behind. That was Bob´s voice, she realized.

The officer stopped and looked at Stacey´s husband. „Yes sir ?“

„What about my pet ? Don´t you want to punish her aswell ? I could be entertained by one of those MDIPD girls in the meantime...“ suggested Bob and Gretchen almost giggled loudly when she heard him. Of course he meant the eight MDIPD girls who were still hanging upside down from the strong tree, with their naked backsides whipped by their masters.

„No sir that won´t be necessary. Your female received only one warning since your arrival on the island. The 200 USD fine will be enough from my side. But you may, naturally, decide to punish her personally. I think you should do that, it will surely be good for her. Besides, those MDIPD girls are currently in the middle of an important training session.“ replied the officer. Then he turned and started to walk again, followed by Gretchen on all four. Gretchen understood the real meaning of the words. Gretchen was young and luxurious and the officer welcomed the chance to have his moment of fun with her. Stacey, on the other hand, was a MILF. She was pretty, she was hot... but compared to young girls like Gretchen or Paige, she was... old for the officer, she had fake breasts, and the officer was not really interested in her, at least not when more luxurious toys were available.

The marquis sat back on the bench. The MDIPD beauty Paige knelt before him obediently. She kept her hands behind her back, the face up, but the eyes were looking down. A perfect posture and the marquis smiled and caressed her cheek tenderly.  

He watched Gretchen´s beautiful, swaying buttocks. The dildo in Gretchen´s beautiful kitty was clearly visible and the marquis knew that Gretchen is very strongly aroused and feels a very intensive pleasure right now. The officer was leading the young and naked marquise to the tree where the eight MDIPD girls were being trained. The marquis looked at Paige again. „Well cute pet. Sit into my lap.“

The young beauty shivered with arousal. She quickly obeyed the command. She stood up and sat into the lap of the marquis, with her side to him. „Why are you not training with the other MDIPD girls, sweetie ?“ inquired the marquis very normally, as if he wasn´t in fact asking why is she not being whipped with the other 8 girls... Paige remained silent and he smiled. It was not up to her to decide if she takes part in the MDIPD training or not, that was the decision of her masters. But most importantly, pets are not allowed to talk in the Pet park. The marquis reached at her chin and turned her pretty face to himself. „Show me your teeth.“ he commanded and Paige opened her mouth to show him her perfect, white teeth. He reached and squeezed her right breast softly. „You are a very pretty pet, young lady.“ he said with a kind smile and Paige blushed. „You may kiss me.“ Paige licked her full lips with arousal. She leaned to the marquis and they kissed passionately while his hands were caressing her naked, young body.

„Bob, you should listen to the officer.“ remarked the marquis after he broke the kiss off. „Sit and punish your pretty Stacey. Punishment is good for beautiful females. It improves their behavior.... Besides, if Stacey is at least a little bit like my Gretchen, she will be very damp after a good spanking.“

„Erm... Yes sir, good idea.“ nodded Bob with a blush in his face. He really sat on the bench next to the marquis. Stacey had to bent herself over his knees and thighs.

„Even though I am not a fan of silicone breasts, she looks really good for 37.“ said the marquis, while his hands continued to play with Paige´s body. He noticed Stacey shivered with arousal at the praise. „Be proud of her. How many females look this good in that age ? Less than one percent of them ?“

„Yes sir, something like that in my opinion.“ agreed Bob. He caressed his wife´s behind with his hand. Then he started to spank Stacey´s buttocks but his gaze was set on Gretchen. 

The officer led Gretchen to the large tree on which the eight whipped MDIPD girls were hanging. She heard the swishing of the whips, sometimes combined with cries of pain from the MDIPD girls. The whipping and the total dominance of the males who were whipping these girls, just as the beauty of these girls, were arousing Gretchen darkly. Her pleasured kitty was so damp... „Allright. Pout that beautiful bottom, young pet.“ commanded the officer. Gretchen arched her back and stuck her cute behind a little bit higher. She was ready to be whipped again and her feelings were a very intensive coctail of fear, shame and very strong, dark arousal.

„So what do you do for living Bob ?“ inquired the marquis very normally. He reached and rubbed Paige´s pink pearl with his hand. The girl closed her eyes and moaned.

„I´m a lawyer sir.“ replied the younger man whose hand was falling on his wife´s backside. „My wife... my pet is a lawyer too.“

Some 12 or 15 meters from them the whipping of Gretchen started. The officer had a whip that was some 3 meters long. He stood behind Gretchen and stroke her beautiful posterior. And then again and again. „Watch. My Gretchen can take a whipping even better as any of these MDIPD girls.“ remarked the marquis.

„Your wife is really amazing sir. Unbelievably beautiful and also suprisingly strong.“ said Bob and continued to spank Stacey´s derriere.

„Yes. I am very lucky to be her husband.“ nodded the marquis. Then he took Paige´s chin into his fingers tenderly. Their eyes connected and he said with a kind smile : „I want to try the tightness of your lady flower. You may free my manhood, sweetheart.“ Paige shivered with arousal. She kissed the senior gentleman passionately and her hand quickly reached at his pants. She opened the zipper and pulled his large and already erected penis out. Then she quickly changed her position in his lap. She sat with her face and naked breasts to him and she accepted his mighty, hard, large manhood into her young lady flower. She started to moan ecstatically the moment his member impaled her kitty. The marquis could control his pleasure much better as the young girl. He looked at Bob and remarked : „By the way Bob... I don´t know if you are a good lawyer Bob. You are surely an expensive lawyer if you can afford a trip to this island. So next time you visit the Pet park buy some knee protectors and gloves for your wife. You don´t want her knees to have rough skin, do you ?“

Bob blushed. „You are right sir. I...“

„Bob, I am letting officer Houston whip my exquisite wife. It´s all happening with my permission and actually on my command. Because I know Gretchen likes such games. If you and your pretty wife wouldn´t show up so conveniently, then I would speak to Gretchen and I would make her break the rule. I know the whipping hurts but I also know it arouses her and I know she is, in fact, enjoying all of this very intensively. Despite the pain. She is a young, healthy girl that is turned on when she is dominated by me and by people she considers worth of her beauty and trust. She likes to play, likes to be dominated, to be trained, she likes when I am showing her off in a luxurious and safe enviroment. She tolerates me having sex with other girls because she wants me happy.“ Paige cried out loudly. She just reached her 1st intensive orgasm. She continued to ride his hard penis and the marquis continued to speak in a very normal tone : „I suppose your Stacey is like Gretchen, at least a bit. I suppose she is enjoying this game aswell. Otherwise she wouldn´t be here. We literally own our wives, Bob. Especially on this island. But we own and dominate them because they, the women, allow us to dominate and own them. And with the power there needs to be responsibility aswell. As gentlemen we need to protect our ladies. We need to take care of them. They are giving themselves to us and we have to be thankfull for their gifts. We are dominating them, but we have to place them on symbolic pedestals where they can be admired in their beauty. We are whipping them and spanking them, but we also have to pamper them and we have to make sure they are safe and well. Do you agree Bob ?“

„Yes sir, I do.“ replied Bob, still with a blush in his face. He felt insignificant next to this elegantly dressed, senior man that was radiating his power, richness, noble origin and wisdom so easily and naturaly.

„I am glad Bob.“ said the marquis and the moaning MDIPD girl in his lap stiffened for a moment in an effort to resist her next orgasm. Of course, she had no chance. She cried out loudly with a fresh climax. But the marquis continued to invade her tight, sensitive kitty, he continued to prolong and intesify Paige´s orgasms. Not too far in front of them, Gretchen was being whipped on her lovely buttocks by the MDIPD officer. The young marquise was proving her strength, she was taking the whipping quietly and almost motionlessly. The marquis continued to speak. „I am glad you understand Bob. So now, after you finish with your pretty wife´s spanking, you will go to the shop at the entrance of the park and you will buy a pair of gloves and knee protectors for her.“

„Yes sir I will.“ answered Bob. He still continued to spank Stacey´s buttocks.

„Are you finished already, Bob ?“ said the marquis innocently.

„Yes sir I am.“ replied Bob. He really finished with the spanking and then he helped the naked Stacey to slide down from his lap. Then he stood up and walked quickly in the direction of the park entrance. The marquis looked at the kneeling Stacey. She was nowhere near the class of girls he was used to, she wasn´t really interesting sexually for him. He had Gretchen who was a real goddess, he could have any of these young and attractive MDIPD girls... He helped Stacey because he was a gentleman used to protect ladies and to make sure they are ok. Stacey smiled at him thankfully and her lips formed a silent „Thank you.“

➢        

Some time later the training session of the MDIPD girls ended. The men who were whipping the backsides of these girls, either MDIPD officers or various other employees of the island, were now enjoying the skillfull mouths of these girls. When the whipping training ended, these men stepped closer to the girl that each of them just whipped. The men, each of them at least a generation senior as the girls, opened their zippers and pulled out their manhoods. And the MDIPD girls had to take the men into their mouths and please them orally. Naturally, the MDIPD girls were still hanging from the branches of the large tree even now. Upside down, they were still hanging there by their tied ankles and each of them was eager to please the man who whipped her a moment ago. The pleasured men were talking to each other normally and some of them were kind enough to massage the lady flowers of their girls with their hands or tongues.

Gretchen´s whipping ended after some time aswell. She was counting the strikes in her head. Her lovely buttocks receied 75 strikes with a whip from the black-skinned officer whose name she didn´t even know. Now the officer finally ceased to whip her lovely buttocks and he grabbed her leash again. Gretchen knew that she will have whipping marks for several days at least. That it will hurt to sit again. But that was allright, it kind of belonged to this darkly arousing, intensive game of male dominance and female submission.

Gretchen was crawling on all four next to the officer, with the leash firmly in his hand. The dildo was still in her kitty, it was still pleasuring her. In fact, she actually reached several orgasms thanks to the artificial penis during the whipping... She was looking at the bench where the master was sitting. The MDIPD girl Paige was still riding his penis and she was clearly in ecstasy, her wild moans could be heard far away from here.

Stacey was kneeling before her husband, with her face in his lap. She was pleasing her husband orally. She kept her arms behind her back and thus Gretchen could see that Stacey had new gloves on her hands and also knee protectors at her knees.

The officer and Gretchen got to the bench. Gretchen knelt before her master obediently. She had to force herself to keep her eyes opened, the pleasure was intensive... „Your pet is really strong Your Grace.“ stated the officer. „She took the whipping as only the best MDIPD girls can.“

„She made me proud.“ said the marquis and Paige continued to ride his manhood. „Thank you officer, I will make sure Gretchen won´t speak in the park anymore.“

„It was my pleasure to help sir. Please don´t forget to pay the fine.“ replied the officer.

The marquis looked down at his kneeling, young and gorgeous wife. Even now, freshly whipped, she was keeping a perfect kneeling position. She had her arms behind her back, full and firm breasts were pushed forward, face was high to demonstrate her pride even in this position. Gretchen smiled at him sweetly to let him know she is allright despite the whipping. He could read her intensive arousal and pleasure on her sweet face. „Pet, do you want to take care of my manhood instead of the cute Paige now ?“ Gretchen shivered. The marquis noticed she almost cried out a loudly yes but she was able to control herself. Instead of that she nodded with a sweet smile on her face. „But your lovely lady flower is currently... occupied.“ he said playfully. Gretchen closed her eyes for a moment to process the pleasure given to her by the dildo. After a couple of seconds she opened them, smiled at her husband and opened her full lips as an invitation.

„Thank you my dear. You are a good pet. Go with your master now.“ smiled the marquis at Paige. The MDIPD girl and the marquis kissed one more time passionately and then the girl raised herself and his large penis slipped out of her young sex. Paige then slided down and the officer took her leash. „Thank you for your cooperation Your Grace.“ bowed the officer slightly.

„Thank you for correcting my sweet pet´s behavior.“ smiled the marquis whose large penis was exposed for a short moment. Gretchen, still on her knees, moved closer to the master. She leaned to his erected manhood. And then she planted a kiss on the tip to demonstrate her respect to the master and to the huge thing. She licked the manhood from top to bottom and back. She rubbed her beautiful face and nose against it. She was adoring it, she was like praying to it. She felt the sweet taste of the MDIPD girl on the erected penis... And when she finally took it deep into her mouth, Stacey and Bob, who were a generation older as Gretchen, realized that the young Gretchen is a real master of the art of oral pleasure.

➢        

Some 90 minutes and many Gretchen´s orgasms later, the marquis and Gretchen reached the entrance, or in their case the exit of the Pet park. They crossed the exit point, the marquis was walking, dressed in his elegant suit. Gretchen was on all four, fully nude next to his feet, with the leash in his hand. The two park keepers were standing near their shack and Gretchen felt their eyes on her gorgeous body. She knew she is elegant even now, when she is naked and on all four like a good pet. She had the perfect posture with the elegantly arched back, she kept her face up and her movement was smooth and gracious even on all four.

The marquis stopped behind the exit of the park. He leaned to Gretchen and caressed her blonde hair, then he squatted to her and took her beautiful face into his hands. He kissed her lips softly and said : „I love you.“

„I love you, my husband and owner.“ whispered Gretchen while her body shivered with arousal.

„We are out of the park love. You may stand up and walk normally.“ he said.

Gretchen kissed his palms tenderly. „Actually... Why not let everybody see I am your pet, master ? I am proud to be your pet.“ she said with a smile. The marquis nodded and stood up. He turned and started to walk down the street to their luxurious hotel. Gretchen moved next to his legs like a good, beautiful pet. On all four, with the leash in his hand. With her hands protected by gloves and her knees by knee protectors. And with the dildo still in her sensitive sex, stimulating her, teasing her, bringing her to several orgasms on the way to the hotel... There were people on the streets, dressed men, naked and pretty women... then in the hotel... several of the ladies were led just like Gretchen, on leashes and on all four... Gretchen loved the attention, loved to sense the gazes full of desire and lust from the males on the street or in the hotel. She loved to hear them praising her beauty. And anytime someone remarked to the marquis that he has a lovely pet, Gretchen felt dark arousal and intensive pride. She really loved to be his pet, to be his pride. And when they reached their apartment and he took the dildo out of her kitty, Gretchen gave herself to her husband, master, owner, best friend, protector, teacher and life guide with love and wild passion.

CHAPTER XV.

Several days after their first visit to the Pet park was the marquis di Camporetto lying on a massage table in his and Gretchen´s large and luxurious apartment. He was on his belly and he was naked, just with a white towel placed over his behind. He was massaged by two beautiful, young girls with green collars of Emdee island employees on their necks. One was a 20 years old brunette, the other a 22 years old blonde. Both girls were massaging his back and strong shoulders and every once in a while one or the other leaned closer to him, the girl´s full and firm breasts rubbed against his back or the girl planted a soft kiss on his back...

The third girl with a green collar was under the massage table. A ginger-haired beauty, just 19 years of age. There was a hole in the massage table and the large penis and testicles of the marquis were in the hole. The girl that was sitting under the table, with her face up and every once in a while she kissed or licked his erected penis, or reached with her hand and teased the hard and big thing softly.

Gretchen entered the room. She was just in the bathroom where she washed her teeth, checked her hair and very soft make-up and applied a little bit of perfume on her skin. Just as the other three girls, she was fully naked. She smiled when she saw the scene before her. She instinctively liked to see her husband in the company of other beautiful girls. She liked to see he is attractive for young girls. She liked to see the young beauties take good, tender care of him. It was her who ordered and paid this massage for him.

Gretchen walked towards the massage table. She stopped some two meters from the the table and then she fell on her knees. She waited for a moment till the master acknowledged her presence with a smile. „You should get a massage too, love. These young ladies are very skilled.“ said the marquis kindly.

„Oh, I surely will, master. But not today.“ replied the kneeling Gretchen. As always, her posture was perfect. Arms behind the back, breasts pushed forward, straight back, face up, eyes downcast. „I... I have a big plea master. A very big plea.“

He raised his face to look at his beautiful, luxurious wife. He smiled kindly and encouragingly. „Speak love.“

„Master, I want to ask, very respecfully, for two or three hours of free time. And for you to stay in the apartment. Or at least in the hotel in that time.“ replied Gretchen with her blue eyes looking down to demonstrate her submission and respect. Her luxurious body was almost motionless, only her amazing breasts were heaving and rising as she was breathing.

„Is your request connected to the conversation you had with monsier Devereaux, love ?“ he inquired.

„You guessed it very correctly, my beloved owner.“ smiled the kneeling blonde goddess. The other three girls continued to take care of the senior gentlemen. The two who were standing next to the massage table continued to massage him while the one under the table just took the tip of his large penis into her mouth and teased it. „I am asking you to trust me, my dearest master. Give me two or three hours and everything will be explained.“

„You have my complete trust you cute little plotter, you know it.“ he said with amusement. „Two or three hours you say.“

„Maybe three or four... I should be back in that time master. When I return you will either be very pleased or I will have to be punished.“ said Gretchen.

„Will I get some calls from other gentlemen telling me you need to be punished and inspected, love ?“ he inquired playfully.

„I don´t think you will master but I can´t really guarantee it. I am just a female in the society dominated by males, afterall.“ she replied with a bit cheeky smile. „I am your property, my beloved owner. I am happy and proud to be your property. I won´t allow any male to touch my body without your permission.“

The marquis raised himself a bit on his elbows and smiled. „Allright you lovely pet. You have my permission. You may take care of what you need. I will stay in the hotel until you return. Now kiss me and leave.“

Gretchen smiled sweetly and thankfully. „Thank you my beloved master and owner. You won´t regret this, I promise.“ She leaned forward and went down on all four. Then she crawled towards him slowly and seductively. She kissed him on the lips and felt his moustache and beard tickling her softly on her smooth skin. „I love you master.“

„I love you my sweet slavegirl.“ he smiled.

Gretchen slided under the massage table playfully. The ginger-haired girl was still there, with her face turned up and her tongue licking his hard penis. Gretchen crawled towards her on all four. The girl made a bit of space for the young marquise. Gretchen licked her full lips arousedly as her face got closer to master´s large penis. She took it in her mouth and started to suck it eagerly. She sucked it for two or three minutes and she was listening to his moans. Then she released the penis and looked at the ginger-haired, 19-years young beauty. „I love this manhood.“

„It´s really beautiful...“ whispered the ginger-haired girl softly.

Gretchen sensed the girl knew she could, theoreticaly, get punished for an evaluative comment about a male´s body. Gretchen leaned to the girl and kissed her passionately. Their tongues wrestled for a moment and Gretchen sucked the other girl´s lower lip and tongue. „Take good care of my master.“ she commanded when she broke the kiss off.

„Yes madame marquise. It´s a honor and pleasure for us.“ smiled the girl and Gretchen could see the arousal on her face. No doubt the three young beauties will take a good care of Gretchen´s master and of his magnificent penis.

➢        

„Good afternoon dear Gretchen. You look absolutely exquisite today. Just as always.“ smiled monsieur Devereaux when the naked Gretchen stepped out of the lift a couple of minutes later. He bowed and then he kissed her hand courteously.

„Good afternoon monsier director. Thank you for your nice words.“ smiled Gretchen sweetly. A group of senior males, dressed in suits, was standing near reception and Gretchen´s naked, young body attracted their gazes magneticaly.

„Will you allow me the pleasure to escort you, my dear ?“ inquired monsieur Devereaux and offered her his arm to lean against. The silver-haired gentleman was dressed in a dark, bespoke suit and she loved to feel the contrast of the suit´s elegance to her luxurious nudity. She instinctively felt that the luxuriousness of her naked body, and of the bodies of other naked beauties, complements the luxuriousness of the hotel. Beautiful, naked, young girls and senior, elegant, powerfull gentlemen were simply a natural fit.

„Thank you monsieur Devereaux, you are very kind.“ replied Gretchen with a soft smile. She leaned against his arm and shoulder and allowed him to lead her. She felt the eyes of people on herself, the arousing gazes full of desire and admiration from the various dressed males and naked females in the hotel´s luxurious lobby.

Monsieur Devereaux, who was more than two generations older as the 18 years young girl, led her out of the hotel and then to the building in which Gretchen was introduced to the crowd after she and her master arrived on the Emdee island. This time, since she was accompanied by a gentleman and not being introduced today, Gretchen was allowed to enter through the main entrance.

Just as previously, during Gretchen´s introduction, the large hall was almost full. Full of dressed males, spiced by a naked female there and there. Monsieur Devereaux and Gretchen stopped after they entered and Gretchen knew the senior gentleman wanted her to feel the gazes of these people on herself.

Gretchen estimated there are some 700 or 800 people in the large auditorium. Most of them, 85 or 90 %, were males, each of them dressed. Just as during Gretchen´s introduction, some were dressed in suits, some in casual clothes, some as mere tourists. 10 or 15 % of people in the auditorium were females and as the aroused Gretchen saw, each of them was fully naked. Some of the young and pretty females were employees of the Emdee island, they were serving drinks to the men in the crowd. Others were clearly girlfriends or wives or slavegirls of some of the men. These females were either sitting in the laps of their masters or they were kneeling before some of the males, many of them with the penis of the man in the mouth.

„Are we not late sir ?“ inquired Gretchen. The introduction of new females was already in full swing. A MDIPD girl was on the podium, presenting the new females to the crowd. One of the new beauties was currently kneeling on a cushion before the presenter.

„Don´t worry my dear. I adviced to the virgin you are interested in that it will be best for her if she chooses to be auctioned. She is very pretty and therefore she has the honor to be introduced as last.“ explained monsieur Devereaux.

„Will you... will you kindly lead me to my place, monsieur Devereaux ?“ asked Gretchen softly. Right when she entered at the side of the older gentleman, she felt dozens of males looking at her. Now, like 15 seconds after their entrance, there were hundreds of gazes aimed at Gretchen´s naked body. She was the most beautiful female on the island, afterall.

„Yes sweetie I will.“ smiled monsieur Devereaux. The senior gentleman had to fight with a great urge to squeeze this lovely young girl in his embrace, to feel up her splendid breasts, firm buttocks, the damp lady flower, to kiss the undoubtedly sweet mouth... Well, she belonged to another man. To a very rich, very powerfull man. „Your master had a very honorary place in the 1st row during your introduction but I don´t want to display you to all these tourists. Some of them are not worth of your divine beauty.“ Gretchen almost laughed. He said it as if she wasn´t displayed in her nudity to all these people right now. Or as if she wasn´t fully naked all the time on the Emdee island, where anybody could be pleased with the look at her perfection... Monsieur Devereax continued very normally, like a kind gentleman : „Lets go my dear, your place is in the private box on the top of the hall.“

„Thank you sir.“ she smiled and monsieur Devereaux led her on a short passage between the podium and auditorium and Gretchen felt the eyes of literally hundreds of males on her naked, flawless body. It was a very picquant feeling... After a moment they turned and walked up the stairs and Gretchen´s displayed body was observed by hundreds and hundreds of dressed men. Her luxurious body was drawing their gazes away from the podium. She heard their remarks as monsieur Devereaux led her up the auditorium. She heard many of them speaking with admiration about her amazing breasts, long legs and beautiful lady flower, and then when she passed them by, she heard remarks about her amazing buttocks... Some of them commented on the whipping marks that were still on Gretchen´s bottom... It was darkly arousing to hear some men discussing if she was a bad girl... Two of the new guests even asked monsieur Devereaux if it´s possible to borrow the amazing girl...

Monsieur Devereaux and Gretchen walked up the stairs. There were several private boxes there, covered by glass to give some privacy to people inside. It was like in a football stadium. An MDIPD girl was kneeling before the entrance of one of these boxes. She was a girl with wavy dark hair, elegant face and amazing chest. She had the blue cap on her head and a blue collar on her neck. Monsieur Devereaux led Gretchen to the door before which the naked girl was kneeling. Gretchen was looking at the girl´s bosom with arousal. It was really pretty, actually almost equal to her own. „All the MDIPD girls are so beautiful sir. The gentlemen who select them have a good taste.“ said Gretchen softly.

„Yes that´s true sweetie. But you are still the most beautiful woman on the Island.“ smiled monsieur Devereaux. They stopped before the kneeling girl and monsieur Devereaux caressed the girl´s cheek. Gretchen saw the MDIPD beauty reacted instinctive, just as any good submissive would react. She closed her eyes and kissed the palm of the senior gentleman´s hand. „Do you like her chest dear Gretchen ?“

„It´s really spledid sir.“ replied Gretchen truthfully. „Just as most MDIPD girls, this young lady is beautiful enough for my kind master´s harem.“

„Would you like to touch her breasts ?“ he inquired very normally.

Gretchen blushed. „Yes sir, I would love to. But I suppose that such a touch could be considered as an unpermitted lesbian touch. I don´t have my master´s permission to touch her.“

„It could be our little secret, sweetie.“ smiled monsieur Devereaux.

„I never lie to my master. I really want to touch this young lady´s bosom, it´s just as splendid as mine, but I won´t do it without my master´s permission.“ repeated Gretchen and monsieur Devereaux nodded. The kneeling MDIPD beauty, who had a number 20 on her collar, opened the door to the private box for them. Gretchen smiled at her and then she offered a smile to monsieur Devereaux : „But... May I have a little wish monsieur director ?“

They were standing before the opened door, with the kneeling girl holding the door opened for them. Monsieur Devereaux turned to Gretchen, bowed and kissed her hand again. „Anything, you exquisite goddess.“

„Please send this beautiful young lady to my master now.“ smiled Gretchen. „I am sure he will appreciate her company for several hours.“

Monsieur Devereaux bowed with his head a little. Then he looked at the kneeling girl. „You heard the marquise ?“

„Yes sir.“

„Allright. Then go.“ commanded monsieur Devereaux. The girl stood up and walked away and the director and the young marquise looked at her pretty, swaying buttocks for a moment. He held the door opened for the nude blonde goddess : „Please get in my dear.“

„Thank you sir.“ Gretchen entered the private box and then she froze on place for three or four seconds. The box was large and luxurious, it looked like some classy gentlemen club with furniture made of dark wood, nice paintings on the walls, bar. But what made her stop and freeze were the stares and the smiles. Gretchen entered the room and she found herself standing before like 15 or so elegantly dressed, senior males. They were all looking at her, smilling...

„These are some of the most respected members of our community, my dear.“ said monsieur Devereaux very normally.

„I see. Pleased to meet you all, gentlemen.“ said Gretchen with a shiver of dark arousal and shame.

„We have decided to allow you to try to win the auction of the virgin you are interested in and we have decided to set some rules for you, my dear marquise. The gentlemen decided to observe the introduction from here to be able to confirm that everything went by these rules.“ explained monsieur Devereaux very normally.

Gretchen quickly counted the men. 15. As if really 15 males were needed to confirm that everything will be going by the rules. She recognized some of them from her female body inspection. „That is very kind of them.  And what are the rules if I may ask ?“ It was amusing in a way. 16 men with monsieur Devereaux. 17 with the bartender who was standing behind the bar, 18 with the waiter.

The 15 men were sitting in comfortable armchairs. Each of them was dressed in a bespoke suit of dark colour and each of them was looking at Gretchen´s naked, young, luxurious body. And all of them were in a rather grey-haired age. The bartender and the waiter seemed to be in their 30-ties but otherwise it was impossible for Gretchen to saw a man who was under 60 years of age. And just as she was used, the men were radiating richness and power. There were several huge flat screens in the private box and the elegantly dressed, senior males were watching the introduction on them.

And then there was a place that Gretchen realized was for her. A soft cushion before a large flat screen. She realized she will have to kneel on it. And then there was some machine, some construction. A mechanical arm was pointing from the construction towards the cushion. And on the end of the mechanical arm there was a magic wand. The vibrator with a smooth, rotating ball on the end.

Gretchen was looking at the thing with shame and dark arousal, her heart was beating wildly, her sweet face was red, her kitty was damp. And of course, the elegant, senior males were looking at her and they were relishing her shame and her beauty.

Monsieur Devereaux led Gretchen to the cushion and to the machine. „The rules are very simple, madame marquise. Since the females are meant to be the property and not the owners, we need to demonstrate that you agree with this basic premise. Therefore you will spend the introduction on your knees, facing these esteemed gentlemen. That will demonstrate your obedience and natural submission. You will also have to prove that you are a worthy female which means you will have to prove your lady flower is not only beautiful but that it actually just as healthy as it should be. You will have to prove it´s nicely damp and sensitive. And, to prove you are doing this to please your master and not to please yourself, you will have to resist any orgasms until the whole introduction is finished. Should you orgasm before the end of the whole introduction, you will not be allowed to place any bids. Do you agree with there rules, dear Gretchen ?“

Gretchen´s naked, flawlessly beautiful body was shivering very softly. Behind her, on the huge flat screen, the introduction of new females continued. There was also a small flat screen behind the machine that was holding the magic wand, Gretchen estimated that one was for her.

The eyes of all these elegantly dressed, very senior males were like drinking from the fountain of her youth, freshness and beauty. She felt them moving their gazes from her lady flower to her breasts, to her beautiful face, they were scanning her with their eyes from top to bottom. She was the only woman in a room with 16 senior gentlemen and two other males. And she was also the only nude person and all the attention was on her. „Do you agree with these rules, dear Gretchen ?“ repeated monsieur Devereaux. „You don´t need to agree but then you won´t be allowed to place bids.“

Gretchen took a deep breath which of course only attracted the gazes of the males to her exquisite chest. The introduction of new females really continued on the big screen behind her back but all the attention of these senior, elegantly dressed men was on Gretchen´s naked body. „Yes gentlemen. I agree.“ she said softly. Many of them men smiled widely at her as if they wanted to let her know they approve of her decision.

„Excellent.“ smiled monsieur Devereaux who was still standing next to the naked Gretchen. „At first, my dear Gretchen, we need to see that your cute lady flower is prepared for this challenge. Tell us sweetie, is it as damp as it should be ?“

Oh damm, why was the shame so darkly sweet ? „Yes sir I believe it is.“ replied Gretchen in a soft voice. She felt the small droplets of her arousal trickling down her thighs. She was sure that the nearest of the elegantly dressed senior males could see it... The waiter stepped to her and offered her a glass of freshly squeezed fruit juice. Gretchen thanked him, drank a bit and returned the glass.

„I´m afraid your dampness will need to be proven, young lady.“ said monsieur Devereaux very normally. „The problem is none of us is allowed to touch you and I sent that sweet MDIPD girl, who could actually inspect your lady flower, to your esteemed owner. Do you think you could prove your dampness somehow, sweetie ?“

„Maybe you could invite some other MDIPD girl or some female employee to inspect me, sir ?“ suggested Gretchen but she knew the reply will be negative even before she asked it. These games had their unwritten rules, monsieur Devereaux was leading the game somewhere and Gretchen instinctively knew where.

„I am afraid they all have a lot of work in the auditorium, my dear.“ replied monsieur Devereaux with kindness in his voice. „Can you prove your dampness, dear marquise ?“

Gretchen shivered. „Yes sir I can.“ she whispered. Her face was blushing but the blush was making her only more attractive for these senior males. She kept her hands behind her back up to now, but now she reached with her right hand. She placed the hand on her kitty and rubbed it very softly. Felt her own dampness on her fingers and palm. She caressed herself for some 15 seconds tenderly. Then she raised her hand for monsieur Devereaux to look at. She instinctively knew this was what they wanted to see. „Do you think my lady flower is as damp as it should be, monsieur director ?“ she asked softly. She knew he could see the dampness on her palm and fingers. Damm, this was so ashaming, maybe even more ashaming as the Pet park and yet she was so excited...

„Oh yes my dear. It´s just as we thought. Your beautiful lady flower is nicely damp.“ smiled monsieur Devereaux. Several of the senior males praised Gretchen´s dampness and the beauty of her lady flower aswell. Monsieur Devereaux continued after a moment : „If you want to continue, dear marquise, then you may assume the position. Face and those amazing breasts towards the gentlemen.“

„Yes sir.“ Gretchen was darkly, irresistibly fascinated by the dominance of these men. She knelt on the cushion, with the huge flat screen behind her back. She placed her hands behind her back, she pushed her firm and full and perfectly symmetrical breasts forward. She kept her face up but her blue eyes looked down.

„Very good. It´s good that you are so nicely obedient sweetie. Just like a beautiful young lady should be.“ said monsieur Devereaux and several of the other elegant gentlemen agreed with him. The males were smilling at the naked, kneeling, young beauty and her luxuriousness and loveliness actually gave many of them proud erections already. Monsieur Devereaux took some small remote control from his pocket. He gave it to Gretchen. „This will allow you to raise the price during the auction. Anytime you push this button the price of the young virgin will grow by 5 %.“

„Thank you sir.“ Gretchen took the remote control into her right hand and then she placed her hands behind her back again. She was looking at the machine that was before her and at the small screen behind the machine. Some MILF was being introduced in this moment. And then was Gretchen´s attention claimed by the magic wand vibrator. The thing was like 40 centimeters from her kitty, with the tip aimed directly at Gretchen´s hairless sex. Suddenly the ball at the tip of the magic wand started to rotate. And the vibrator started to get closer to Gretchen´s sex. It was pushed by the machine.

„I believe you should spread your nice legs, dear Gretchen.“ said monsieur Devereaux innocently.

Gretchen knew that the reason why he is always only giving her suggestions or requests is rather simple. These men had no right to issue orders to her, something like that would have to be permitted by Gretchen´s owner. „Yes sir that is a good suggestion. Thank you.“ she said softly. She really spread her legs a bit, enough to allow the magic wand vibrator to get closer and closer to her damp, hairless kitty.

The thing was getting closer and closer. When it was like 5 centimeters from Gretchen´s pink pearl monsieur Devereaux added : „Don´t forget dear Gretchen. If you orgasm before the end of the introduction you won´t be allowed to place your bids.“

„Yes sir, I understand. Ooh...“ she nodded and then she had to close her eyes, because the rotating head of the magic wand touched the damp heart of her feminity. The rotating head pushed itself at Gretchen´s labia lips and clitoris and started to spread beautiful pleasure through her young body. And the blonde goddess started to focus and concentrate. She had no idea how long will this introduction go on, but she knew she has to resist until the end of it.

➢        

Gretchen was moaning with pleasure while the rotating head of the magic wand vibrator continued to tease and stimulate her sensitive lady flower. She had no idea for how long is her lady flower stimulated by the magic wand already. 30 minutes ? More ? Every once in a while she forced herself to open her blue eyes to look at the flat screen that was behind the machine. Anytime she opened her eyes she saw a new female was being introduced and paraded there in the full nudity. She even wittnessed two auctions already but none of the auctioned females was the virgin she was waiting for. Gretchen was squeezing the remote controller in her hand behind her back, she was concentrating on her posture, she was trying to remain as motionless as possible.

The gentlemen, who were watching her from their comfortable armchairs, were talking to her and about her. It was so darkly, intensively arousing when she could hear them speaking about her pleasure, making bets about how long she will be able to resist, when she could hear them talking about her breasts, her nippless, about her moans or about the sensitivity of her lady flower... And they were also talking to her. They were giving her questions about the methods her master uses to train her to such a highly luxurious slavegirl. Gretchen had to explain the handler system that was used in master´s harem, with her voice full of moans. She had to describe the pleasure that she felt at this moment. They were her giving various intimate, shocking and ashaming questions and she knew that she, as a respectfull and well-trained young lady, has to reply to them even when the questions were sometimes meant to break her concentration and resistance. She understood that they were also trying to distract her with the conversation. They spoke to her about her idea to give a young virgin to the master, they wanted to know her motivation and how she intends to pay for the virgin. Sometimes she heard the 16 gentlemen as they were comparing her to the female who was being introduced at that moment and she was always so darkly aroused and proud when they discussed how much more beautiful or younger or better trained Gretchen is compared to some other female...

She was forcing herself to resist the everlasting assault of the magic wand vibrator and she was rather successfull in it. The thing was being pushed at her lady flower, it continued to rotate, but Gretchen instinctively realized that it was set exactly on a level of performance that allowed her to resist. At several moments she got close to a climax but she was always able to suppress it with her will power. Anytime when Gretchen was brought to a brink of an orgasm by the machine she heard the voices of the gentlemen encouraging her to resist, reminding her she has to resist for her master, reminding her that good girls obey and do what ever they can for the pleasure of their masters.... It was all so shocking and ashaming, she was basically pleasured and masturbated by the machine right in front of 16 much senior males, she was displayed in her nudity for their visual pleasure and amusement and yet she loved it darkly and deeply. She loved to hear them talk about her beautiful, young, luxurious body. They talked about her like some scietists, or like art experts. They were men used to dominate and own young and beautiful females, they had a lot to compare her with... and they were letting her know that she is the most beautiful, most luxurious of all women.

It was all so intensive, so ashaming. Other females were being introduced one after another in a quick order, a minute or two for each. Gretchen was literally displayed, literally pleasured just for the amusement of these males. Just for them to allow her to please her master with the gift of a new virgin. The male dominance on the Emdee island was almost total but Gretchen was loving it darkly, it was irresistible. The 16 much senior gentlemen made her feel beautiful, young, feminine, they made her feel wanted and attractive.

How long was it already ? Close to an hour of constant, neverending, beautiful pleasure given to her by the magic wand ? Maybe even longer ? At some moments Gretchen was really desperate for an orgasm, she could reach tens of them in the time but she kept resisting, anytime she got to the brink of a climax, she forced herself to suppress it. Her moans were so pleasant and arousing for the gentlemen... It was not easy for them too... They were in the presence of an 18 years young, stunningly beautiful, naked young lady who was literally pleasured before their eyes. Normally they would order other girls to take care of their erections but Gretchen deserved their full attention. She deserved to be the only female in the room. And thus the gentlemen had to exercise their patience. She gave each of them several erections but they all had to be patient, none of them invited some other women to relieve them of the pressure in their testicles and manhoods.

„The virgin is next, dear marquise. The most beautiful and valuable female has the honor to be introduced as last.“ remarked monsieur Devereaux very normally. Gretchen heard him. The ball on the tip of the magic wand, pushed at her labia lips and clitoris, continued to rotate and continued to bring more and more pleasure to her naked body. She forced herself to open her eyes and look at the flat screen before her. In that moment her pleasure intensified. She felt as the magic wand pushed itself even tighter at her sex and the rotation accelerated a bit. She closed her eyes and almost orgasmed. Luckily she was well-trained, she managed to control herself, to suppress it. She was pleasured for like an hour, she really wanted to climax but she managed to resist again.

„Thank you for the information sir...“ she said, her voice full of moans of pleasure. She was sure the magic wand is now working at the higher intensity than in the last hour or so. The pleasure was trying to force her to close her eyes but Gretchen´s will was strong. She watched the small flat screen. The camera was showing the presenter at this moment. It was a different girl than during Gretchen´s introduction. This one was a cute black-haired asian girl with number 23 on the blue collar. „And now for the most beautiful young lady of the new guests...“ said the presenter into her microphone. Gretchen heard her voice from the large flat screen that was behind her back.

Gretchen actually didn´t know anything about the new girl. She only had monsieur Devereaux´s word that the young virgin is of required high quality. Gretchen was watching the small flat screen with anticipation. Will the girl really be pretty enough to be presented to the master ?

The pretty presenter continued : „We will finish this introduction with an auction and a very rare one too. Esteemed gentlemen please let me introduce Monique to you !“ The camera zoomed on a fully naked, young girl who entered the podium. Gretchen had to really concentrate herself to resist the climax, her moans were full of pleasure and even desperation. The girl that entered the podium was a chocolate-skinned, young, slender and long-legged beauty. She had long, black hair and a pretty and fresh face. The camera zoomed on the girl´s breasts as she walked. Gretchen, just as the gentlemen in the private box who were watching the introduction on the huge screen behind Gretchen, were allowed to see that Monique had nice, firm and full breasts. Maybe a little bit smaller than Gretchen´s, but still very well-developed, nicely round, natural and perfectly symmetrical. The moment she saw her Gretchen knew that Monique is definitelly worth to be introducted to the master.

Monique walked up to the naked presenter. The MDIPD girl stood behind the naked virgin and continued to introduce her : „Monique, esteemed gentlemen, is 18 years young and she is a virgin. Yes esteemed gentlemen, Monique is seeking a master who will introduce her to the secrets of love and sexuality, a master who will explore the secrets of her young and luxurious body. Body that was only touched by male hands during her inspection several hours ago. Yes gentlemen, she is almost untouched, inexperienced and pure.“

„Don´t orgasm my dear or you won´t be allowed to bid for her.“ reminded monsieur Devereaux with a kind smile. Gretchen forced herself to resist even though it was really hard. She had a feeling the magic wand was pushed at her kitty even tighter in the last seconds. Who was controlling it ? Probably monsieur Devereaux was...

The presenting MDIPD girl continued : „Monique is from France, esteemed gentlemen, but as you can see she has certain african roots. She is absolutely healthy, she weights 52 kilogramms and is 171 centimeters tall. The measurements of her body in centimeters are 94 around the breasts, 60 around the waist, 91 around the sides. Just look at the cute face, proud chest and long legs, gentlemen... and at that beautiful lady flower that is promising so many pleasures to one happy man...“ Gretchen was listening to the presenter and in the privacy of her mind she was repeating to herself that she needs to resist. Damm, the presenter should start the auction finally, otherwise Gretchen will be really forced to a climax...

Monique, whose skin had the colour of soft milk chocolate, walked to the cushion that was prepared on the podium. Her body was taken in detail by the camera, thus Gretchen and the gentlemen could see that Monique is shivering very softly. They could also see that Monique´s lady flower is, of course, hairless and her nipples are erected.

Monique knelt on the podium, with her face turned to the 700 or 800 men in the auditorium. The presenter knew that she can give as much time as needed to the most beautiful girl so she gave the crowd a minute to appreciate the young virgin´s beauty and darkly sweet shame.

„You know sweetie, if it wasn´t you, I would maybe try to buy her for myself.“ remarked monsieur Devereaux. Several of the other gentlemen had similar remarks.

„Thank you gentlemen, you are all so kind to allow me to buy Monique...“ said Gretchen softly and with a voice full of pleasure.

In the meantime, the presenter at the podium finally decided it´s time. She stood some 2 meters behind the kneeling Monique and said : „Esteemed gentlemen, Monique will be with us for the 2 upcomming weeks. You can buy her virginity and 2 weeks of her time. Nothing more, Monique won´t be your slavegirl outside of the Emdee island.“ She made a pause to let her words sink with the large crowd full of aroused men. And then the presenter said : „The starting price for this exquisite specimen is 250 thousands.“

Gretchen finally pushed the button on the remote she was still holding in her right hand. „And we have an offer right from the start !“ stated the auctioneer. „And another one !“

And while the auctioneer continued to communicate with the large crowd and collect offers, monsieur Devereaux asked in a very normal, kind voice : „What do you think about the starting price my dear ?“

Gretchen concentrated herself. Resist. Concentrate on the screen. Reply. That was actually a lot considering the magic wand was trying to force her body into a forbidden climax. She had to reply, a well-trained young lady replies when she gets a question from a gentleman. „I... I think it was set too low... for such a beauty... sir.“ managed Gretchen to say, with her voice full of moans.

„Well, you can´t forget it´s just for 2 weeks of her time and the virginity, sweetie.“ remarked one of the senior, elegantly dressed gentlemen. They continued to talk to her. They were trying to distract her with the talk. She was forced to concentrate on four things. On her orgasm resistance, on the screen and the remote in her hand, on the conversation and on her posture. It was really hard but Gretchen was proving her perfect training to the elegant gentlemen.

The price of Monique was rising and rising. It got over a million, then it reached two millions. That was already out of reach for most of the people in the crowd but many men in the crowd were multimillionaires. And Gretchen herself was married to one of the richest men of the world. She herself was a multimillionaire thanks to her husband´s advices. She was decided to win this auction. „And we have an offer for 2 millions, thank you sir !“ stated the MDIPD girl from the podium. Gretchen clicked on her remote. „And that´s 2 millions and 100 thousands from an anonymous bidder ! Anyone wants to offer 2,2 millions ?“ Gretchen closed her eyes when an especially powerfull pleasure wave almost forced a climax out of her. That was a really close one. Only her perfect training allowed her to resist. Of course, her offer was overtaken in the meantime.

Soon, the price for the gorgeous, chocolate-skinned virgin reached 2.5 millions. Gretchen needed to orgasm so desperately... She estimated she is pleasured by the machine for much longer as an hour. „3 millions... I am offering 3 millions... please gentlemen...“ she said and then she squeezed her lips and continued in the desperate resistance. The magic wand continued to pleasure her sensitive kitty.

„Why don´t you just push the button, sweetie ?“ inquired monsieur Devereaux in a kind voice.

Oh damm, she can´t orgasm, she can´t orgasm... „I... I need to let them know I am serious...“ she said with her voice full of moans. „Please...“

„Allright my dear. Because you are so gorgeous and so nicely obedient.“ said monsieur Devereaux kindly and very normally, as if nothing shocking was happening.

A couple of seconds later the presenter said : „And we have an offer of 3 millions from an anonymous bidder.“ The bidding stopped and Gretchen hoped for a moment that she really scared the other bidders off. Monique´s price was already several times higher than the price of any of the females who were auctioned before her that day. That was the effect of the young age, extraordinary beauty and the virginity. But half of a minute later someone in the auditorium raised because the presenter said : „3,2 millions from the gentleman in black suit, thank you sir !“

Gretchen cursed in the privacy of her mind. She clicked on the remote and a moment later the presenter announced that the anonymous bidder is offering 3.36 millions of dollars. But then a couple of seconds later someone other offered 3.5 millions. Gretchen knew she had to finish this quickly otherwise she was really afraid she will orgasm before the end of the introduction. „4 millions... please monsier Devereaux...“ she moaned and the 16 elegantly dressed gentlemen who were observing her naked, pleasured body knew that she is on the brink of a very intensive orgasm.

Monsieur Devereaux clicked on the screen of his tablet several times. That relayed the command to the MDIPD girl who was the auctioneer this afternoon. „Our anonymous bidder is offering 4 millions of dollars gentlemen. Anyone wants to offer more ?“ Again the crowd hesitated for a while. But then someone tried his luck again. „4,1 million, thank you very sir.“ said the naked presenter.

Gretchen concentrated herself again. She forced herself to open her eyes. Her gaze met with the eyes of monsieur Devereaux. He and the other experienced, older gentlemen could read her pleasure on her eyes, on her face, they could hear it on her voice. „5 millions.Thank you sir...“ she managed to say. She saw monsieur Devereaux nod and click something into his tablet.

„5 millions gentlemen ! The anonymous bidder is offering 5 millions of dollars. I guess he really likes this gorgeous young lady !“ said the presenter cheerfully. „Anyone wants to overtake it ? Just look how gorgeous this young goddess is ! Look at those perky breasts gentlemen ! One... two...“ Gretchen continued to moan in pleasure, continued in her desperate resistance while the head of the magic wand continued to push at her lady flower and continued to rotate. In the privacy of her mind she just wanted the presenter to be silent and stop trying to provoke the crowd into futher bids but she understood it´s the girl´s job at this moment. Luckily for Gretchen the sum of 5 millions was probably too much for most of the crowd. The presenter waited for some 20 or 30 seconds and then she declared the auction as finished. „And that´s it esteemed gentlemen, this beautiful young lady will be owned by the winner of the auction for the next two weeks. Congratulations to the unknown sir and to the young sweetheart aswell !“ acclaimed the presenter from the screen cheerfully.

„The introduction of new young ladies is over, dear Gretchen. You may orgasm if you want.“ smiled monsier Devereaux kindly after a moment since Gretchen still continued to resist her pleasure desperately.

„Aaaaaaaah !“ Gretchen cried out loudly and her naked body jerked and bent forward as she finally allowed that amazing energy and ecstasy of a very strong climax to take over her body. For a moment her world was only the ecstasy. She didn´t hear the gentlemen who were talking about the power and intensity of her orgasm. She almost didn´t know who she is for a short moment, everything she felt was the magnificent, intensive, overwhelming ecstasy.

➢        

„Well gentlemen, I suppose we should let the beautiful marquise collect the amazing gift for her owner. We enjoyed the pleasure of her company for a rather long time and we don´t want the esteemed marquis to spank her beautiful bottom for a late return or something...“ said monsieur Devereaux with a kind smile.

„Why not ? A good spanking is beneficial for beautiful young ladies.“ said some another silver-haired, obese gentleman.

„Yes, it improves their behavior.“ added another one.

„But this beauty´s behavior is really excellent even without the spanking.“ said the next senior, elegantly dressed gentleman. „She deserves to be rewarded, not punished.“

Gretchen was still on her knees on the cushion in front of the 16 elegantly dressed, sitting senior males. Each of them was at least 40 years older than her and the age contrast was arousing the young girl darkly and deeply. Just as the contrast of her nudity to their elegant suits and the contrast of her submission to their natural dominance. And her tender, sensitive lady flower was still stimulated by the magic wand vibrator. This time the head of the thing was rotating a bit slower and the vibrator wasn´t pushed as tightly at Gretchen´s small kitty but on the other hand the orgasms were not forbidden for her. In the last 15 or so minutes Gretchen experienced several orgasms right before the gazes of these senior males who were encouraging her and giving her compliments. She was stimulated by the magic wand without a break, she was moaning ecstaticaly and the males were talking to each other and also to her very normally in the last quarter of an hour.

The elegantly dressed males continued to talk about Gretchen for two or three minutes while Gretchen was moaning with pleasure before their eyes. She knew they were just teasing her with their conversation, that they were prolonging her stimulation by the magic wand that way. She still kept her hands behind her back, she knew she can´t obstruct the view the men had of her splendid breasts and pleasured pink pearl. She reached a new orgasm and her body bent forward spasmodically.

Finally, some 20 minutes after Gretchen won Monique´s auction, the 16 elegantly dressed, senior males reached an agreement that it´s time to allow the blonde goddess to collect the virgin and return to her master and owner. Gretchen felt that the magic wand retreated at that moment. She still continued to moan, her body was full of pleasure and ecstasy. She forced herself to open her eyes to see the magic wand retreat back to the machine to which it was attached. Her naked body was shivering very softly and her kitty was tingling. The orgasm, she had right after the auction ended, was very strong and since then the magic wand forced her to climax like 10 times. She heard the males talking about her, telling things like that they would love to own her, try her for a night, telling that she is lovely...

Gretchen sensed someone standing before her. She opened her blue eyes and looked up. It was monsieur Devereaux. The silver-haired gentleman smiled at her and offered her his hand as a support. That was an allowed touch since it was not sexual. Gretchen smiled at him and allowed him to help her to stand up. She felt her long legs are weak a bit and she gladly leaned against his shoulder.

The other males were standing too. They were smilling at her and several of them rushed to the door to hold the door opened for the gorgeous marquise. The men were stepping closer to her to express their admiration, to tell her how they enjoyed to be in her company, to tell her what a lucky man her master and owner is, some of them bowed and kissed her hand courteously...

CHAPTER XVI.

Monsieur Devereaux led Gretchen out of the private box. The large podium and auditorium were empty already. The elegantly dressed man led the naked marquise down the stairs and then to some offices behind the podium. He opened some door and entered. Gretchen´s heart was beating wildly. She was used to free kidnapped slavegirls, to buy them on auctions from slavers, but she never did that personally. Baroness Ludovica or the master or someone else handled that, she just gave the funds. And when she bought some slavegirl she always freed the girl, never used her for own or master´s pleasure.

But this time it was different. Monique came to the Emdee island on her own free will, she was not abducted or forced to anything. She surely wanted to live out her fantasies, to try the life of a beautiful erotic submissive. Gretchen had no bad feelings about buying the girl for the master.

Monsieur Devereaux and Gretchen entered some office. Gretchen held her breath arousedly. Her lady flower was tingling softly from all that pleasure she was subjected to during the introduction. And it was still damp and ready for more... The girl with chocolate skin, Monique, was lying on a large, soft cushion in the centre of the office. She was bondaged very tightly and Gretchen shivered with dark arousal when she saw it. Monique´s arms were tied behind her back very tightly. Also her long legs were tied together very tightly, her knees were bent and her feet were near her buttocks. The tied wrists of the girl were tied to her ankles with a short but firm chain. Monique had a white blindfold on her eyes and even a white ball gag in her mouth. She was completely defenceless and gorgeous and Gretchen felt her arousal increasing when she saw the beautiful girl. The only thing Gretchen didn´t really like was the ball gag. Those things were not used in the harem of the master.

„You can make the payment for the young lady from here.“ monsieur Devereaux pointed at a nearby computer. The helpless Monique trembled with surprise and fear. Gretchen knew the other girl realized monsieur Devereaux is talking about her.

Instead of a normal chair there was a small cushion before the computer. Gretchen realized that meant they prepared it for her. There would be a normal chair if a male was supposed to use the computer. She just smiled at monsieur Devereaux and then she simply knelt at the cushion. The computer was turned on and the information about the account, to which Gretchen should pay, was on the screen. Gretchen told to herself that she has to trust these people. She quickly logged into the internet banking of one of her own accounts. Her net worth already exceeded 100 millions of dollars thanks to advices from her husband and the money they took from Gretchen´s dead abductors some half of a year ago. She invested most of her money in accordance with her husband´s advices but she also kept enough of it on her bank account. More than enough to pay the 5 millions for Monique. It took her just some two minutes to send the required 5 millions of dollars to the account of Emdee island. She finished and smiled at monsieur Devereaux.

„Would you like to have her delivered, my dear ?“ inquired monsieur Devereaux in a kind voice. „I can have several MDIPD girls carry her for you.“

Gretchen noticed how Monique´s defenceless body trembled again when she heard the gentleman´s voice. She was blindfolded but she could hear and imagine. Gretchen could understand the feelings of the girl very well. That fear, shame and that irresistible dark arousal... Gretchen couldn´t resist. She stood up and walked to the other naked beauty. She noticed that Monique´s collar was of white color. Soon it will have to be changed for a golden one. The ties that kept the girl bondaged were white aswell. Even the ball gag was white. White, color for virgins.

Gretchen stood next to Monique. The girl surely had no idea Gretchen is near her. Gretchen fell on her knees near Monique. She reached and touched Monique´s shoulder. The girl shivered. Gretchen´s fingers moved down on Monique´s skin. It was very tender, this girl was equal to the girls of master´s harem. Gretchen moved her fingers on Monique´s skin, she felt the soft shiver of the other girl. Monique was trying to say something, but that was impossible thanks to the white ball gag. Gretchen´s fingers reached the hip of the chocolate skinned girl. She could see that Monique´s pink pearl was damp. She could see several small droplets of arousal. That was a good sign. A girl had to instinctively like these games of male dominance and female submission to enjoy them. Because if there was no enjoyment on the submissive´s part then it was just a rape.

And then Gretchen moved her hand at the lady flower of Monique. The other girl moaned even though the moans were muffled by the gag. Gretchen felt the dampness of the virginal kitty on her palm. She felt how nicely warm was the girl between her thighs. She knew the girl was a good buy, the master is going to like her. She looked at monsieur Devereaux. „Thank you monsieur Devereaux you are very kind. A delivery won´t be needed, I will lead her personally.“ Monique trembled when she heard Gretchen´s voice. She was probably surprised when she realized that she was touched by another female. All she knew was that she was bought by an anonymous male.

Monsieur Devereaux bowed respectfully. He walked to Gretchen and Monique and then he offered his hand to Gretchen. Gretchen placed her hand into his fingers, but she remained on her knees. She smiled sweetly at the much older gentleman and monsieur Devereaux bowed deeply and kissed her hand. „You are a real treasure, dear Gretchen.“ he said with a smile. „Let me know how happy was the marquis with the amazing gift.“

„Yes sir, I will. I am very gratefull for your help.“ smiled Gretchen. Monsieur Devereaux nodded and then he straightened himself up. He turned and walked away from the two nude girls. When he was in the door he turned to look at Gretchen one more time and the naked blonde goddess offered him one more smile before he walked out of the office.

Gretchen looked at the helpless Monique with arousal. She wanted to touch the girl, wanted to play with her. Monique was very pretty. But Gretchen knew she has to be patient. The master will surely allow her to play with Monique. Gretchen reached at the mouth of the girl. She took the ball gag into her fingers and pulled it out of Monique´s mouth. „Thanks...“ said Monique and Gretchen heard the girl has a very pleasant voice. Gretchen placed a finger on the full lips of the chocola-skinned girl to let Monique know she is supposed to be silent. She reached with her left hand and tickled and massaged Monique´s labia lips softly. The helpless girl moaned tenderly. She was really nicely sensitive, just as a beautiful young lady should be. „My name is Gretchen. Do you want me to remove the blindfold ?“ She was still holding a finger at Monique´s lips thus the other girl just nodded vigorously.

Gretchen pulled the blindfold off Monique´s head. Monique opened her eyes and Gretchen saw the girl has blue eyes aswell... The chocolate colored skin and blue eyes... very nice combination. Gretchen smiled at the other girl and their eyes met. „Hi.“ said Gretchen.

„Hi... I´m...“ replied Monique softly.

„I know your name, cute one.“ smiled Gretchen. „You are very pretty. You may call me Gretch it you want. Or Gretchen.“

„Thank you. You are... like an angel.“ replied Monique and Gretchen could sense the other girl´s shame. This was surely a very intensive day for Monique. Her nudity was seen by male eyes for the first time. Not just by one male, but by dozens, later hundreds. Then she was literally bought on an auction. And now she was in the company of another beautiful and fully naked girl. Gretchen knew Monique is surely at least a bit shocked by everything.

„Thanks.“ smiled Gretchen.

„Who are you ? Why are you here ?“ inquired Monique. „Did the man who bought me sent you ?“

Gretchen giggled playfully. „Ooh, you can´t imagine how much I want to dip my tongue into your lady flower.“ she said. „But that will have to wait. The man...“ Gretchen made the quotation marks with her fingers and continued: „...who bought you is me.“ She noticed the disbelief in Monique´s pretty eyes and she giggled again. „Well, I am not a man, but it was me who bought you on the auction.“

„Oh... That´s unexpected.“ said Monique softly.

„Do you want me to untie you ?“ asked Gretchen with a kind smile.

„Yes please.“ nodded Monique.

„Were you really naked for the first time ?“ inquired Gretchen while she was freeing the wrists and ankles of the other girl skillfully. „I mean naked for the pleasure of men ? On the female body inspection ?“

„Yes.“ replied Monique with a cute sheepishness.

„You will get used to it.“ smiled Gretchen. „I love it to be honest. I love to feel the admiration and desire and lust of the powerfull, educated, classy, older men when they are looking at my naked body.“

She freed the other girl from the bondage and Monique sat on the cushion and hugged her knees sheepishly. „I thought I´ll be bought by a man...“ she said. „Guess I don´t know the rules of the island yet. Are you my... mistress ?“

Gretchen thought the girl is very cute. „Tell me, why did you decide to visit the Emdee island Mon ?“

The blushing couldn´t be so easy to spot on the chocolate skin of the other girl but Gretchen sensed Monique´s natural shyness. It was very sweet. Monique hesitated for a moment and then she said : „I... I have these... fantasies. For a couple of years already. Fantasies where I am taken by a dominant, strong male. I protest a little but to no avail... I always imagine as that guy strips me naked and then... then he takes me... Takes me like a strong man, I have no chance to defend myself or to resist but somehow I like to be taken by him... Sometimes there are two or three men in my fantasies... They are dressed and they look at my naked body... Sometimes they play cards to decide who will get my virginity... I thought I may learn something about myself here. Maybe live out my fantasies.“

„I understand.“ smiled Gretchen. „And I want to thank you for opening up for me. Tell me, are the men in your fantasies older as you ?“

Monique nodded sheepishly. „Yes... I... I almost passed out because of arousal during the inspection. I had to stand fully nude in front of seven dressed, older guys. They spoke about me, compared me to other girls... It was very ashaming but I was so excited as never before in my life.“

„Yes, it was a very intensive experience for me aswell.“ said Gretchen with a smile. „I think I will like you, sweetie...“

„And then... the auction... Wow, I was so ashamed ! I couldn´t stop to tremble !“ continued Monique. "And... the price ! 5 millions !“ She made a pause like the price hit her just now. „Damm, you paid 5 millions of dollars for me !!!“

„Yup I did that.“ giggled Gretchen. She remained silent about her own price. 175 millions... But when Gretchen was auctioned on the slave ship the buyers were buying her practically for life. And probably every single one of them was a billionaire. They were buying her literally as a slavegirl, as a property. Monique was bought for 2 weeks and then she will be free again. Gretchen was looking at the other girl and she knew that Monique too would cost much more on an auction organised by milady Kira or other top slaver. She added : „I bought you but I am not your mistress. I don´t want you to call me mistress. I bought you for my husband. For my master and owner. As a birthday gift.“

„Oh.“ gasped Monique and Gretchen could see the battle of shock, shame, fear and dark arousal on her pretty face.

„You are a young, hot, single female. I suppose you didn´t have to pay anything for your vacation here ?“ inquired Gretchen.

„Yes, it was for free.“ nodded Monique.

„Do you have a hotel room already ?“

„Actually they told me during the inspection that I will stay with the man who will win my auction or whom I will choose as my master.“ replied Monique. „They told me that man will be fully responsible for me.“

„I see. And by the way, why did you choose the auction ?“ asked Gretchen.

„There were some handsome men on our plane, men I was attracted to, men I flirted with... But after we landed, that senior man... monsieur Devereaux... he adviced me to choose the auction. He said that some really classy and experienced gentlemen will attend the auction and that will be better for me than to choose some random guy from the plane.“ answered Monique.

„I´ll have to send a bottle of some exquisite wine to the good monsieur Devereaux.“ smiled Gretchen.

„By the way, how old is your husband ?“ asked Monique.

„Just 54.“ replied Gretchen with a soft smile.

Just as Stacey some week ago, Monique seemed to be shocked by the information. „And you are ?“ Gretchen just pointed at her golden collar with the number 18 on it. The same number as Monique had. „Oh yes, I forgot about the collars for a moment.“

„Don´t worry sweetie. 54 and 18 is a very good combination. In my opinion the man should be older in a relationship as the woman. He should be more experienced as her. That allows him to lead and teach the woman and guide her in life. Besides, I think my youth and beauty stands out even more next to a man who is so contrasting to me.“ answered Gretchen. Then she laughed. „Oh I love to see the shock of some people when they realize my husband is more than 30 years older as me.“

„Well it´s... a lot.“ said Monique softly. „In my fantasies the men are like... I don´t know, 10 years older as me ?“

„28 or 30 years old men would be too young for me. I like them senior and experienced.“ remarked Gretchen and then she smiled. „Thats´s allright sweetie. We won´t force you to anything, don´t worry. My husband never forces me or his girls to anything.“

„His girls ? He has more of them ?“

„Of course sweetie. You entered a society that is strongly dominated by males, afterall. The men are choosing here. They literally own us and they can own more than just one girl. But I meant the girls back home. He´s got six of them. Six gorgeous, young girls who love him and who are happy to be owned by him. Seven including me. Eight including Ludovica who is like our older, firm, punishing sister. And each of us was a virgin before she gave herself to him.“

„But that´s a harem !“ said Monique with a shock and disbelief.

„Yup, that´s the correct word. I am my husband´s wife but also a slavegirl in his harem.“ smiled Gretchen.

„Wow.“ whispered Monique.

„Again, don´t you worry that pretty head, sweetie.“ said Gretchen a bit patronizingly. „My husband never forces girls to anything. He doesn´t need to, he is very attractive for women. I won´t force you to anything neither. If you want we´ll find you a room in a hotel where you can be alone for the next two weeks and no one will try anything because they will know you are the property of my husband and master. Or do whatever you want, give yourself to some man of your choice. Heck, if you want I can have a plane here within a day to take you back to France if you think the Emdee island is too much for you.“

„Really ?“ Monique seemed like she doesn´t believe.

„Sure. My husband is an aristocrat from a thousand years old family. His word is sacred. He never forces girls to surrender to him. They give themselves to him because they want. He is a very attractive man. I don´t mean attractive like some stupid male model or something like that. It´s a different type of attractivity. He is protective, loving, powerfull and wise. I am a saphiosexual, you know ? I like wise men. And he can bend steel rods if needed.“ smiled Gretchen. She was still kneeling on the cushion next to the chocolate skinned girl, while Monique was sitting on the cushion, with her hands embracing her knees instinctively. „I bought you but it will have to be your own decision if you want to give yourself and your maidenhood to him. Take me, for an example... My husband saved me from kidnappers a month after my 18th birthday. And then he gave me a choice. Either stay in his harem or return home. I chose to return home, I was free, I was still a virgin but then I realized I want to be with him, I want to be a part of his harem. I realized I fell in love with him... I´ll tell you the whole story later if you will want.“

„Oh... Yes I would love to hear that.“ smiled Monique sheepishly.

Their eyes met and Gretchen said in a very serious tone : „So Monique. Do you want to be introduced to my husband ? But I have to warn you. If you choose to stay with us for the upcomming two weeks you will have to refer to him with the word master. You will have to be totally obedient, pleasant and happy to serve him. You and me, we will be his beautiful submissives. Pets. Beautiful toys. And despite the submission you will have the power and privilege to terminate the relationship if you won´t like something. Is that clear ? Even a relationship between a dominant and a submissive has to be voluntary. Otherwise it´s just rape.“

„Yes, I understand.“ nodded Monique.

„What´s your decision, young lady. Shall we go ? Do you want to be introduced to my husband and master ?“ asked Gretchen. Monique nodded again. „Say it.“ demmanded Gretchen.

„Yes I want to be introduced to your husband.“ said Monique.

„To my husband and our master and owner.“ smiled Gretchen. „Allright sweetie. Stand up.“

CHAPTER XVII.

„Do you think you can keep your arms behind your back without me tying them ?“ asked Gretchen with a soft smile. She saw that Monique shivered softly. Gretchen saw the other girl is instinctively aroused by the soft dominance. That was very good. Monique placed her hands behind her back. „You´ll keep the arms behind your back until the master or I won´t tell you otherwise. And push the bosom forward proudly. You´ve got amazing chest, be proud of it.“

Monique gulped. Her shame was clearly visible on her face. „Not as amazing as you...“ she said sheepishly. She pushed her chest forward.

„Any Playboy playmate would kill to have such beautiful natural breasts as you, Mon.“ smiled Gretchen. She attached a white leash to Monique´s white collar. The leash was prepared on one of the tables in the office. There was really no need to lead Monique on a leash but Gretchen wanted the other girl to feel her submission thoroughly and intensively. She offered an another smile to Monique. The virgin was nervous a bit and Gretchen wanted to encourage her.

Gretchen took the leash, it was a bit more than a meter long. „I will lead you now because it´s me who is offering you to my beloved husband and master. Afterwards we will be equal.“ Monique nodded. Then Gretchen took the white blindfold that was on Monique´s eyes previously. She showed the blindfold to Monique. „I want you to trust me completely.“ Monique nodded again and Gretchen placed the blindfold on Monique´s pretty eyes. „When we meet the master I will tell you to kneel. That has to be done as graciously as possible. That means straight back, bust pushed forward, face up, eyes downcast, feet just below the buttocks.“

„I... I´ll try my best.“ whispered Monique sheepishly.

„Good girl. That´s all I can ask.“ said the blonde goddess. Gretchen turned and walked out of the office with the blindfolded Monique on the leash behind her.

The introduction hall wasn´t far from the Emdee Imperial 6 stars hotel but the two gorgeous, 18 years young girls attracted a lot of attention in the several minutes it took them to walk to the hotel. Dressed men on the street were turning after them, looking at them, some of the men even tried to aproach them and flirt. Even though Monique was stripped and displayed in her nudity today, this attention was new for her. New and darkly arousing. She had to rely on Gretchen completely, she couldn´t see the people around them but she could hear them. When some men tried to talk to them Gretchen was always behaving very nicely and respectfully. But when someone crossed certain line, for example invited them for sex or stepped too close to them, Gretchen simply pointed at the color of their collars and respectfully reminded the males that none of them can be touched without their owner´s permission.

Gretchen was leading the blindfolded beauty cautiously, she made sure that Monique won´t trip or something. They entered the luxurious lobby of the hotel and again there were gazes of dressed men and naked females aimed at them. Gretchen loved this attention and something in Monique was starting to like it too even though she couldn´t see the men who were commenting their bodies and giving them compliments.

Gretchen walked to the reception. Three fully naked females were on duty there. The receptionists were all in their late 20-ties and were very pretty but none of them was in Gretchen´s or Monique´s class of beauty and luxuriousness. Gretchen stood at the reception, said hi and then she inquired : „Do you know if my beloved master and owner is still in our apartment ?“ She used the words master and owner instead of the word husband because of Monique. Gretchen wanted the sweet virgin to realize she too is just a luxurious property now.

„The esteemed marquis is in the Golden saloon, madame marquise.“ replied the naked receptionist.

„Thank you.“ smiled Gretchen and then she walked towards the saloon with the blindfolded Monique still on the leash. „I am glad you are still keeping your hands behind your back, sweetie.“ remarked Gretchen.

„It´s... somehow natural to obey.“ whispered Monique. Then she added quietly : „Is it normal that I like to hear strange men talking about the beauty of my body ?“

„Of course it´s normal. We are women afterall. We are supposed to be pretty and admired. The wise Nature made you beautiful. Be thankfull and enjoy it, sweetie... You are a good girl. I am sure the master is going to like you.“ said Gretchen and Monique shivered with a mixture of fear, shame and dark arousal.

They reached the entrance to the Golden saloon. A fully naked girl with a green collar of an Emdee island employee was kneeling there on a soft cushion. Her purpose was to welcome the guests. Gretchen swapped several sentences with the cute, respectfull young lady. Then she looked into the saloon. Her eyes found the master and she licked her full lips arousedly.

The marquis and several other elegantly dressed, senior gentlemen were sitting in a circle on comfortable armchairs and sofas. Each of them was dressed in a bespoke suit without a tie. Gretchen counted them quickly. The marquis and six other males, each of them at least 50 years old. Some clearly in their 60-ties. And each of the men was in company of a fully naked, young and beautiful girl. Damm, why was she always so aroused when she saw elegantly dressed, senior men enjoying the beauty of young and hot and naked girls ?

Gretchen couldn´t see the numbers on the collars of these girls but it was clear none of the young ladies is older as 25. Three of these nude girls were kneeling before the men, providing their gentleman with oral pleasure. One girl was bent over her master´s knees and thighs and the man was spanking her. Two young and naked beauties were sitting in the laps of their masters, with the luxurious bodies teased and groped by eager male hands. The men were playing with their young, naked toys and in the same time they were discussing something.

The marquis was in the company of the MDIPD girl that Gretchen sent to him some 90 or 100 minutes ago. That dark-haired, young beauty with very nice chest. Gretchen was observing them with arousal. She felt the small droplets of her dampness trickling down her smooth thighs. The dark-haired, young MDIPD beauty was lying on her back over the thighs of the marquis. His left hand was supporting her back while his right hand was exploring and stimulating her hairless kitty. The girl was obviously in ecstasy, her luxurious body was writhing in pleasure under the touch of his experienced hand.

The men who were sitting there with the marquis still haven´t noticed them and Gretchen was quickly thinking about the situation. Should she give him Monique now ? It could be a good lesson for Monique to be introduced to her owner publicly. In front of the gazes of the other men... Or should she take the virginal sweetheart to the appartment and wait for the master there ?

Gretchen turned and walked back to the reception, with Monique in tow on the leash. She smiled at the naked receptionist. „I need some ribbon or something like that, can you help me please ?“

„Certainly madame marquise, let me see what do we have here.“ the older girl bowed slightly and then she went to the back office. A moment later she returned with a long ribbon of white and golden color and also with scissors.

„Excellent, thank you very much.“ smiled Gretchen. She took the ribbon from the receptionist. Monique was still standing there with the blindfold on her eyes and with her arms behind her back. Gretchen cut a long piece of the ribbon. She placed it around Monique´s full and firm breasts. The ribbon was some 15 centimeters thick and it was covering a substantial part of Monique´s chest.

„Erm... excuse me madame marquise but If I understand correctly you want to cover parts of this young virgin´s body with the ribbons ?“ inquired the receptionist a bit nervously. The other two naked girls from the reception stepped closer aswell.

„Yes I do. I want to gift wrap her for my beloved master and owner. But only for a moment, don´t worry. The master will surely take it off her in a while. And she will look amazing with some ribbon on the chests and on the cute lady flower.“ smiled Gretchen. She tied the ribbon on the front side of Monique´s chest into a cute bow knot.

„Yes madame marquise, we don´t doubt anything of that. But I´m afraid it would be against the laws of the Emdee island to cover the young lady´s body in any way.“ said the other receptionist, the oldest of the trio. She had the number 29 on her collar and was a white woman with brown hair and glasses on her eyes.

„It´s just for several minutes.“ said Gretchen in a nice tone. She repeated the process and placed an another long piece of the golden-white ribbon around Monique´s cute bottom and lady flower.

„Yes madame marquise but it´s still against the laws of the island.“ repeated the oldest receptionist. „You are a female and you can´t cover another female´s body in this way. You will be punished for it. Probably both of you.“

„We will be punished aswell, madame marquise.“ added the receptionist who gave Gretchen the ribbon a moment ago. She had the number 26 on her collar and ginger hair.

„Well you girls can report me to the authorities.“ smiled Gretchen softly. „That will take you off their radar in this case.“ She quickly and skillfully tied another bow knot right before Monique´s virginal, hairless lady flower.

„We surely have to report you, madame marquise.“ said the oldest receptionist. „I am very sorry to do it but...“

„But you have to do your duty.“ smiled Gretchen. „No hard feelings, don´t worry.“ She looked at the blindfolded Monique. The chocolate skinned girl was lovely with the white and golden ribbons and bow knots around her breasts and in front of her lady flower. Now she could be taken to the master... Gretchen turned at the girls at the reception. „Yes it´s true. I covered her body partially and I will gladly accept the responsibility for it. But I did that with a good intention. I want to make my master and owner happy. I want to give him the pleasure of stripping this young beauty. The pleasure of unwrapping his gift. My master´s pleasure and happiness are more important than any potential punishment that I, or you girls, will receive for this. I suppose you girls know that men love to undress beautiful women. If I can make the introduction of this young virgin to my master more amusing, more erotic, more pleasant, then it´s worth to bend the rules a bit. I´ll gladly take a whipping to achieve just a little improvement of his experience. And you should too. Isn´t that a rule of the Emdee island aswell ? That women sometimes need to suffer to please the men ? So basically if you young ladies are trying to avoid potential punishment and you are trying to stop me from making the experience of my master even better and more arousing, that is actually a punishable offence and you should be whipped for it. Am I right ?“

The receptionists were silent but it was clear Gretchen has a point. After a moment the oldest one of them nodded. „You are right madame marquise. We all will be punished for this and it´s really our duty to take the punishment if breaking the rules means the slightest possibility to make the experience of the esteemed marquis a tiny bit better. You are right. But still, we have to report you.“

„Allright girls, do it. There is an MDIPD girl with my master right now. I am sure she can take care of my punishment.“ smiled Gretchen. Then she stepped away from the reception and walked towards the Golden lounge. She noticed that some of the males in the hotel lobby were giving her somehow strict or resentfull gazes. She even heard some comments from men telling that these two young ladies should be punished. Monique heard it aswell and her beautiful body was shivering very softly. It was all amusing for Gretchen. She loved her master and she was really enjoying the life on the Emdee island. She thought female erotic submission is natural and arousing. But a beautiful girl in a male dominated society had to have certain instinct. She had to know a moment when she could get away with a little offence against the rules. And Gretchen was sure this is such a moment.

She stopped near the entrance to the saloon. The young and nude girl who was welcoming the guests was still there on her knees. Gretchen saw the girl wanted to say something about parts of Monique´s body being covered by the ribbons, but Gretchen placed a finger on the lips of the girl to silence her. Gretchen smiled at the kneeling beauty and then she turned to Monique. „There is a cushion right in front of you sweetie. Kneel there and wait for me for a while. And try to be as motionless as possible.“ Monique shivered with dark arousal. Then she fell on her knees and Gretchen could see that even though the girl was blindfolded, her movement was naturally elegant. Monique had the talents of a top slavegirl.

Gretchen knew she has to act fast, she has to get back before some male decides to make a scandal from the ribbons on Monique´s body. She entered the saloon. It was a luxuriously furnished combination of a bar and an old styled gentlemen´s club. There were like 30 or 40 people here. Guests of the 6 stars hotel and employees of the Emdee island. All the men in the large room were dressed elegantly. All the females were, of course, fully nude, young and beautiful. A group of five men was playing poker around one table. A naked, young and pretty girl was lying on her back on their table. A beautiful girl with a golden collar was tied to a pole in the corner of the room. An elegantly dressed man who was like 40 years her senior was hitting her naked buttocks with a spanking paddle... The scenes of male dominance over naked, submissive and beautiful females could be seen everywhere in the luxurious saloon.

Gretchen saw that some of the men, who were sitting in the group of the marquis, noticed her. She felt their eyes on her luxurious body. She was smilling softly and her walk was naturally elegant and seductive. She entered the circle of armchairs and sofas and the marquis noticed her too. He smiled at her.

The 20 years young MDIPD girl with dark, wavy hair and full and firm breasts was still with the marquis. She was still lying over his thighs on her back, with her right ride turned to him. The marquis was playing with her damp and hairless lady flower with his right hand. The girl was moaning with pleasure and Gretchen licked her full lips arousedly when she saw it. She wanted to be on the place of the girl at this moment... She wanted to be touched by her beloved owner...

A small table with glasses of whisky, cognac, wine or some other drinks was in between the armchairs. The men, who were sitting on armchairs around the table, were each in the company of a beautiful and naked girl. One of them was having sex with his naked beauty, she was sitting in his lap and she was accepting his penis into her lady flower. The next two males were spanking their beautiful girls. One guy had his nude beauty in his lap and he was groping her breasts and kissing her neck from the back. And two other elegantly dressed gentlemen were still being pleased by the mouths of the naked girls who were kneeling before them.

Gretchen walked in front of her husband. She stopped a meter before him and the moaning MDIPD girl. Then she knelt on a soft cushion that was placed on the carpet before him. She pushed her amazing breasts forward proudly and crossed her arms behind her back. Her face was up but her eyes were downcast. She waited for a moment for him to acknowledge her presence. „Pet ! I am so glad you are back finally !“ he said cheerfully while the MDIPD girl on his thighs continued to moan in pleasure.

„My beloved master and owner, I am happy to be in your presence.“ she said with a smile. She heard several of the other senior gentlemen remarking that the young marquise is obviously very well trained. After a couple of seconds Gretchen lowered her face a bit and then she said : „Master, permission to explain my absence please ?“

„Speak my lovely slavegirl.“ he smiled.

„My dearest master I deserve to be punished. I deserve to be punished for two offences. The second of them will be explained, with your kind permission, in a while. The first offence I deserve to be punished for is that I was not with you in the last two hours. I will respectfully and obediently accept any punishment that my beloved master and owner thinks is suitable for my offences. But before that, master, let me please remind you of your birthday.“

„Yes my love, I know of it. The birthday gifts from you were amazing and very inventive.“ he said with a smile. The MDIPD girl on his thighs jerked and writhed and cried out loudly. She just reached a very intensive orgasm.

„Master, I am happy you liked the birthday gifts. But you have done so much good for me that I felt that I need to give you something really special. I wasn´t with you for the last two hours because I needed to take care of the final gift that I want to give you to your 54th birthday.“ explained Gretchen very respecfully.

„I see.“ he nodded. „I love you my sweet Gretchen. You are the best gift I could get.“

„Your words make me so happy, my dear husband and owner. I love you master. I love you totally.“ Gretchen shivered with arousal. Around her the male dominated erotic games continued. Beautiful, young and fully naked girls were being spanked, loved, groped... The moans of the other girls in the saloon were fuelling Gretchen´s intensive, dark erotic excitement. She continued : „Master, please allow me to present the very special birthday gift now.“

„You are a sweet girl my love.“ he smiled. „Stand up and let me inspect your lady flower.“ Gretchen shivered with arousal. She stood up elegantly and made two small steps to him. She was still keeping her hands behind her back. The master continued to stimulate the MDIPD girl´s sensitive kitty with his right hand, the moans of the girl were so intensive... He raised his left hand and touched Gretchen´s full and firm breasts. Gretchen closed her eyes and felt his fingers teasing her erected nipples. A moment later his hand slipped down on her body and touched the warm and damp heart of Gretchen´s feminity. Gretchen´s moans intensified. „You are nicely damp, my love...“ he remarked as if there was any other possibility.

„Yes master...“ whispered Gretchen. She heard as several of the other gentlemen were speaking about her beautiful bottom and about her lady flower... „I am prepared to serve my beloved owner...“ she whispered.

His hand retreated half of a minute later. Half of a minute he spent teasing her sensitive clitoris. Gretchen opened her eyes and he could read her arousal in her beautiful face. The marquis nodded with a smile. „You may present the special gift, love.“

„Thank you master.“ She smiled at the master and walked to the entrance to the Golden saloon, with the eyes of many men aimed at her naked, luxurious body.

➢        

Gretchen walked out of the saloon entrance. She shivered with dark arousal. Monique was still there, just as the other nude girl. And they were in company of three males dressed in suits. Two of them seemed to be around 40 years old, one was older, maybe 60. The two younger men were surrounding the girl who was supposed to welcome the guests. One was behind her, the other was in front of the girl. Their hands were groping her body, they were pushing themselves at her, they were kissing her passionately. The girl was moaning with arousal and pleasure under their touches.

Unlike the other girl, Monique was still on her knees. Still blindfolded, still with her hands behind her back. Gretchen saw that the young virgin´s body was shivering very softly. Maybe because of shame, maybe because of arousal. Maybe because of fear. The oldest guy, the one who seemed to be like 60 years old, was standing next to the kneeling Monique. His suit and high age contrasted greatly with the nudity and youth of the kneeling virgin. The man was clearly trying to solve why are Monique´s breasts, lady flower and bottom covered by the ribbons. He was scolding the girl, Gretchen heard him talking just as she arrived : „How dare you, young virgin ? You are clearly a very pretty young lady, how dare you covering such a beauty ? You will be punished for this, I promise. Who is your owner ?“

Gretchen realized that Monique actually didn´t know who is her owner. She just knew it´s Gretchen´s husband. She stepped to Monique and the older male. „I am very sorry esteemed sir but this is all my fault.“ Gretchen stayed on her feet. She was a marquise afterall. She smiled at the man sweetly and softly. „The young virgin is a gift for my beloved husband and owner. Therefore I giftwrapped the most important parts of her luxurious body.“

„That´s against the rules of the island, young lady.“ remarked the man. In the meantime the two younger men continued to play with the naked body of the other girl.

Gretchen lowered her face a bit. This was a senior gentleman, not some girls on the reception and thus she had to be respectfull. „Yes sir, I know of that. You are more than welcomed to report it to MDIPD or to my beloved master. I am sure my master will kindly take care of my punishment.“ She made a pause, smiled at the guy and added : „I am very sorry for covering the young virgin´s beautiful body. I fully and respectfully acknowledge the right of worthy gentlemen to look at her or my nude beauty. If you would like to see the covered parts of Monique´s young body, esteemed sir, my master will surely be honored to welcome you in the Golden saloon now.“

„Who is your master, blonde pet ?“ he inquired but before Gretchen managed to reply he realized : „You are extremely beautiful, young lady. The most beautiful woman on the island. Is your owner the esteemed marquis di Camporetto ?“

„Yes sir that´s him.“ smiled Gretchen. „And thank you very much for your kind words sir.“

„Allright sweetie. That gentleman has an excellent reputation as a trainer of beautiful young ladies. I am sure he will take care of the just punishment for you and for this young virgin.“ said the senior gentleman with less strictness in his voice.

„Yes sir, he surely will. Or he will have the MDIPD punish us.“ nodded Gretchen. „Now, with your kind permission I would like to take this young beauty to her and my master. She really needs to be stripped again.“

„Of course my dear.“ the senior man nodded. „Oh look, the MDIPD girls entered the hotel. They are surely searching for the dressed female.“ Gretchen looked in the direction of the entrance of the hotel. The gentleman was right. Two fully naked, beautiful MDIPD girls entered the hotel and were scanning the lobby with their gazes. After a couple of seconds they started to walk to the reception. „Don´t worry sweetie. Go and show the young virgin to your master. Me and my friends will keep the MDIPD girls with us for a while.“

„Thank you sir, you are very kind.“ Gretchen smiled at him sweetly, aware that the rules of the Emdee island demand her to be respectfull and gratefull to the males at all times. She took Monique´s leash. „Stand up Mon. Our master is waiting.“ Monique trembled but then she stood up. Gretchen smiled at the senior gentleman once again and then she walked back into the Golden saloon. Monique walked behind her, blindly and obediently.

➢        

„Kneel when I give you a sign.“ whispered the blonde goddess and the beauty with chocolate skin shivered and nodded. Gretchen, who was still guiding the blindfolded Monique cautiously, entered the circle created by sofas and armchairs of the elegantly dressed gentlemen. Their luxurious bodies were attracting attention magneticaly. Just as the ribbons around Monique´s chest and sex and buttocks. Gretchen heard some remarks from the men who seemed to be shocked to see a dressed female...

Gretchen´s eyes met with the gaze of the marquis. He understood everything now and he smiled at her. „So this is why you wanted me to stay in the hotel.“

The cushion in front of his feet was large enough for two gorgeous girls and Gretchen knelt at it. „Yes master this is the reason.“ In the same moment she pulled the leash down softly as a signal for Monique. Monique fell on her knees aswell and the marquis could see the natural elegance of her movement.

„And who is this little angel, love ?“ the marquis inquired playfully. The senior men around them continued to play with their naked young beauties, to grope and stimulate and love and punish the beautiful, young bodies. Many females in the saloon were still moaning with pleasure. The MDIPD girl was still lying over the thighs of the marquis and he continued to play with her sensitive sex. She just reached an another orgasm and her luxurious body jerked spasmodically.

„This little angel, my beloved master, is your birthday gift.“ smiled Gretchen sweetly. „Her name is Monique, she is 18, she is a virgin and she belongs to you for the upcomming two weeks.“ Monique next to her was shivering with that irresistible mixture of shame, fear and dark arousal. Gretchen allowed the explanation to sink in the brains of the master and the other men and then she added : „I love you my kind master and owner.“

„What a woman marquis, what a woman !“ acclaimed the man in a nearest armchair. The naked girl that was kneeling before him was sucking his manhood eagerly.

„You are really a lucky man, marquis.“ added another senior gentleman. „This is the most beautiful birthday gift I even saw.“ Several of the males had similar remarks, praising Gretchen´s beauty and her love for her master, just as the beauty of the gift she gave to her master.

„This is really a lovely gift my love.“ smiled the marquis. „I am really a very lucky man to own you.“

„I am lucky to be owned by you, my beloved master and husband.“ replied Gretchen.

„Look Valeria, look what my amazing wife gave me !“ said the marquis joyously. His hand stopped to play with the MDIPD girl´s lady flower. After a couple of seconds the girl was able to open her eyes and look at the kneeling beauties.

„Oh.“ said the MDIPD girl after a moment. „That´s a really exquisite gift sir. 18, virgin, really pretty... But... I am afraid parts of her body are covered sir. That´s against the laws and rules of the Emdee island !“

The right hand of the marquis was still placed on the hairless and damp kitty of Valeria. Now he tickled her sex playfully. „Are you sure sweetie ?“

Valeria closed her eyes and moaned but after a moment she replied : „Yes sir, I am afraid I am sure. The virgin´s chest, sex and it seems also her buttocks are covered. It´s forbidden for beautiful females to cover their beauty.“ She closed her eyes because the marquis continued to tease her labia lips, even though this time it was not an intensive stimulation, just a very soft one.

„Master, I am afraid the young lady from MDIPD is right.“ said Gretchen and she lowered her face. „But it´s not the mistake of the young virgin. I bought her on the introduction just whiles ago. Then I brought her here... and then I got the idea to giftwrap her luxurious body. To allow you to undress her. To allow you to symbolicaly unpack this cute gift.“

„I understand.“ smiled the marquis. „You had really good intentions, love.“

„Yes master my intentions were good. I had an instinctive feeling it´s against the rules when I was wrapping her but I didn´t realize what a strong breach against the laws of the Emdee island it is.“ nodded Gretchen. „I thought about it and I decided that I will accept the punishment just to allow you the delight of unpacking the gift, my beloved master.“

„I see.“ said the marquis with a kind smile. It seemed he is thinking about the situation. After a moment he helped Valeria to sit in his lap. The MDIPD girl leaned against his strong chest. He embraced her from behind and took her luxurious, full and firm breasts into his hands. Valeria kept her arms behind her back. The girl felt his mighty erection on her bottom and back and she tickled it teasingly while it was still in his pants. „What does this beautiful arm of justice and law thinks about the situation ?“

„Erm sir... I think your exquisite wife clearly deserves a very strict punishment. She covered other female´s body and that is a very serious offence against the rules of Emdee island. And as I heard she already commited many misdemeanors in the week she is on the island.“ replied the beautiful MDIPD girl.

„I agree.“ smiled the marquis. „Still, she acted with good intentions and she is so beautiful... I believe those are serious mitigating circumstances. I believe the punishments doesn´t need to be that strict. Something between 50 and 100 strikes with a whip on that lovely bottom could be enough.“ Gretchen shivered with dark arousal. The master said it as if it really was the MDIPD girl who was in charge. But that was just a game, he was in control all the time.

„Esteemed sir, you are a very experienced and wise gentleman and therefore I will of course obey your advice.“ said the MDIPD beauty. „But there is more in it sir. As first, you are the owner of your wife. You are responsible for her auctions. I am very sorry to say it, kind sir, but you will have to pay another fine for her behavior. I believe it will have to be a sum in the region of 25, maybe even 50 thousands. I am just a female, I can´t issue such a high fine, sir. It will have to be handled by male officer of MDIPD.“

„I understand. Don´t you worry your pretty head Val, I will cover any fine.“ nodded the marquis and his right hand slipped down at Valeria´s damp lady flower. He started to play with it very softly.

Valeria moaned with pleasure, but she knew she has to fulfil her duties. She continued : „Another aspect of the case is the fact that the virgin allowed her body to be covered, sir. As you are her owner now you are responsible for her aswell. It´s her 1st misdemeanor so I suppose a warning and a spanking should be enough.“

„You are a kind young lady and you know your duties very well. I shall tell that to your male superiors.“ smiled the marquis. He saw that the blindfolded Monique was shivering very softly. It was surely very demanding and very intensive for the young virgin. She couldn´t see anything but she could hear it all. The voices of the males around her who were speaking about her and Gretchen´s bodies, the voice of the MDIPD girl, the voice of Gretchen, the moans of other females, the sounds of sex, punishments...

„My beloved master and owner, it was my decision. Please allow me to take any punishment of Monique on my bottom.“ said Gretchen with a smile.

„You are a brave and beautiful young lady.“ nodded the marquis. „Gentlemen, my sweet Gretchen has the face of an angel, body of a goddess, brain of a good tactician and the spirit of a warrior.“ Gretchen blushed and he added : „But I have to refuse your request, sweetie. You know that punishments are beneficial for beautiful young ladies. Punishments set boundaries in the behavior of young beauties. Valeria, is there some other aspect to this case ?“

„Yes esteemed sir. There is the question where did your lovely wife got the ribbons that she used to cover the body of the virgin.“ replied Valeria obediently.

„Well pet ? Where did you get the ribbons ?“ inquired the marquis and his kind smile was letting Gretchen know he is not really angry. He was in fact amused greatly, just as all the men who were watching the game were. Gretchen was exquisite, Monique and Valeria were exquisite too, the game was a joy to observe.

„Permission to keep that information for myself, master ?“ tried Gretchen a little bit teasingly and provocatively. She knew the permission will be refused.

„That´s 10 strikes added to your punishment, love. Where did you get the ribbons ?“ he repeated with a smile.

Gretchen shivered with dark arousal. Despite the very intensive orgasm she had not too long time ago, her kitty was so damp... She knew the whipping will hurt, but she knew that instinctively the moment she got the idea to giftwrap Monique´s body. Master´s dominance was so arousing... And the knowledge that she is being watched and commented by the rest of the elegant males around them... Some males from other tables even walked closer and watched the scene. „Yes master, I am thankfull for your kind care. I got the ribbons from one of the receptionists.“

„Then the receptionists will have to be whipped aswell, sir.“ said Valeria. „Unlike the virgin, all the receptionists are experienced young ladies. Even the lovely marquise, who is just 18, is inexperienced compared to them. They should know better.“

„I agree Val, I agree.“ nodded the marquis with a smile and his fingers continued to play with the MDIPD´s girl pink pearl, while his left hand was massaging her luxurious bosom. „Very well. Pet, I would love to meet my lovely birthday gift. Take the blindfold off her eyes. I am sure they are very pretty.“

„Oh yes master she has really beautiful eyes.“ smiled Gretchen. She reached at the white blindfold on Monique´s face. She took it off and observed the expression on Monique´s cute face.

Monique gasped when she finally saw the man to whom she was literally gifted for the next to weeks. He was smilling at her. Monique shivered with dark arousal. The man, whom the other men were calling marquis, was clearly a large man. A part of his body was covered by the naked and gorgeous MDIPD girl who was sitting on his lap but he was clearly large and strong. Just as Gretchen said it the man looked like he could bend steel. He had dark hair with some silver lines in it, dark moustache and beard. There were already some wrinkles in his wise face. And also a scar. He was dressed very elegantly. He looked dangerous and yet somehow safe and kind. He was smilling kindly and encouragingly at her.

„Good afternoon, sweet virginal beauty.“ he said with a smile.

„Good afternoon sir...“ replied Monique sheepishly.

„You are very pretty, dear Monique.“

„Erm... thank you sir.“ said the girl softly. In her mind she was trying to find out why is she so instinctively fascinated by him and why is her shame so darkly sweet and arousing.

„My name is marquis Bartolomeo di Camporetto and my splendid young wife gave you to me as a lovely birthday gift, young lady.“ he stated.

„Yes sir.“ whispered Monique.

„But I never force young ladies to be with me. They always have the chance to refuse and I always respect their choice.“ he explained very seriously.

„Yes sir, your wife... Gretchen told me.“ nodded Monique. In her mind she was asking why is it so arousing to kneel before this man with her otherwise nude body literally giftwrapped for his pleasure and amusement. What a day this was. First she had to undress, then her naked body was literally inspected by older, dressed men, then she had to kneel in the nude before like 700 - 800 people. She was sold and then she found out she was bought by a girl who was even prettier as her, even if only a little. And now this. She was kneeling before a man who was 35 or 36 years her senior and somewhere deep in her soul she was feeling it´s somehow natural and correct to kneel before him and to feel the gazes of all these elegantly dressed men on her naked body... She was living out her fantasies and her virginal, hairless lady flower was damp as never before.

The marquis nodded and continued : „Therefore I have to ask you with full seriousness, young Monique. Do you really want to be my submissive for the next two weeks ? Do you want to be my slavegirl for the next two weeks ? Do you want to be my property ?“

Monique´s almost naked body was trembling with arousal. After a moment she was able to reply : „Yes sir. Yes sir I do.“

„Do you want to give me your precious maidenhood, sweet young lady ?“ he continued.

„Yes sir. My maidenhood is yours to take. I am yours to take.“ replied the chocolate-skinned virgin tenderly.

„You will refer to me with the word master.“ he said.

„Yes sir. I mean... yes master.“ said the girl sheepishly.

„Gretchen my love.“ he smiled at his young wife.

„Yes master ?“ she smiled sweetly.

„You know you have to be punished for covering parts of Monique´s body.“

„Yes master, I do. I...“ answered Gretchen. She almost confessed to knowing it the moment she got the giftwrapping idea but luckily for her she realized such a confession would bring only more punishment for her beautiful posterior. A slavegirl can be provocative sometimes, but can´t be really bad on purpose, can´t be bad just to attract punishments. Instead of that she added : „I understand the neccessity of punishment and I accept it fully.“ she replied.

„You are a good girl, love.“ he smiled. „You will be punished but you gave me an another wonderfull gift and you deserve to be rewarded.“

„I didn´t do it for reward, my beloved master and owner. I just wanted to make my owner happy.“ replied Gretchen and her blue eyes were downcast.

„I know my love and I really appreciate it.“ he nodded. His hands continued to play with the naked body of the MDIPD beauty who was still sitting in his lap. The girl was accepting his touch with clear arousal and pleasure. After a couple of seconds the master looked at Monique. The virgin lowered her eyes instinctively. „Monique, did you already kiss with a man previously ?“

„No sir. I mean master. No master.“ replied the girl whose beautiful face was blushing.

„And with a girl ? Many beautiful girls in your age like to experiment.“ he continued. The dozen or so of gentlemen who were observing the game knew that he is in full control of the three young and beautiful ladies.

„No master. Never.“ answered Monique with obvious shame.

„Gretchen, Monique´s first kiss is therefore your first reward.“ he decided. „You may kiss her now.“

„Ooh, thank you my beloved master !“ acclaimed Gretchen joyously. „I hoped that will be your decision !“ He smiled at the two kneeling girls and it was obvious he and the rest of the males around them are waiting to witness their lesbian kiss. Monique´s first lesbian kiss.

Both girls turned their beautiful faces to each other. Gretchen could see the fight Monique was fighting on the beauty´s eyes and face. The fight between the shame and the dark arousal. Both fueled by the knowledge that now she will have to kiss with another gorgeous girl just for the visual pleasure of a group of much older, dominant males.

Gretchen leaned to Monique. The other girl closed her eyes instinctively and her lips were opened. Their mouths touched and they kissed. First softly and then passionately. Gretchen´s tongue slided into the other girl´s mouth. Both girls were moaning, their kitties were dripping wet. Their breasts touched tenderly... It was visually very pleasing and the males who were sitting around them and who were playing with their own naked, beautiful submissive females, were commenting on the beauty of the lesbian kiss and giving compliments to both young ladies.

Gretchen broke the kiss off after some two minutes. She turned her lovely face back at the master again and offered him a sweet smile. „Thank you for this sweet reward, my beloved master and owner.“

The marquis smiled at her kindly. The dark-haired MDIPD girl Valeria just reached an another intensive orgasm thanks to his experienced hands. Gretchen was watching her beautiful, trembling body. The full and firm breasts were really pretty, the erected nipples and the obviously damp sex were a proof of the policewoman´s arousal. „Valeria, I like to look when my young and beautiful wife is kissing and playing with other gorgeous girls. You were a very good girl and you deserve a reward aswell. Go to Gretchen and you may play with her for a moment while I unwrap my lovely birthday gift.“ he commanded.

„Yes sir.“ said the girl softly and then she stood up. Gretchen saw the aroused expression on Valeria´s face. The marquis patted her naked, beautifully rounded buttocks playfully and she smiled at him with a cute blush in her face.

The marquis set his gaze on Monique. „Stand up and sit in my lap, beautiful virgin. Let me see those things that my beautiful wife covered.“

Monique shivered with dark, intensive arousal. She stood up, fascinated by his dominance. It was so natural to obey... Something in her wanted to be naked in his presence. Naked for his delight, for the delight of the rest of these senior males. Something in her wanted them to see and admire her beauty. She and Valeria switched their places. Monique sat into the lap of the marquis. She was turned to him with her right side.

And Valeria knelt to Gretchen and their eyes connected. They were not waiting for anything, their full lips connected in a beautiful, passionate lesbian kiss. Their amazing chests bumped into each other, rubbed against each other. Gretchen kept her arms behind her back but Valeria was using her hands actively. The reason was simple. The master said that Valeria may play with Gretchen. Not that they may play with each other. The hands of the MDIPD girl slipped down on Gretchen´s buttocks, she squeezed them tightly and Gretchen continued to moan with their lips connected. After a moment Gretchen felt Valeria´s hand on her pink pearl, Valeria was rubbing the sensitive organ and Gretchen was enjoying that lovely pleasure that was spreading through her body...

The marquis was observing the two beauties with a smile for a moment. Then he looked at Monique. „Are you sure you want to be my property, little one ?“

„Yes sir, I am sure.“ she whispered with fascination.

„It´s master for you sweetheart... It´s not natural to cover such a gorgeous body. Beautiful young ladies should be allowed to be naked because their beauty is pleasing the eyes of the men.“ he said like a teacher. And after a moment he added : „Do you want to be stripped by me now, sweet Monique ?“

„Oh yes sir please... I mean... Yes master please undress me.“ said Monique. She was surprised by the intensity of her arousal. It was already strong when she was inspected by the female body inspectors several hours ago. But this was even stronger. Maybe more personal. Maybe because this man was really classy. He radiated class, power, wisdom, richness. Monique always imagined her first lover will be like 10 or 12 years older as she... but this man was almost 36 years older as she... this man was so instinctively, so arousingly attractive for her. It was almost like if she was under a spell, she couldn´t resist him, she couldn´t resist her own feelings, her own instincts, her own arousal.

Valeria and Gretchen continued in their lesbian game, Valeria was feeling up and stimulating Gretchen´s luxurious body while Gretchen kept her hands behind her back passively. The other males in the saloon continued to play with their naked girls. Naked, young, beautiful females were spanked or whipped on their backsides, they were teased and stimulated and groped, they had sex with their masters, they were pleasing the males orally... The male dominance in the saloon was intensive but the females were aroused by it darkly and instinctively.

The marquis reached at the white and golden ribbon that was tied into a bow knot on Monique´s young breasts. The girl held her breath arousedly. „I noticed you are still keeping your arms behind your back, young lady.“ he remarked. „Did my wife teach you that ?“

„Yes master.“ replied Monique and in the privacy of her mind she felt the word master was suddenly very natural for her.

„She is an excellent young lady.“ smiled the marquis. „You can learn a lot from her in the two weeks.“ His fingers slided behind the bow knot teasingly and Monique moaned very softly and closed her eyes. Her body was shivering tenderly.

„Yes master I will try my best...“ whispered the virgin.

„Well, let´s see. I bet you are a golden collar material, cute Monique.“ he said and then he pulled at the bow knot. Monique held her breath arousedly when the ribbon fell off her luxurious chest. Something in her hoped he will like her, he will think she is beautiful. She wanted to be beautiful for him. „That is a really pretty bust, sweetie.“ said the marquis with a smile and Monique opened her eyes to see his encouraging, kind smile. Her nipples were erected with arousal. „You are gorgeous my dear.“

„Oh master...“ she whispered with fascination and the marquis couldn´t resist the pretty face and hot lips. He kissed her passionately and she accepted the kiss with soft moans. „Please... continue... I want to be fully naked for you... like Gretchen is...“ she whispered with dark, arousing shame. Damm, how long was it since she met him ? And she is begging him to undress her. How shocking and yet somehow natural and correct... The marquis took the other bow knot into his fingers. Monique was waiting for her lady flower to be exposed for his eyes and her heart was beating wildly. Her blue eyes were closed again. She felt the bow knot being untied by him. And then the ribbon slided off her smooth skin. She was naked. Naked just as she should be.

„What a beautiful young lady...“ he smiled and kissed her again, this time more softly. And his hands were touching her body. His left hand was caressing her back, sometimes slidding down at the skin of her posterior. His right hand squeezed Monique´s left breast and the girl moaned softly because the touch felt so natural and so pleasant... Then the hand slided down, at her warm, virginal kitty. She moaned with pleasure when she felt his fingers touching the labia lips. „And a well-behaving young lady too.“ he added. „It seems your cute lady flower can´t wait to be deflowered, sweetie.“

„Ooh master...“ Monique realized what he meant. He was talking about her dampness. Damm, this was all so shocking... And the other men around them and near them were commenting her too, she heard them talking about her young breasts and damp lady flower... And the way how they talked about her like if she was just a beautiful plaything fuelled her arousal darkly.

„Excuse me gentlemen. My name is officer Camby. We have received multiple reports of a dressed woman in this saloon.“ said a strict male voice and Monique trembled. She opened her eyes to see a man in police uniform. The man was athletic, tall, had white skin and black hair and Monique estimated he was maybe 45 years old. She saw the rolled whip behind his belt. But the shocking thing was that he was leading a young, beautiful, fully naked MDIPD girl like his pet. The naked beauty had hair of light brown color, a blue collar on her neck and the blue MDIPD cap on her head. And she was on all four and on a leash next to the feet of the male officer.

Monique already saw lots of situations full of male dominance today. She even saw naked girls being led by dressed males like pets on the streets, on leashes and sometimes even on all four... But that was from the window of a bus while this time it was really close, the officer and the naked police girl were standing like 2 meters from her...

„We already solved that, officer. At least partially. Your help will be welcomed.“ said the marquis kindly. „Lean against me sweetie.“ he commanded and Monique leaned against his strong chest. He embraced her and his large, strong hands were caressing her naked body soothingly. She knew he has an erection, the bulge in his pants was making it obvious. The thing seemed to be large, it was frightening and attracting the young virgin at the same time.

„Allright sir can you explain please ?“ required the officer. The MDIPD girl on his leash knelt next to his legs elegantly, with arms behind her back.

„Sure.“ smiled the marquis and his hands cupped Monique´s firm, perky breasts. Valeria and Gretchen still continued to kiss, both girls on their knees. The marquis started to explain. „Basically officer, my beautiful wife gave this lovely young virgin to me. Gretchen knows that experienced senior gentlemen love to undress young and beautiful girls and thus she wanted to give me the pleasure of undressing the virgin and thus she... giftwrapped some parts of the body of this young stunner. Your beautiful officer Valeria already tried to solve the issue. Valeria said that I, as the owner of my sweet Gretchen, have to be fined again, but the fine has to be so high this time that only a male officer can issue it to me. Therefore I would be thankfull if you could issue the ticket, officer Camby.“

Gretchen was still kissed and groped and pleasured by Valeria. Their full breasts were rubbing against each other. Gretchen forced herself to open her eyes to analyze the situation. She recognized the MDIPD girl who was kneeling next to the officer Camby´s legs. It was one of the two girls she saw entering the hotel several whiles ago. Gretchen tried to analyze it. Officer Camby arrived to the hotel a bit later than the two MDIPD girls. He found the police girls in the company of the three men who kept them near the entrance of the Golden saloon. Gretchen guessed that officer Camby left one girl with the three gentlemen to keep them entertained while the other entered the saloon with him. 

The marquis and the officer spoke about Gretchen´s crime for several minutes. The officer sat into a chair brought for him by a waiter. The naked MDIPD girl was kneeling next to the chair. Her naked body was almost motionless and very elegant in the kneeling position. Gretchen looked at her blue collar. The number 21 was giving up the girl´s age. „Yes sir, the receptionists are being whipped by my colleagues right now.“ said the officer Camby very normally and Gretchen shivered. Should she feel bad because of the receptionists ? Well, the girls from the reception were surely used to be punished several times a day... and sometimes punishment was actually a reward for a beautiful submissive girl... Officer Camby continued : „And as for you, Your Grace, I am issuing a fine of 40 thousand US dollars to you as the owner of marquise Gretchen di Camporetto.“

„Allright officer, it will be paid today.“ nodded the marquis. „Do you think you could find the time to take care of the punishment of my sweet Gretchen ?“

„Of course sir, I´ll be honored.“ replied the officer. Valeria´s and Gretchen´s tongues were wrestling, their splendid, big and firm breasts were pushing against the other girl... It was a very arousing sight for the men who were watching it. Most of them had erections hidden in their pants.

„Thank you officer.“ said the marquis with a smile, as if it really wasn´t him who is controlling the situation. „But may I have two wishes ?“

„Certainly Your Grace.“ nodded the officer Camby.

„My Gretchen is a good, sweet girl. She did what she did because she loves me. Please don´t be too harsh on her.“ said the marquis and the officer nodded. „She also deserves to be rewarded because she was motivated by her love for me.“ the officer nodded again and the marquis continued : „Your sweet colleague Valeria is a very good girl aswell. A beautiful girl with excellent bosom and she also behaves just as a young lady should. Do you think you could incorporate a reward for Valeria into the punishment for Gretchen, officer ?“ inquired the marquis playfully.

Officer Camby thought about it for a moment. „Of course sir. I think that can be done. Permission to issue orders for your stunning wife sir ?“ The marquis nodded. He was still embracing the naked Monique, he was caressing her body and kissing her softly and the inexperienced girl was observing the whole situation with the intoxicating mixture of dark arousal, shame and fear as her feelings.

Officer Camby stood up and looked at Gretchen and Valeria. Just as all the men, he enjoyed their beauty and freshness for a moment and then he said : „That´s enough young ladies.“ Gretchen and Valeria ceased to kiss each other. They were both still on their knees and their exquisite chests were touching and pushing against each other. Valeria´s hands were placed on Gretchen´s buttocks. „Valeria stand up.“ commanded the officer. Valeria stood up immediately. Her lady flower was suddenly not too far away from Gretchen´s beautiful face...

„Spread your legs, both of you.“ he commanded. The standing Valeria and the kneeling Gretchen both spread their legs. „Hands behind the head.“ Both young goddesses obeyed without hesitation and placed their hands behind their heads. Gretchen was still looking at the damp little and cute thing between Valeria´s creamy thighs. She was so aroused... The officed continued: „Marquise... you may reward Valeria for her good behavior.“ commanded the officer and Gretchen shivered. She leaned forward and her lips and cute nose touched the lady flower of the MDIPD girl. She rubbed her nose against the damp lady flower and then Gretchen stuck her tongue out of her full red lips. She started to lick the sex of Valeria. The MDIPD beauty started to moan. Gretchen was a real maestro of oral sex and her tongue was so pleasant for the dark-haired beauty...

But that was not all. The officer looked at the MDIPD girl who was kneeling next to his legs. „Sandra. Reward the gorgeous marquise for her love and dedication to her master.“

„Yes master.“ whispered the brown-haired girl arousedly. The officer dropped the leash and Sandra leaned forward. She crawled towards Gretchen and Valeria on all four. Slowly, seductively. When she was just behind Valeria, Sandra turned and lied on her back on the soft carpet. And then she crawled, still on her back, between Valeria´s spread legs. Valeria´s lady flower and Gretchen´s amazing breasts were above Sandra´s face. But Sandra moved on. She moved between Gretchen´s thighs. Gretchen was on her knees, but her legs were spread. There was enough space for Sandra to push her face under Gretchen´s damp lady flower. A small droplet of Gretchen´s arousal fell right on Sandra´s lips and the girl licked it arousedly. It was sweet and fresh and Sandra positioned her face right under Gretchen´s sweet sex. Then the MDIPD girl Sandra started to lick Gretchen´s lady flower.

„Oooh...“ Gretchen moaned with pleasure but her moans were muffled by Valeria´s lady flower. She was licking a girl while her own kitty was licked by a different beauty. And their naked bodies were observed and commented by like 20 elegantly dressed gentlemen... And her master and owner was playing with a new virgin tenderly... The officer Camby will soon start with her punishment and Gretchen knew it will hurt. This was the total male dominance, she and the other beautiful girls were just toys of the men and Gretchen, just as all the nude and aroused girls here, was loving it.

Gretchen´s tender lady flower was always very sensitive and the pleasure that was spreading throught her naked body was amazing. The MDIPD girl Sandra had a very skilled tongue. Gretchen reached a beautiful climax very quickly. She was moaning ecstaticaly and even then she continued to lick Valeria´s sweet pink pearl eagerly. Valeria reached her own first orgasm just a couple of seconds before Gretchen.

Suddenly Gretchen felt sharp, intensive pain on her naked buttocks. The ecstasy was trying to cover her mind but she realized what it was. It was the whip of officer Camby. The man waited for Gretchen to reach her orgasm and then he started to whip her. She tried to concentrate herself. She felt Sandra´s tongue attacking her clitoris, it was so pleasant... Pain and pleasure. The effective way how to train beautiful girls. Pain and pleasure. The whip continued to hit Gretchen´s beautiful, little, beautifully rounded bottom, it hurt a lot but the pleasure was so amazing... Gretchen concentrated herself. She knew she has to lick Valeria´s kitty even now, despite her own orgasm, despite the pain of the whipping. She knew that this was also a demonstration of her own excellent training and of her obedience and discipline. The master was, in a way, showing her discipline to the other men, he was demonstrating the fact that she is obedient and disciplined even during a strong whipping. Gretchen continued to lick the sweet and fresh sex of Valeria, the MDIPD beauty was moaning with her own pleasure, the whip was swishing through the air and hitting Gretchen´s buttocks, Sandra continued to lick Gretchen´s pink pearl without a break... And through all of this Gretchen heard the other arousing noises from the saloon. The noises of sex, of other females being spanked or whipped, the conversations of men who were observing this amazing spectacle... Another intensive orgasm overcame her body, spiced up by the pain from the strikes of the whip but Gretchen continued to maintain her position rigidly while her tongue never ceased to lick Valeria´s lady flower.

„Are you frightened, sweet Monique ?“ asked the marquis in a kind voice. His hands were caressing Monique´s long black hair and her naked, smooth skin soothingly.

„Yes master, I am.“ confessed the girl sheepishly.

The marquis kissed her full lips and then, when their gazes connected, he smiled and said : „Don´t worry my dear virgin. Beautiful young ladies need to be spanked by their masters a lot. Sometimes they need to be whipped or caned. A good punishment is very beneficial for a girl like Gretchen. Or like you. Punishment corrects the behavior of beautiful young ladies.“

„Yes master...“ she whispered, fascinated by his natural dominance.

„And when gorgeous girls have some boundaries in their lives, boundaries given to them by their masters through advices, commands and punishments, then they are instinctively more relaxed.“ he explained very naturally.

„I... I understand master.“ said Monique softly while Gretchen´s punishment continued right in front of her eyes. After a moment she dared to add : „But still... isn´t this punishment too cruel, master ?“

The marquis smiled. „Yes, it appears to be cruel. But I know Gretchen can take it with dignity and arousal. Look at her, she is not begging for mercy. No, she is obediently rewarding Valeria. She gave me no other option with her action, I had to punish her strictly. She knew it the moment she decided to cover your body my dear. By the way, that reminds me.... You have to be punished aswell. It was your body that was covered.“

Monique shivered. Damm, he said it so normally and kindly he actually made her feel like he is right, like she really has to be punished too. „I... Yes master.“

„Don´t worry sweetie. A beautiful young lady´s first punishment should be rather easy in my opinion. Bend over my knees and pout that lovely backside.“

„Oh... yes master.“ she whispered and in her mind she was asking herself why is she so deeply and darkly fascinated by his dominance ? It was unnatural to defy his commands. Monique turned herself on his lap. She lied over his thighs on her belly and she felt the hardness of his penis, it was touching her body through the fabric of his pants.

„You may rest your cute chin on the armrest, my dear.“ said the marquis. Monique obeyed. „And bend the knees.“ Monique obeyed again, she bent her knees and raised her feet up. Naturally, just as all the females on the Emdee island, she had high heels. She instinctively knew that her naked, luxurious body is very elegant and attractive for the senior males in this position. „Pout that lovely bottom a bit higher.“ Again, the chocolate-skinned girl obeyed. „Good girl.“ said the marquis and Monique felt strange, instinctive and intensive happiness over the praise. She realized she wanted to be a good girl for him. For the man whose young wife bought her for him as a birthday gift. For the man whose young wife´s backside was being whipped right at this moment... Monique felt a hand on her naked buttocks. His hand. He started to caress her behind. Her body was already groped during the inspection, but... damm, what a nice feeling...

A moment later Monique gasped and moaned softly because the hand fell on her pouted naked buttocks. Her body shivered as she instinctively realized what a nice, natural feeling it was. The hand of the marquis continued to spank her. It didn´t hurt much and Monique was surprised by her own arousal that the spanking was fueling. It was simply somehow strangely natural to be spanked on her bare buttocks by a dignified, elegantly dressed, wise older man. It was like in her fantasies... She felt his left hand sliding under her belly... then at her lady flower... he touched her on her virginal sex very softly but Monique almost orgasmed.

Gretchen wasn´t counting the strikes in the privacy of her mind. She could only estimate the number was anywhere between 50 and 70. The skin on her lovely buttocks hurt a lot but she managed to remain silent. Well, silent in a way since Sandra was still licking Gretchen´s kitty and the blonde marquise was licking the sex of Valeria... and both Gretchen and Valeria were moaning with intensive pleasure. Gretchen experienced four or five intensive orgasms during the whipping and Valeria was on similar number...

The whipping stopped and Gretchen continued to lick the sweet and fresh lady flower. And Sandra continued to prolong and intensify Gretchen´s climax. And somewhere behind the ecstasy Gretchen heard the voice of her husband, master and owner. As always, the voice was so kind and relaxed... „Please add 10 more strikes officer.“ Gretchen trembled and braced herself for the continuation of the whipping. The whip kissed her tortured bottom painfully but Gretchen managed to keep the pain for herself. The combination and pain and pleasure was so intensive, so irresistible...

The spanking of Monique and the whipping of Gretchen ended in the same moment. Monique was still bent over the thighs and knees of the marquis and his hand was now caressing the girl´s pouted buttocks tenderly. Gretchen continued to lick Valeria´s sex while her own pink pearl was still stimulated by Sandra´s skilled tongue. „How do you feel, little one ? I am sure you feel better when you know your little misdemeanor was punished.“ said the marquis playfully while he continued to caress the nicely rounded backside.

Damm, he spanked her and now he wants to hear she feels better ? He spanked her like if she was just a little girl that needed her behavior to be corrected by the spanking, he spanked her before the eyes of other senior males... But why was it so natural to say it, contemplated Monique. And the truth was... the spanking intensified her arousal very strongly. She felt she is as damp as never before. „Erm... Yes master, I feel much better. It´s... it´s like you said. The punishment planted some boundary in my mind... Now I know my body can´t be covered by ribbons and bow knots.“

„It´s a good tradition that beautiful young ladies thank their masters for the care and the time the master is investing into the education and training of the young lady.“ said the marquis very normally.

Monique shivered with arousal again. Now she was supposed to thank him for the spanking ? This was all so shocking, so intensive... so irresistible. She knew she is a beautiful young girl. And yet she never felt so beautiful, so feminine before as she felt now. She heard the comments from the nearby men when they were saying things like her behind is beautiful or that she took her first spanking rather well... Both was true. Monique had a beautiful posterior and she was inspired by Gretchen who took a much more painfull whipping with dignity. Monique did her best to take the spanking with silence, her lips let out only several soft moans and yelps of pain... „I... I want to thank you for the punishment, master. I really feel it will help me... to become a better young lady.“ she said after a while. And in the privacy of her mind she felt that she wouldn´t mind if the spanking was repeated... Well, this was an island dominated by males. So far as Monique wittnessed today she was sure she will be spanked really soon again.

„Would you like to help my sweet Gretchen now, dear cute Monique ?“ inquired the master very normally.

Monique had an intensive feeling that a positive reply is expected. „Yes master, how can I help her ?“

„I am sure the skin on her lovely little behind is... kinda sore now. She could use a massage with a soothing oil.“ smiled the marquis.

„Oh...“ Monique realized he wanted her to massage Gretchen´s spendid posterior. She was never a lesbian but today she realized she is a bisexual. There were so many hot, young, nude women on this island... And Gretchen was the hottest of them all... „I would love to massage her, master.“

„Excellent. I am very glad you are a kind and caring young lady.“ he said as if there really was any possibility that Monique would refuse. He looked at the officer who was standing next to Valeria, Gretchen and Sandra. „Officer Camby thank you very much for your help.“ The officer bowed respectfully. „My gorgeous Gretchen may return to me now. You would be very kind to leave Valeria with me for a moment.“

„Of course Your Grace, Valeria is at your disposal.“ nodded the officer. Gretchen continued to lick Valeria´s sex, the gorgeous MDIPD girl was moaning and crying out ecstaticaly. Gretchen´s kitty was still licked by Sandra and the kneeling marquise was in heaven aswell. „That´s enough young ladies.“ said the officer. The two MDIPD girls were trained very well. And Gretchen´s own training was excellent. The moment he said it Sandra ceased to lick Gretchen´s lady flower and Gretchen stopped to lick the heart of Valeria´s feminity. „Marquise, you may return to your kind owner.“ he said. „Valeria, you too may return to the esteemed marquis. Sandra, pet position.“

„Yes sir. Thank you very much for your kind effort to correct my behavior.“ said Gretchen softly. Valeria also thanked the officer respectfully. Valeria then knelt down on all four. Gretchen retreated a bit to move her sensitive kitty out of the reach of Sandra´s tongue. Then Gretchen also went down on all four. Both young and naked beauties then crawled to the marquis, still on all four.

Sandra also quickly and obediently knelt on all four next to the legs of officer Camby. The uniformed man then took the naked girl´s leash. „Gentlemen, have a nice day. Thank you for your cooperation.“ The marquis nodded and the officer Camby added : „If I may say it sir, your Gretchen is really amazing. She took the whipping with real dignity and strength. She is even better than the best of the MDIPD girls.“

„Yes officer, Gretchen is very talented.“ smiled the marquis while Gretchen and Valeria crawled close to his legs. The males swapped several sentences and then the officer Camby left. Sandra had to crawl next to him, naked, on all four and on a leash. It was a totally submissive way of movement and yet the beautiful girl managed to look seductive and gracious.

Gretchen knelt before the master. She smiled at him and at Monique sweetly. She wanted to let the virgin know she is fine. „Thank you for your kind care, my beloved master and owner.“

The marquis nodded and smiled at her. „I am sure your lovely bottom hurts a lot, love. Lie down on the cushion, Monique and Valeria will help you to relax.“ The marquis beckoned at the waiter and a moment later the guy brought a small flask. In the meantime Gretchen lied on the cushion that was in front of the feet of her master. It was the same cushion on which she was kneeling minutes ago. This time the cushion was below her loin and thus Gretchen´s beautifully rounded buttocks were stuck up a bit. It was very cute and she heard several remarks about her cute bottom from the nearby males.

Monique was looking at Gretchen´s behind with fascination. There was no blood, but the skin was darkly pink and the marks and welts were clearly visible. What a fascinating proof of male dominance... And yet, despite the whipping Gretchen was smilling happily... The marquis gave the small bottle to Monique. „Get down and help my brave wife.“

„Yes master.“ said Monique with a blush in her beautiful face. She slided down from his lap and knelt next to Gretchen, opposite of Valeria. Valeria´s pleasure was still visible in her eyes. The MDIPD girl smiled at Monique encouragingly. She was obviously used to see beautiful young girls whipped. Heck, she was surely used to be whipped, realized Monique.

Valeria reached and took the small flask from Monique. She opened it and poured the oil on Gretchen´s back and whipped bottom. And then she placed her hands on Gretchen´s behind and started to massage it. She smiled at Monique again and Monique started to caress Gretchen´s skin aswell. Both girls were spreading the oil on the skin of Gretchen´s buttocks and back, their touch was very gentle and very pleasant for Gretchen. Even though the behind was the only whipped part of Gretchen´s body the girls were massaging also the back and the thighs of the marquise. They wanted to soothe her. The blonde goddess was moaning softly and her eyes were closed. It was very pleasant and arousing for her. And Monique realized that it´s very pleasant and arousing to touch another girl´s body, to touch the smooth and soft skin, the firm and beautifully rounded buttocks, it was arousing to hear Gretchen´s soft moans... Yup, she was definitely a bisexual, she knew it now.

The marquis and the other men around them were observing the naked girls with delight. And they were still talking about everything. About the gorgeous young ladies, about science, politics, bussiness... Monique could hear them but she was not trying to take part in the conversation. She somehow instinctively knew that in this situation her main purpose is to look good and to take care of Gretchen´s relaxation.

„You may relax also Gretchen´s lady flower if you want, my dear Monique.“ smiled the marquis after several minutes and Monique realized it was not just a permission, it was a direct order. Her left hand slipped between Gretchen´s thighs from the back. Her fingers found Gretchen´s pink pearl. Monique started to tickle and tease Gretchen´s damp, hairless sex. Gretchen´s moans intensified. „Monique, Valeria´s got really pretty lips, right ?“ asked the marquis.

Monique smiled sheepishly : „Yes master, that´s true...“

„Kiss her.“ he said. Monique smiled at him sweetly and sheepishly and then she leaned forward. Her and Valeria´s lips connected in a passionate lesbian kiss while their hands continued to caress Gretchen´s back, buttocks, thighs and lady flower, continued to massage the luxurious body and continued to force Gretchen into soft moans of pleasure. „It´s very good when beautiful young ladies explore their own sexuality, when they discover their own bisexuality.“ remarked the marquis very normally and the men around them agreed.

CHAPTER XVII.

Half of an hour later the three gorgeous young ladies were all kneeling on a soft cushion in front of the marquis. They were all still in the Golden saloon of the hotel, the marquis was in a comfortable armchair, dressed elegantly, the girls were fully naked. Other elegantly dressed and senior men were in their armchairs and sofas, each in the company of at least one gorgeous, young and fully naked girl. The girls in the saloon were stimulated, teased and groped eagerly by the males, the naked backsides of the females were spanked and whipped. At least one pair of gorgeous girls was in a position known as 69, both encouraged by the men around them to resist the climax for as long as possible. Some of the naked young ladies were kneeling in front of the elegantly dressed men, some were pleasing their masters orally. At some places the pairs of elegantly dressed men and naked girls were engaged in direct sex and one naked girl was leaning against the bar and her much older, dressed master was taking her from behind.

It was a very wild orgy that would shock anybody from the outside world but Monique was deeply and darkly aroused by all of this. It was somehow darkly and instinctively natural to kneel in the nude before the marquis. She liked this game and her tender, still virginal lady flower was very damp.

Monique was kneeling in between Gretchen and Valeria. Valeria was on Monique´s right while Gretchen was on the left side of the young virgin. The three girls were keeping their hands behind their heads and Monique knew that this position of hands is actually forcing her to push her breasts forward even more. They were kneeling like this for at least 10 minutes already, the master wasn´t speaking to them, he was talking to other men, he only looked at the three girls from time to time, his eyes feasted on their beauty and he smiled at them. Monique had a feeling this is actually something like a training for her. An exercise that should teach her that she and other girls exist to please his eyes and he is the person who chooses when and how he wants to take them.

Finally the master aimed his gaze at Gretchen. The blonde goddess shivered with arousal. She remained almost fully motionless on her knees, only her breasts were heaving and raising with breathing. She lowered her blue eyes as an another demonstration of her submission. „I am such a happy man, love. You are making me happy.“

„Oh master, I am happy to hear it.“ smiled Gretchen.

„You gave me Monique as a lovely birthday gift.“ he said. „And you had the brains to send Valeria to me.“

„The moment I saw Valeria I knew she has the... virtues to amuse and please my beloved master.“ replied Gretchen playfully. Of course she meant Valeria´s splendid, large breasts. „And as for Monique.... she is cute, sweet and pure. Just as you like the young ladies, my beloved master.“

He nodded and smiled at her. „Tell me, wife... Can I give you something now ? Can I do something for you now ?“

„Master, I am happy. I am more than happy. I am in love. I am the marquise. I am married to a great, loving, caring man. I am happy.“ replied Gretchen. „But... if you want to do something for me right now, master...“

„Yes love, tell me.“

Gretchen was smilling playfully and sweetly. „Well then you could kindly allow me and Valeria to teach our sweet Monique a bit, my beloved master.“

The marquis thought about her proposal. What an amazing girl she was... „Allright love. You may teach her.“ he nodded with a smile. He looked at Monique who shivered with a mixture of shame and dark arousal. „My lovely Gretchen is an extremely talented young lady with perfect training. And Valeria´s MDIPD training is clearly of very high quality aswell. You can learn a lot from them, sweetie.“

„Yes master.“ whispered the virgin with fascination.

Gretchen looked at Valeria and they both smiled at each other. Then they both leaned closer to the master´s lap. Gretchen planted a soft kiss on the bulge in his pants. She felt his hardness on her lips. Valeria kissed the bulge from the other side. They continued to kiss it softly through the fabric of his pants for a moment. Gretchen then looked at Monique and said : „As a slavegirl you need to be absolutely respectfull to your master. The manhood is the symbol of your master´s power. You need to demonstrate the utmost respect to your master´s manhood. A good slavegirl loves her master and loves his manhood.“ She waited for Monique to nod and then she rubbed her face against the bulge. Her eyes were closed, she looked like she was praying to the thing. Finally Gretchen smiled at the virgin : „Come. Come and show your respect, young lady.“

Gretchen could read Monique´s feelings on her pretty face. The shame, the fear, the dark excitement. The hesitation, the instinctive need to obey, the need for adventure, the desire... The chocolate-skinned beauty followed the example of Gretchen and Valeria. She leaned towards the bulge and rubbed her nose against it. She already felt his hardness when she was sitting in master´s lap but to feel it against her nose was deeply shocking. He seemed hard as a rock behind the fabric of his pants. She kissed the bulge very softly and sheepishly.

The three girls were showing their respect for the manhood of the senior gentleman. They were rubbing their faces against the bulge, they were planting soft kisses on it. Finally, after some 2 or 3 minutes, Gretchen leaned back a bit. The other two girls followed her example. Gretchen smiled at the master and then she placed her right hand on Monique´s right wrist. She led Monique´s hand to the bulge in master´s pants. Monique held her breath arousedly. She touched the hard thing and caressed it softly. Her fingers found the zipper. She pulled it down and looked at Gretchen for encouragement. The blonde goddess smiled at her and nodded. Monique gulped. Her heart was racing with fear and shame but her kitty was damp, her nipples were erected and she instinctively felt she is doing something natural and good.

Monique´s hand reached into the opened zipper. Her fingers wrapped around the manhood while it was still in master´s underpants. It was hard as a rock and even though she was not an expert she knew it´s also very big. Gretchen and Valeria were watching her arousedly. They both reached at master´s lap too. They started to open the belt and then the button while Monique was gathering the bravery to invade the senior gentleman´s underpants. After a moment, when Gretchen and Valeria opened his pants, Monique pulled the underpants down a bit. „Oh !“ she gasped when she finally saw the erected, large member. The thing jumped from the underpants like a living, breathing animal. Monique was looking at it with a mixture of fear and fascination. She felt like a small mouse in front of a snake, she almost couldn´t move for a moment. She already saw penises but that was only on the internet. This one was here and it was so hard and big...


Gretchen and Valeria leaned to the erected penis from the sides. They started to lick it with their tongues, to rub their lips, noses and faces against it, to kiss it gently. After a minute they both looked at Monique. That helped her to overcome the shock. She leaned to the penis too and raised her face. The marquis smiled at her kindly and nodded encouragingly. She observed the thing like from 15 centimeters away. Then she reached with her right hand and wrapped her fingers around it. It was warm and so hard...

Of course, the male dominated orgy and games around them continued. The senior, dressed men in other armchairs were still playing with their naked, young and beautiful females. Females were still being punished, groped, played with. And the men were still commenting it all and talking to each other. Monique heard several comments regarding her, some senior men talking how sweet and innocent she is... One gentleman remarked that it´s good when a beautiful young lady is frightened when she sees her master´s manhood for the first time while another one added that a beautiful young virgin needs to be curious...

Monique liked to hear these comments darkly and instinctively. She wanted that the men around them like her, she wanted to be beautiful for them. The comment about the curiosity encouraged her and she squeezed the hard penis with her hand. She tried to move her hand down and she managed to pull the foreskin down a bit to reveal a part of the engorged, dark glans. She could see it´s greasy. She gulped. She was somehow strangely attracted to the erected thing, she felt it´s natural to place her lips on it and yet she was also scared by it.

„Don´t worry sweetie. The manhoods of powerful gentlemen and the mouths of beautiful young ladies are a natural match.“ said Gretchen with a smile. „Kiss it.“

Monique´s full lips got closer and closer to the penis. She kissed it softly and her luxurious body shivered. „That´s a good girl.“ said Valeria. „Lick it. Show your respect.“ Monique obeyed. It was so strangely natural and correct to obey. To lick the huge thing, to kiss it. She licked the tip of the manhood cautiously. Then, just as she saw Gretchen and Valeria a moment ago, she licked it gently from top to bottom and then back. After a moment she was brave enough to raise her gaze and meet the eyes of the marquis. He was smilling kindly and encouragingly at her. Monique continued to kiss his erected penis softly for a moment. It was really so darkly, instinctively natural. She got bolder and more curious with passing moments. She rubbed her face against the thing. And then, guided by her instincts, she wrapped her lips around the engorged glans. Damm, the thing was so big, will it fit into her mouth ? Her heart was beating wildly. She moved her head down and felt as the hard penis invades her mouth. Behind Monique´s back Gretchen and Valeria leaned to each other to share a passionate lesbian kiss.

➢        

The three kneeling beauties were taking turns on the master´s erected manhood for the next hour. Gretchen and Valeria were teaching the inexperienced Monique. Gretchen took the master in her mouth for a minute or two, Monique watched and learned. Then it was Valeria´s turn to show her technique and tricks. And then Monique took him into her mouth, curiously, eagerly, she licked him and sucked him, her head moved up and down on the penis in an instinctive hope that she is doing it well and he likes it.

Gretchen and Valeria were showing various techniques to Monique, they were giving her advices, they were teaching her about varius intensities and speeds of the oral stimulation. It was amazing for Monique to see how deeply into their mouths are Gretchen or Valeria able to take the huge penis. She was learning from the two more experienced beauties and anytime it was her turn to take the master´s manhood into her mouth, Monique knew she is getting better and better.

The marquis was a man of great endurance and his manhood was erected all the time. He was patient and he allowed Gretchen and Valeria to teach Monique. He too felt that the girl with chocolate colored skin is getting better and better. At some moments all three kneeling beauties leaned to his penis and their mouths kissed it, their tongues licked it gently. He was enjoying their mouths and lips and tongues and in the same time he was talking to the other gentlemen very normally, talking about the beautiful, submissive females but also about other themes like bussiness, science or politics.

More than an hour since Monique tasted his manhood for the first time the marquis decided it´s time to allow her to fulfil her purpose. Monique took his penis into her mouth again and started to suck it. This time the marquis placed a hand on her hair. He pushed at her head softly and she took him deeper into her mouth. It was clear even the gag reflex improved in the last hour. She was a talented girl.

Monique felt the hand of the marquis keeping her down, with his penis deep in her mouth. She continued to suck it eagerly, she continued to try to control the gag reflex. Her heart started to beat even faster because she realized that this time he wants to climax. Right into her mouth... „It´s one of the biggest honors for a young lady when she is honored with her master´s sperm...“ whispered Valeria from Monique´s right side.

Monique shivered. The knowledge that here, in this male dominated society, she was just a beautiful toy, just a beautiful thing or a pet used to satisfy and please males was shocking and yet darkly arousing. She continued to suck the hard, large penis eagerly. She sucked him for minutes and minutes, he had a really good endurance and at some moments Monique had a feeling that Gretchen or Valeria could surely make him climax long time ago... After several minutes she felt that his body tensed. His eyes were closed and the hand on her head pushed her a bit stronger. She continued to suck him, both amazed and frightened that she is about to make a man orgasm.

His moans were getting stronger and stronger. Also the expression of pleasure on his face told Monique that the master is close to a climax. She continued to suck him. She had no other option, his hand was still on her head. This knowledge was actually arousing, something in her liked that he made this choice for her. Valeria and Gretchen were whispering to her that she is a good girl, some of the males in the nearby armchairs were talking about her talent...

His body tensed even more, his hand on her head shivered. And then he suddenly climaxed. Monique received the first squirt of semen, she felt it somewhere in the back of her throat. She jerked instinctively, but his hand was holding her firmly. More and more semen filled her mouth and Monique heard Gretchen´s and Valeria´s soothing, pleasant voices. They were both whispering that she should calm down and swallow. She started to swallow it. She didn´t really like the taste but there was something instinctively correct on all of this. She had no other choice and this powerlessness was darkly arousing for her. She had to give herself up completely to this man. And this act, act of him ejaculating into her mouth, was like a confirmation that she belonged to him.

Monique couldn´t count it, she had a feeling like he squirted like 10 times in her mouth. Her mouth was full of the penis and full of his semen, she was swallowing it and yet some of it was pushed out of her mouth by the sheer volume...

She swallowed everything that was in her mouth and she still continued to suck the penis eagerly and dutifully. The first shock she had after the ejaculation was strong but she already got over that. She instinctively knew her purpose is to lick and suck this mighty manhood. Monique continued doing it for several minutes, as long as she felt master´s hand on her hair. After a moment the hand started to caress her, she heard his voice telling her she is a good girl and the compliment aroused her deeply and instinctively. Something in her wanted to be a good girl for him.

After a couple of minutes the marquis placed his hands on Monique´s cheeks. He raised her head and his penis slipped out of her mouth. It was still erected but now, when the stimulation was over, it received a chance to get soft again. The marquis smiled at Monique and she lowered her eyes sheepishly.

The master released Monique´s face from his hands. His gaze met with the eyes of Gretchen and the blonde goddess offered him a sweet smile. „Thank you for this amazing gift my love.“ he said and Gretchen shivered with arousal. Her beautiful face bowed slightly. And then she reached with her right hand. She reached at Monique´s chin and she turned Monique´s face towards herself softly. Gretchen then leaned towards Monique. She licked those several droplets of master´s semen that were below Monique´s full lips. Monique took it with obvious arousal. They started to kiss passionately, while the MDIPD girl Valeria placed the manhood of the marquis back into his pants very respectfully.

➢        

Several more minutes passed. The marquis and the other gentlemen spent this time with conversations whose topics were the young, beautiful, fully naked girls who were kneeling in front of them or who were spanked or groped by them. The marquis decided it´s time to go. He beckoned at the nearby waiter. A while later the guy, he was maybe 30 years old and probably the youngest male in the saloon, brought the required things on a golden tray.

Gretchen shivered with arousal when she saw it. The waiter had leashes, gloves and knee protectors on his large tray. And also dildos. The waiter bowed to the marquis respectfully and offered the things from his tray. The marquis took a golden leash and attached it to Gretchen´s collar. The second leash was of blue MDIPD color. The marquis attached it to Valeria´s blue collar. Monique still had the white leash that Gretchen put on her neck after the auction.

The marquis took the gloves and knee protectors from the tray. He gave them to the kneeling girls. The things were matching the color of the collars. Blue gloves and knee protectors for Valeria, white for the virgin Monique, golden for Gretchen. The young ladies quickly placed the knee protectors on their knees and pulled the gloves on their hands.

The last items on the tray were the dildos. The marquis stood up from his armchair and he commanded to the three naked girls to get on all four next to his legs. The young ladies obeyed without hesitation. Monique knew that very soon she will be led not only on a leash, but on all four, literally like a pet. The knowledge was so ashaming, so shocking and yet so irresistibly arousing... Of course, she obeyed the master just as Valeria and Gretchen. A moment after the marquis stood up, the three naked young girls were kneeling next to his feet on all four. Valeria was near his left leg while Monique and Gretchen were to his right side.

The marquis took a blue dildo from the waiter. It was of average size but it still forced Valeria to moan with pleasure when he slided it into the MDIPD girl´s young, tight and sensitive lady flower. He secured the dildo in place with small blue straps around her sides. Monique´s heart was beating wildly and her virginal lady flower was dripping wet... She was a virgin and the waiter brought only two of the artificial penises but there was something in her that wished to receive a dildo aswell... To receive a dildo in such a shocking, ashaming way, when there were dozens of elegantly dressed males watching it all...

The 2nd dildo was golden colored and it was, of course, for Gretchen. She almost orgasmed when the master pushed it in her lovely kitty. The small droplets of her arousal were trickling down her thighs and her eyes were closed. He secured the dildo in place with small straps and then he caressed Gretchen´s long blonde hair softly, like if she was really a good pet.

The marquis stepped forth and the three young, gorgeous, fully naked girls had to crawl next to him on all four, led on leashes. Through the Golden saloon, then through the reception area and through the large and luxurious lobby... then to the lift... Both Gretchen and Valeria were moaning with pleasure, the dildos were stimulating their sensitive and tight lady flowers intensively with every move. Monique´s heart was beating wildly. She already saw naked women being led like this today but now it was her in the same situation. Oh it was so shocking, so demanding... So why was she so aroused ? Just as Gretchen or Valeria she felt the gazes of people on herself, gazes of dressed men and naked women. She heard the men commenting them, telling that the marquis has amazing pets... And to her own surprise she was actually really proud in a strange, dark way. Proud to belong to such a strong, classy, elegant man. And proud because just as Gretchen or as the MDIPD girl Valeria, Monique knew she is gorgeous and naturally elegant even in this position, even when she is being led literally like a naked pet. She crawled obediently next to the elegantly dressed, walking gentleman and next to his fully naked, exquisite, crawling wife. Oh damm, her kitty was so wet... so wet...

CHAPTER XVIII.

Monique was still a virgin some 5 or 6 hours later. She wanted to be taken by the marquis, by the master, she wanted to give him her maidenhood so strongly, desperately... but he was obviously a very patient gentleman.

The marquis applied sunscreen creme on the bodies of the three girls personally. Each of the naked, young and luxurious girls enjoyed the touch of his experienced hands while he spread the sunscreen on their luxurious bodies. Then he took Gretchen, Valeria and Monique to the beautiful beach that was right behind the Emdee imperial hotel. The young ladies had the privilege of walking, he only led them by the leashes that were attached to their collars. The girls enjoyed the crystal clear sea, they swam, played with a baloon and had a lot of fun in the water. Naturally, the young ladies were fully naked even on the beach and in the sea while the marquis, as a male, had normal swimming trunks. The contrast of female nudity to dressed males had to be maintained even on the beach. Every men on the beach had at least swimming trunks while each female was fully naked. Monique found out that this contrast is fuelling her dark, intensive arousal. She liked to be naked and gorgeous in the presence of dressed males.

Afterwards, when they returned to their luxurious appartment, it was time for the young beauties to take a bath. Gretchen, Monique and Valeria got into the large bathtub and the marquis got into the tub with them. His hands washed their luxurious bodies and they were allowed to clean his strong, large body. It was very arousing for Monique to touch and clean his hairy, strong chest, his strong arms... and his huge penis....

And then the dinner time came. Again, the three young beauties had to place knee protectors on their knees, they had to pull gloves on their hands and the marquis, dressed in a bespoke tuxedo, led them to one of the luxurious restaurants of the Emdee imperial hotel. They moved on all four, led on leashes, fully naked in contrast to his elegant tuxedo. The luxuriousness and beauty of the three young girls was attracting a lot of gazes and just as Gretchen or Valeria, Monique loved to feel the desire her young and luxurious body was inciting in unknown, senior, elegantly dressed males.

The dinner tasted excellently, but it was again a demanding and arousing test of submission for the virgin Monique. As a virgin she couldn´t really sit on a chair equipped by a dildo and the waiter pretended they are out of the more gentle sybians. And thus while Valeria was allowed to sit at the table opposite the marquis with a dildo slided in her sensitive kitty, Monique had to kneel on a small cushion next to his feet. She was not the only woman who was kneeling in the luxurious restaurant. The nude females were either sitting on chairs equipped with dildos or on sybians, or they were sitting in the laps of their masters, or they were kneeling next to the feet of their masters. Still it was a very demanding, very submissive way to have the dinner for Monique. She was thankfull to Gretchen who demonstrated her solidarity. Gretchen, who had the right for a dildo-equipped chair, asked the master respectfully to allow her to kneel next to Monique. And thus Gretchen and Monique spent the dinner on their knees with their arms behind their backs while Valeria was moaning with pleasure opposite the master. Gretchen and Monique had a small, low table right before them. A golden tray with the food was placed right on the low table and it was without the cutlery. Gretchen and Monique had to lean forward, they had to take pieces of meat and other food right into their mouths, like good, beautiful pets. The master talked to them very normally and kindly during the dinner, the three young girls led a very pleasant conversation with him... It was a very demanding, even humiliating way to have dinner. Naked, on their knees, with hands behind their backs... but still, both 18 years young goddesses took it all with dark, intensive arousal.

Now, an hour or so after the dinner, Gretchen and Monique were lying on the large bed in the main bedroom of the apartment and the MDIPD beauty Valeria was tying them to each other very tightly. Just as all MDIPD girls Valeria had to be very skilled with various ties and harnesses. Gretchen was lying on the comfortable bed on her back. Monique was lying on Gretchen. Monique was on her belly and on Gretchen. With her face almost at Gretchen´s hairless and damp lady flower. And Monique´s cute sex was just above Gretchen´s beautiful face. They were in a position 69 and Valeria was tying them together tightly. Their breasts were pushing into the body of the other beauty. It was an extremely aesthetical sight and the marquis was observing the three nude beauties with smile.

Valeria finished the bondage. Both Gretchen and Monique had their hands tied behind their backs tightly. Their bodies were pushed at each other very tightly. Valeria looked at the marquis and he nodded and smiled. The MDIPD beauty then placed her hand on the back of Monique´s head. She pushed Monique´s head down at Gretchen´s kitty. Monique started to lick the blonde goddess. In the same moment Gretchen started to lick and tease Monique´s virginal sex with her tongue. Both girls closed their eyes and started to moan with pleasure.

Valeria slided down from the bed. She crawled on all four towards the elegantly dressed, senior gentleman. She had no gloves or knee protectors because there was a soft carpet on the floor. The marquis was standing a couple of meters from the bed. The MDIPD beauty knelt before him and then she took her blue leash and offered it to him. The marquis took it and caressed Valeria´s cheek to let her know she is a good pet. „Master...“ said Gretchen softly.

„Yes love ?“

„Permission to speak to Monique while you are gone please ?“ required the tied marquise with her voice full of moans. They both knew he is leaving Gretchen alone with Monique exactly because of this. To let the two young beauties speak in privacy. But Gretchen also knew that she needs to be a good example for Monique and thus she asked for the permission. The marquis smiled at her and nodded. Then he turned and walked out of the bedroom. Valeria leaned forward and followed him on all four, led on a leash. The marquis closed the door behind them.

The marquis led Valeria to the reading room of the apartment. She moved obediently on all four behind him. Her nudity was in a striking contrast with his black tuxedo. The reading room was a rather small but luxuriously furnished room that could be used as a small office or simply a place where a gentleman could enjoy a good book or a glass of vintage cognac. It was furnished with antique furniture made from dark wood. The marquis sat into a comfortable chair. Valeria knelt in front of him with a smile on her beautiful face. She knew that her purpose is to please and amuse him until he decides that Gretchen and Monique had enough time alone. She leaned towards him and started to open his pants. A moment later Valeria pulled his manhood out of his pants. It was already more than semi-erected and Valeria leaned to it and started to kiss it and lick it. It quickly stood up at full attention and the beautiful, dark-haired MDIPD girl took the large penis between her big and firm breasts and started to massage it that way.

➢        

„Oooh... ooh damm.... oooh...“ Monique´s body shivered after an amazing orgasm. „Ooh you are so good...“ she said with her face at Gretchen´s lady flower. She continued to lick the young marquise, desperate to bring Gretchen to an orgasm too. Up to now Gretchen brought Monique to like six or seven climaxes while the less experienced Monique managed to make Gretchen orgasm only three times.

„And you are so sweet...“ giggled Gretchen and her tongue continued to lick the other girl´s virginal lady flower. „I like to lick you.“ The attack of Gretchen´s tongue on the sweet heart of Monique´s feminity continued and very soon, the chocolate-skinned girl trembled with a fresh climax.

The ties around their bodies kept them together very tightly and the inexperienced Monique felt her own, intensive arousal being fueled by the bondage. Why was it so arousing to be so totally helpless ? Why was it so arousing to have a beautiful lady flower of a exquisite young girl right before her face ? „W... wwait... please...“ she whispered and after a moment she felt that Gretchen´s tongue moved from between her labia lips. She felt that Gretchen is now planting soft kisses on the lady flower and also licking the surface of that beautiful place very softly and teasingly.

„Yes sweetie ?“ asked Gretchen teasingly.

„I... I want to ask something.“ said Monique and then she planted several soft kisses on Gretchen´s sweet and fresh pink pearl.

„Well ask. That´s why the master left us alone. To give you an opportunity to ask.“ explained Gretchen.

„Why am I so damp ? Why am I so aroused when I am naked and on my knees in front of your husband ?“ asked Monique. „Why was I excited when he led me on a leash like a pet ? Why am I so aroused to know that I became literally a property of a man who is almost 36 years older as me ?“ She made a pause and then she added : „Heck, why am I so excited even now ? I can´t move and I am completely powerless !“

„That´s because you know instinctively that you can trust our master and owner. Because even though you know him only for like half of a day you know he won´t abuse your trust and your submission. And also because you are allowed to give yourself to him in a safe and luxurious enviroment. You know all of this instinctively and that allows you to relax and to enjoy your darkly arousing submission.“ replied Gretchen. „And also... Erotic submission is like the forbidden fruit. You have to give yourself to your master fully and you know that most of the people would be shocked by your actions. That knowledge spices the submission.“ Both girls were still teasing the other girl´s lady flower with soft kisses and with the tips of their tongues. „And the 3rd reason I can come up with... our submission makes us feel even prettier. We have to be naked 24/7 and people can look at our young, luxurious bodies and we can feel their desire, we can hear when they talk about us... I love it, I love to feel the desire that I am instigating in other people. Especially in senior, dignified gentlemen.“ Gretchen made another pause to think about it and then she added : „I think it´s true that women instinctively seek a strong, reliable, trustworthy, wise and protective man to whom they can surrender. Your arousal is your deep, old instincts kicking in. It´s natural. The nature made us that way.“

„You are actually a very wise girl.“ said Monique in between soft kisses she was planting on Gretchen´s sweet lady flower. „Tell me, is it true what the master said ?“ 

„What exactly ?“ inquired Gretchen.

„That you gave him no other option than to punish you strictly. And that you knew you will be punished in the moment you decided to wrap me in those ribbons.“ replied Monique.

Gretchen laughed with Monique´s sweet kitty just a couple of milimeters above her lips. She kissed the sweet spot and played with it with her tongue for a moment. „Yes, of course the master was telling the truth. He never lies to his girls. Yes, I knew I will be punished the moment I got the idea with the ribbons. I feel a bit sorry for pulling the receptionists into it but... they are really used for whippings and they know it´s their duty to suffer if their suffering can make the experience and the pleasure of a gentleman better... I am not a masochist. I love it when he spanks me and plays with me but I don´t like when I am being whipped or caned. I really did it mostly to make your introduction to him more amusing and funnier for him. And yes, the master had no other option than to punish me very strictly, with a whipping. Anything smaller, just some spanking or what, would make him look weak in the eyes of the men who were near him. But he was kind enough to let the MDIPD girl ease my punishment with her tongue.“

„I... I also liked when he spanked me.“ confessed Monique sheepishly.

„Use the word master when you talk about my husband and our owner. We are his property, we have to be as respectfull as possible.“ said Gretchen. „Yes, there is something magical on it when a strong, dominant and yet caring and trustworthy man bends you over his knees to spank your bare bottom... Like if you are just a little girl who really needs to be spanked to be good...“ she added dreamily. She moaned because Monique´s tongue slided between the lips of her labia and started to tease the sensitive clitoris again. Gretchen closed her eyes and her own tongue started to stimulate the sweet, fresh, virginal kitty of the other young goddess.

➢        

A soft, classical music was playing in the background. The marquis was sitting in a chair, reading a book. Valeria the MDIPD girl was still on her knees before him and his large penis was in her skillfull mouth. She was sucking him softly, she wasn´t trying to force a quick climax. This was a soft oral sex that served as a background to the book. Every once in a while she allowed the erected manhood to slip out from the grip of her full lips. She always took her full breasts in her hands and the penis slided between the magnificent globes and the girl squeezed it with her breasts and massaged it with the luxurious, soft and yet firm flesh.

The marquis finished the chapter and looked at his watch. It was time. Gretchen had enough time to reply to any questions Monique could have. He placed the book on a nearby table and looked at Valeria. The girl smiled at him, her face leaned down and she kissed the tip of his large penis that was peeking from between her full breasts. He reached and caressed her cheek and Valeria leaned her face against his palm and closed her eyes. „You are an excellently trained young lady Valeria.“

„Thank you sir I am very happy you think that.“ she said with a smile as a properly trained girl. She continued to massage his penis with her full bust.

„I want to reward you.“ he said and then he grabbed the blue leash that was still attached to her blue MDIPD collar. He stood up and Valeria had to stand up aswell, pulled by the leash. „I want to honor you with my sperm.“

„Ooh sir thank you so much...“ she shivered with excitement. Their gazes were connected and he could see the arousal in her eyes. She wanted to be taken by him.

The marquis led the MDIPD girl to the heavy, antique table made from dark wood. She was shivering very softly. She was totally in his power and she was loving it. „Hands on the table.“ he commanded. Valeria obeyed. She leaned forward and placed her hands on the table. Then she pouted her small, beautifully rounded behind up. The marquis let go of the leash. He was standing behind her and his hands were touching and inspecting her luxurious, 20 years young body. He touched her full and firm breasts, played with a nipple. His other hand slided at her kitty and he felt the warmth and the dampness of the hairless, small lady flower. She was moaning softly under his touch.

The marquis grabbed her hair with his left hand and pulled it softly and yet dominantly. Her head had to lean back as much as possible. His right hand adjusted her position. Valeria had to arch her back even more and pout her behind even more. She was very elegant in this position and she knew it. The right hand of the marquis rubbed her kitty and the MDIPD girl almost orgasmed on the spot. He positioned himself behind her. His huge, fully erected penis found the entrance to her tight sex. The marquis thrusted himself forward and Valeria yelled with pleasure as he impaled her lady flower from the back. He started to move, to take her sex from the back. Dominantly, strongly and yet it was so full of ecstasy for the girl. He was still holding and pulling her hair to the back while his right hand was on her chest, playing with the magnificent breasts. She orgasmed quickly and intensively but he continued to ram her from behind, he continued to prolong and intensify her orgasm and Valeria was crying and moaning with ecstasy. After several minutes he even lifted her up, she was still leaning against the desk with her hands while her feet were up in the air and the marquis was holding her thighs and his mighty manhood continued to invade her tight lady flower dominantly.

➢        

„Oooh sir, that was amazing...“ whispered Valeria some time later. She embraced the marquis and rested her beautiful face on his strong shoulder. She planted several soft kisses on his shoulder and neck while in the same moment she used her left hand to hide his penis back into his pants. She needed his support for a moment, her legs were weak after many intensive orgasms. She was breathing deeply and her full breasts were rubbing against his large chest. The contrast of her naked skin to the soft fabric of his tuxedo aroused her greatly.

The marquis smiled at her and then he took her leash. „Come. Time to finally claim my birthday gift.“ He led the naked MDIPD goddess out of the reading room. Valeria walked behind him, her hands were crossed behind her back and her full and firm breasts were pushed forward proudly.

The marquis entered the bedroom, followed by the obedient Valeria. Naturally, Gretchen and Monique were still in the bondage. Tied together in the 69 position, Gretchen on her back, Monique on Gretchen. They were both licking the other girl´s sweet and fresh and young lady flower eagerly. The marquis observed them with a happy smile, he listened to their moans of pleasure. He smiled at Valeria and then he let go of the leash and touched her full lips. Valeria kissed his fingers softly and arousedly.

Then the marquis gave her a sign and the MDIPD girl walked to the large bed. Gretchen and Monique were both lost in their ecstasy, they had no idea the master and the beautiful male dominance enforcer were back in the bedroom. Valeria got on the bed and crawled next to the two moaning, bondaged goddesses. Valeria started to kiss Monique´s neck, shoulders, back, buttocks... In the same time she started to open the ties that were holding Gretchen and Monique in their tight bondage up to now. Both girls still continued to lick the other beauty´s lady flower eagerly.

Valeria freed the harnesses that were keeping Monique´s body pushed at Gretchen and then she grabbed Monique´s hair. She pulled at it and forced Monique to raise her head. Then the MDIPD beauty placed her other hand on Monique´s breasts. At rich 94 centimeters circumference Monique´s breasts were the smallest of the three beauties but still she had a luxurious chest any Playboy playmate would be envious of. Firm and yet soft, full, nicely rounded and perfectly symmetrical.

Valeria maneuvered with Monique firmly and dominantly. Gretchen was helping with her own hands. They quickly forced the excited virgin to a 180 degrees turn and now Gretchen and Monique were facing each other for a moment. They kissed passionately and tasted the sweetness of their own lady flowers on the lips and tongue of the other girl. „Turn on your back.“ whispered Gretchen after a moment. Monique obeyed. She turned on her back. She was still lying on Gretchen´s exquisite body, she felt Gretchen´s splendid chest pushing into her back. Oh she was so aroused...

Gretchen took Monique´s breasts into her hands from the back. She massaged them and played with them while in the same time Monique turned her face to the side and requested an another kiss with Gretchen. Valeria moved herself behind the heads of the other two girls. Gretchen´s head was now between Valeria´s spread knees. The MDIPD girl grabbed Monique´s hands and pushed them to the bed.

Monique was moaning softly. She was darkly and deeply aroused by the soft dominance of the other two girls. Gretchen was kissing the back of her neck at this moment while Valeria leaned to Monique´s face and they shared a passionate kiss. But deep behind her arousal and pleasure Monique instinctively felt there has to be more in it. She was on the Emdee island since this morning. Her body was displayed in the nude and inspected, she was sold on an auction, introduced to her owner, spanked, groped, she had his large penis in her mouth... she experienced a lot of lesbian pleasure and despite all of this she was still a virgin. She instinctively felt the other two girls are preparing her now. Preparing her for him. Damm, she was so aroused, she wanted to be taken by the master so much... her virginal lady flower wanted him so much...

The marquis started to undress himself. He knew Monique is more than ready to give him her precious maidenhood. The girls continued in their soft game while he took his shoes and socks off and undressed his suit and shirt. Then he finally took off his underpants too and he was standing before the bed fully naked. Even though he ejaculated into Valeria´s sex not too long ago his large penis was standing almost at full attention again. He felt it´s hardening even more. The beauty of the three young ladies had a very strong effect and he knew he will reach his full glory very soon.

He got on the bed and moved between Monique´s long, slender legs. Gretchen, whose hands were still playing with Monique´s chest, wrapped her own legs around the legs of Monique. Gretchen then forced Monique´s legs apart to make enough space for the master.

The marquis leaned forwad. His head and strong shoulders were now between Monique´s thighs. And since Monique was lying on Gretchen, he was looking at both Monique´s pink and chocolate colored kitty and Gretchen´s pink and white lady flower. He leaned forward even more and his tongue invaded Gretchen´s sex. As always, she tasted amazingly and her moans and the soft trembling of her body were a proof of her sensitivity. The marquis moved up a bit and kissed Monique´s lady flower passionately. The girl was moaning while his lips were kissing and sucking her virginal lady flower. Just as Gretchen, the virgin tasted fresh and sweet like the best honey. He could hear on her moans that Monique was very close to an orgasm.

The marquis raised himself a bit and moved his large body over Monique and also over Gretchen. His strong, hairy chest rubbed against Monique´s breasts and Gretchen´s hands. His placed his hands on Monique´s wrists and held those down, pushed into the bed. He allowed the two girls to feel a part of his weight. Not all of it, he was a heavy man but they were both moaning arousedly. He knew Gretchen loves to feel his weight in the bed, he knew she loves to be pushed into the bed by his weight, it made her feel arousingly powerless.

Monique was now squeezed between the marquis and the young marquise, her arms held by his much stronger hands and also by the hands of Valeria, her legs held spread by Gretchen´s legs. Monique was completely powerless, she almost couldn´t move and yet something in her loved it darkly and intensively. She loved to feel Gretchen´s hands on her bosom. The marquis kissed her and Monique kissed him back passionately. „Oh master... master.... please... take me...“ she whispered after he broke the kiss off.

It was as if he was waiting for her invitation because Monique felt something hard touching her virginal, hairless kitty. She knew it was his penis. The size and the hardness of the thing were frightening the young virgin a bit but her arousal and desire were much stronger. „Please... take me... master... I am yours“ she repeated with her voice full of moans and arousal.

„Aaaah !“ Monique yelled when the hard, large penis pushed at her lady flower. When it invaded her and popped her cherry. It hurt and for a couple of seconds she had a feeling the thing will rip her to pieces. She felt as it was spreading her tight kitty, as it was pushing deeper and deeper... Wow, it was so big... The pain was strong but Gretchen continued to kiss the back of Monique´s neck and continued to whisper soothing words to her. And the marquis was not only strong, he was also very experienced. His penis was taking the lady flower of the girl dominantly and strongly but also slowly and gently. He lowered his face and kissed Monique´s moaning lips passionately. He continued to invade her tight lady flower and she was not only tight but also very damp and her young lady flower was nicely elastic.

A moment after he popped her cherry Monique felt something other beside the pain. Something that was undoubtedly pleasure. It was strong, beautiful and it was getting more intensive with every move of the large gentleman. Her moans of pain became moans of pleasure again. He continued to invade her patiently, slowly, her moans were stronger and stronger and then Monique suddenly saw sun before her closed eyes. The orgasm was amazing. The energy and ecstasy flooded her body and for a moment Monique forgot her name, forgot everything, there was only the ecstasy and the mighty manhood that continued to take her sensitive lady flower. „Oh my God !!! Maaaaster ! Aaaaaaah !!!“ she yelled loudly. This was the strongest orgasm Monique ever had. And he continued and continued.

The marquis continued to invade Monique´s sensitive kitty for several minutes. He was very experienced and could go on in this tempo for a long time. The girl was clearly in ecstasy, her body was trying to jerk and move under him but she had no chance, his hands and his body and also Gretchen and Valeria kept Monique in place. The girl with chocolate skin was almost motionless thanks to them, she was absolutely powerless and she was loving it totally and deeply behind the very intensive ecstasy.

The marquis pulled himself back a bit and his large member slipped out of the tight heart of Monique´s feminity. The inexperienced girl needed a moment to regain some control over her body and pleasure. But there were two young, tight, sensitive and damp lady flowers in the menu. Three, counting Valeria but two were so close to his manhood... The marquis was not waiting. He rammed his hard penis into Gretchen´s wet kitty. With Monique still between them. His young and luxurious wife cried out loudly with ecstasy. Gretchen reached her own amazing orgasm very quickly.

He made love with Gretchen for several minutes and then he switched the lady flowers again. Again it was time for Monique. This time there was no pain for the inexperienced girl, only the ecstasy. He was taking her dominantly and yet beautifully and Monique knew, behind the ecstasy, that her decisions to visit the Emdee island, to let herself be auctioned and to give her maidenhood to this senior man, were the best she ever made.

CHAPTER XIX.

Gretchen was observing the sleeping Monique silently. The beautiful girl had a serene expression on her pretty face, like a girl that just experienced countless orgasms during the night and whose body was totally, amazingly satisfied. Gretchen felt amazingly. It was the morning already and Gretchen, Monique and Valeria were lying in the bed with the marquis. Valeria was on his right side, with her beautiful face resting on his strong shoulder and her amazing breasts pushed against his body. Gretchen and Monique were on master´s left side. Valeria and the master were still sleeping too and Gretchen could see the proud bulge of morning erection on the quilt. The marquis satisfied each of the three young stunners with many amazing orgasms during the night and Gretchen was proud of the strength and virility of her senior, experienced husband.

Monique opened her blue eyes. Her gaze met with the eyes of Gretchen and both young beauties smiled at each other. „How are you, cute one ?“ whispered Gretchen.

„Ooh, I feel so amazing...“ replied Monique softly.

„That´s great.“ smiled Gretchen and then she looked at the bulge. „The master has something for you...“

Monique turned to see where Gretchen is looking. She gasped when she saw the large and tall bulge on the quilt. „You think I should...“

„I would do it myself happily but it was your first night. Kind of your right to take care of it.“ replied Gretchen in a soft, quiet voice.

„You know what´s shocking ?“ inquired Monique. „That I actually really want to do it. I really instinctively feel it belongs to my mouth.“ Gretchen smiled and nodded. She understood Monique completely. She had the same feelings. She loved her husband and master and she loved his penis. She loved to take care of his penis, loved to accept it into her mouth or lady flower, or between her breasts... Heck, she would even accept it into her virginal backside if he wanted but luckily the master was not a fan of that.

Monique slided under the quilt and moved there. Gretchen raised the thin quilt to look at the other girl. She observed the huge penis with arousal. Monique positioned herself above the thing. „Don´t forget to demonstrate your respect.“ whispered Gretchen and Monique smiled. Then the girl with chocolate skin placed her full lips at the tip of the proudly standing penis. She grabbed the penis with her hand and pulled the foreskin down. Then she kissed the tip and then her tongue moved around the glans teasingly.

The marquis murmured something from his sleep and a moment after that he opened his eyes. „Good morning my beloved master and owner.“ said Gretchen with a sweet smile.

„Morning love.“ he replied. Gretchen leaned to him and they kissed passionately. He took her left breast into his hand and squeezed it softly. In the same time Monique took the large glans of his manhood into her mouth, she started to suck it and tease it with her mouth and tongue. And Valeria woke up aswell. The MDIPD girl understood the situation immediately. She quickly slided under the quilt and planted a kiss on the long body of his manhood. Monique was sucking the tip of the large organ and Valeria was licking it and kissing it from the side.

Gretchen and the master were kissing passionately for a minute or two. His right hand was teasing her exquisite chest while Gretchen´s hand was caressing Monique´s back. „How do you like this awakening, my dearest master ?“ inquired Gretchen playfully. She was used to wake him up with her mouth on his manhood, she was used to wake him up with soft oral stimulation.

„It´s a very nice awakening pet.“ he smiled. „But I think my excellently trained young wife deserves to be welcomed into a new day aswell.... Valeria, please welcome the gorgeous marquise into this day.“

„Yes sir.“ said the MDIPD girl from below the quilt. And thus while Monique took his penis as deep into her mouth as she could, Valeria quickly moved under the quilt to the other side of the gentleman. The MDIPD beauty spread Gretchen´s long legs and invaded the space between Gretchen´s smooth thighs.

„Oooh master...“ moaned Gretchen with pleasure when Valeria and her skilled tongue started to lick her lady flower and stimulate the sensitive clitoris. Both the marquis and the marquise were now lying on their backs in the bed and they were both enjoying the mouths and tongues of the young and inexperienced Monique and the MDIPD beauty Valeria.

➢        

„Oooh !“ Gretchen cried out ecstaticaly while her full lips were being kissed by the MDIPD beauty Valeria. Valeria gave her four or five orgasms in the bed after they woke up but now it was Monique´s turn to pleasure the young marquise. Monique was kneeling before Gretchen and her tongue was burried in Gretchen´s sensitive lady flower. The young, luxurious bodies of the three girls were all wet, they were in the spacious shower cabin in Gretchen´s bathroom. Streams of water were massaging their bodies, the girls were touching each other, kissing, playing with each other tenderly. Their bodies were touching and rubbing against each other, they were sharing passionate kisses and the shower cabin was full of their moans of pleasure. Gretchen´s left hand was on Valeria´s damp kitty, she was teasing the MDIPD beauty with her fingers and palm.

The marquis entered the large and luxurious bathroom. He sat on a chair before the glassy door of the shower cabin and observed the visually very pleasing lesbian game of the three young beauties. He was dressed in a dark, bespoke suit without a tie. He was just watching the game of the beautiful girls silently for several minutes. And several minutes later, when Gretchen reached her 3rd orgasm, he said : „Love, we have some visitors. Seems they need to speak with you.“

Gretchen, Monique and Valeria were still kissing, touching, groping, teasing and stimulating each other. Every once in a moment some of them smiled at the master, it was like an invitation for him to join them. The girls still continued to play, with their bodies all wet, but Gretchen turned the shower off when the master spoke. She looked at him and smiled playfully. „Oh really ? With me master ?“

„Yes sweetheart, with you. Get out of the shower.“ he commanded.

Gretchen opened the glassy door and stepped out of the shower cabin. Her young, luxurious body was all wet, the water was trickling down on the ground and the marquis was looking at her nude body with delight. Monique and Valeria continued to kiss and cuddle in the shower cabin, their hands were touching the other girl´s naked body eagerly and their moans were a very suitable addition to Gretchen´s luxuriousness and playfull smile.

Gretchen took a white towel and then she knelt in front of the master. She raised her hands with the towel and asked playfully and sweetly : „Will my beloved owner be so kind please ?“ The marquis smiled and nodded. He stood up and took the towel from Gretchen. Then he ordered the beautiful marquise to stand up. He wrapped the towel around her naked body and dried the water off her skin. Slowly, teasingly, with lots of playfull touches and tickling, especially touches of Gretchen´s spledid bosom, sensitive lady flower and inner thighs and of her lovely bottom. The blonde goddess accepted it all with a smile and moans of pleasure.

When he was finished with it, Gretchen had to kneel again and the marquis helped to Monique and Valeria aswell. Again, the young and luxurious bodies were groped by his eager hands through the fabric of a towel, the girls were moaning with pleasure and arousal and they were enjoying his playfull touch.

➢        

The marquis entered the spacious and luxurious main living room of the apartment. Gretchen, Monique and Valeria were still with him, their nude bodies and their youth strikingly contrasting to his elegant suit and seniority. And in contrast to the master, who was of course walking normally, the three young beauties were moving on all four next to his legs. Gretchen on his right side, Valeria and Monique on his left. Each of them had her hair nicely done and they also had soft make-up on their faces. The marquis allowed them to perform these basic tasks a moment ago. Each of the three girls had a leash attached to her collar and the marquis was holding those leashes in his left hand. He looked very naturally in the company of three naked, gorgeous pets. As if there was nothing more normal for a senior, classy, rich and powerfull gentleman than to walk with three naked, leashed, luxurious, submissive beauties near his feet.

Gretchen entered the living room and shivered with arousal. Four fully naked, beautiful, young MDIPD girls were kneeling on soft cushions in the centre of the large room. Each of them had a blue collar with a badge and a blue cap on her head. Each of the MDIPD beauties kept her hands behind her back and also kept her bust pushed forward proudly.

Gretchen immediately realized why do the MDIPD girls want to talk to her. She surely has some troubles again. She still had welts and marks from previous whippings on her lovely bottom but she was sure she will be punished again. It was an estimate that was even more arousing than frightening. She will be punished, that was sure. The question was the reason for the upcomming punishment.

Gretchen tried to not let her thoughts be seen on her beautiful face. She just moved on all four next to her husband and owner. The marquis led his three naked, gorgeous pets into the living room. He sat into a comfortable sofa opposite the four MDIPD beauties. There were several cushions in front of the sofa and of course, Gretchen, Monique and Valeria knelt on those obediently. He was alone in a luxurious room with seven young, gorgeous and fully nude females. And he looked so natural in the situation...

The marquis smiled at the MDIPD girls. He reached and caressed Gretchen´s blonde hair and then he inquired very softly : „Well young ladies. My lovely wife is here. What do you need from her ?“

Gretchen was observing the MDIPD beauties with arousal. As all the MDIPD girls, they were young and very pretty. Just as every female on the Emdee island, each of them had a tag with a number on her collar and Gretchen thus knew that these girls are between 19 and 22 years of age. The MDIPD girls also brought some tools with them and Gretchen shivered with arousal because she had an instinctive feeling those are for her. An artificial penis with soft and small spikes on the body of the dildo was placed on a cushion before one of the kneeling policewomen. There were also some ties. And the girls brought two long and thick metallic rods, some three meters long and maybe 3 centimeters thick. The rods were placed on a carpet before them.

One of the MDIPD girls had some paper with her. It was the oldest one of them, the girl with the number 22 on her collar. She was a very nice blonde with splendid, large breasts and hair reaching just above her shoulders. „Esteemed sir, my name is Millie and my colleagues are Summer, Dolores and Eliza.“ Each of the introduced girls bowed respectfully. Summer was a hot, 19 years old white girl with ginger hair, Dolores was 20 and she was a black-haired latina and Eliza was a black girl with black hair and number 21 on her collar.

The marquis smiled and nodded at the MDIPD girls. Millie continued : „Esteemed sir, the offences commited by your beautiful wife have reached a certain untolerable level.“ The girl continued to speak about Gretchen´s offences against the rules of the Emdee island. She started with the situation when Gretchen sat on a normal chair shortly before her body inspection, then she continued with various other Gretchen´s misdemeanors. She was reading it all from the paper that she was holding. „And yesterday she even covered another beautiful female´s body !“ said Millie after some two minutes and then she made a pause.

„Yes, she did all of that.“ remarked the marquis with a smile. „But she is still a good girl.“

„Yes sir, no one is doubting that. If you allow me to continue...“ said Millie and the marquis nodded. The naked, kneeling MDIPD beauty continued : „Therefore the Emdee island court decided yesterday that special measures have to be taken regarding your lovely and young wife, sir.“

„Oh really ? The court ?“ repeated the marquis. Gretchen´s heart was racing. She had a strong feeling she is a part of a game again. A feeling like this was agreed beforehand by the master.

„Yes. I am afraid I have to inform you, esteemed sir, that on the order of the Emdee island court your lovely wife, the beautiful marquise Gretchen di Camporetto, is arrested.“ said Millie. Then she lowered her face to demonstrate her submission to the gentleman.

Gretchen´s heart was racing and her kitty was so wet... What the hell are the MDIPD beauties talking about ? They want to arrest her ? She concentrated and managed to calm herself after a moment. This was surely an another game. She had no idea there was a courthouse on the Emdee island.

„Very well young ladies. Rules need to be respected.“ remarked the marquis thoughtfully. „Show me the order.“

„Yes sir.“ Millie leaned forward and then she moved towards him on all four, with the paper held by her lips. She knelt in front of him and the marquis took the document from her mouth.

The master studied the document for a moment. As if he saw it for the 1st time... Then he looked at his kneeling wife and smiled kindly. His smile was so soothing and encouraging for Gretchen... „Love, you will have to obey.“ he said.

„Of course master.“ smiled Gretchen. „I would never think about disrespecting an order of the court.“ She looked to her side at Monique. The goddess with chocolate skin was observing the situation with a mixture of fear and arousal. „Seems I´ll be gone for some time. Take good care of our kind master and of his amazing manhood.“

„Yes I will.“ nodded Monique with fascination.

„Good girls.“ the master smiled and then he caressed the cheeks of Gretchen and Monique with his hands. Then he looked at Valeria and Millie and said : „Do what you have to do, young ladies.“

„Thank you sir.“ Millie bowed respectfully. She looked at Valeria and nodded. Valeria stood up and took Gretchen´s leash and the blonde goddess had to get down on all four again. „In the meantime... I would be very honored if I could take care of your manhood, esteemed sir.“ said Millie. The marquis nodded and smiled and the blonde MDIPD girl leaned to his lap. She started to softly caress and tease his manhood through the fabric of his pants. After a moment she looked at Monique and ordered : „Get closer sweetie. You may help and learn.“ Monique obeyed with arousal. She observed the more experienced girl for a while and then she joined Millie´s efforts. They freed the large manhood from the pants and their tongues and lips started to take care of it.

In the meantime Gretchen had to crawl behind Valeria on a leash like a good pet. In a short moment they got to the other kneeling MDIPD girls. The moment Gretchen got to them, Summer, Dolores and Eliza stood up and surrounded the young marquise. Gretchen was still kneeling on all four. „Lets inspect if the young lady is as prepared as she should be.“ ordered Valeria.

Valeria, Eliza, Dolores and Summer crouched down or leaned to Gretchen. The four nude girls started to touch Gretchen´s exquisite body. The marquise closed her eyes and moaned softly while she felt their hands on her breasts and nipples, on her bottom, on her thighs, belly, on her back... on her lady flower. The girls were squeezing and massaging Gretchen´s breasts, tickling the nipples, pinching the buttocks... Their hands were rubbing the sensitive lady flower, their fingers were invading her sex... Two or three minutes full of arousing and pleasant teasing and groping of Gretchen´s luxurious body. Only then the four MDIPD beauties acknowledged that Gretchen is as prepared as she should be and Gretchen knew that they in fact meant that she is as aroused and damp as she should be...

The MDIPD girls commanded Gretchen to lie on her back. She obeyed and then she quickly looked at the master. He was enjoying the mouths of Millie and Monique but he smiled at Gretchen encouragingly. She had a very strong feeling that this is again a game approved by him in advance. The knowledge that he is observing her was fueling the fire of Gretchen´s excitement strongly.

The four MDIPD beauties moved the steel rods to Gretchen´s sides. Then they knelt next to the young marquise and tied Gretchen´s ankles and knees and wrists to the two rods. The ties they used were made from a firm and yet soft fabric and were of golden color. Even now she had the right for her status of a woman of extraordinary quality to be displayed by the golden color.

Valeria, Summer, Eliza and Dolores then grabbed the steel rods and stood up. Gretchen gasped as the MDIPD girls picked her up this way. Valeria was near Gretchen´s right wrist, Summer was behind Valeria next to Gretchen´s right ankle, Eliza was near Gretchen´s left wrist and Dolores was standing next to Gretchen´s left feet. The four girls lifted the rods with Gretchen higher, each of them was holding the rod with just one hand just above her shoulder.

Gretchen´s powerless, displayed body trembled. She was hanging on the two steel rods in between the four MDIPD girls like some hunted animal. Like a killed deer or what. Totally powerless, with her long legs and her hands spread. „We are ready to transport the arrested young lady.“ announced Valeria.

Gretchen allowed her head to lean back and down. Her long blonde hair was hanging down from her head, almost touching her carpet. She looked at her master and owner. It was Monique who was currently sucking his penis while Millie was kneeling next to her and observing Monique´s efforts from the close. „We will transport the marquise into Emdee island jail now, esteemed sir. She will have all the comforts necessary for a woman of her beauty and social standard.“ said Millie and Gretchen shivered with a mixture of sweet shame, dark arousal and soft fear. She saw the marquis nodded and then Millie stood up and turned towards Gretchen.

Millie started to walk towards Gretchen and the four other MDIPD beauties started to turn with Gretchen´s body hanging between them. „Wait !“ said Gretchen abruptly.

„Yes young lady ?“ Millie looked at Gretchen with certain strictness in pretty face. She was a very hot blonde, but Gretchen was even more luxurious, even more attractive.

„It´s my purpose to take care of my master´s manhood and his happiness !“ said Gretchen.

„Are you resisting the arrest, young lady ?“ asked Millie in a strict voice.

„I am not. But it´s my purpose and my honor to take care of the magnificent manhood of my beloved owner. I demand, before you carry me away, to be allowed to fulfil my purpose.“

„I believe that is a very reasonable request, young ladies.“ smiled the marquis. None of the MDIPD girls protested and Millie bowed respectfully with her head. He reached at Monique´s face and his new personal slavegirl raised her head and his large, fully erected manhood slipped out of her mouth. He caressed Monique´s cheek and then he stood up, with his proudly standing member out of his pants. Then he took Monique´s white leash. „By the way, can you girls send me a golden collar and leash for this young lady ?“ he inquired very normally.

„Yes sir, I will gladly take care of that right after we drop the marquise in the jail.“ nodded Millie. She and the other MDIPD girls were watching the large, erected penis with intensive arousal. The marquis walked forth, followed by Monique on a leash and on all four. Millie, who unlike the other girls wasn´t holding the steel bars, knew she has to demonstrate her submission. She knelt and waited silently for the gentleman to pass around her.

The marquis walked around Millie and stood next to Gretchen´s face. His large penis was only like 20 or 30 centimeters from Gretchen´s lips... she was looking at it with desire, she was trying to reach it.... Her head was still leaning to the back and she saw the penis upside down.

The master leaned down to Gretchen and planted a passionate kiss on her full lips. His upper lip on her lower lips, her upper lip on his lower lip. She accepted it with moans of arousal. He sucked her tongue and she continued to moan, aroused deeply by his total dominance and by her own powerlessness and defencelessness. And even now, when she was hanging there like some hunted animal after a hunt, Gretchen felt totally safe. She felt that the master is absolutely relaxed and that only reinforced Gretchen´s feeling that this was all a game agreed by him long time before the MDIPD beauties arrived.

The marquis broke the kiss off after some two minutes. He smiled at Gretchen encouragingly. He wanted her to enjoy the upcomming days and she needed to know she is safe and loved. Then he looked at Monique and commanded : „Go and taste Gretchen´s sweetness, my dear.“

Monique shivered. „Yes master... thank you master.“ she moved forth, still on all four. She crawled around the MDIPD girls, between Gretchen´s long, spread legs. She looked at Gretchen´s beautiful pink pearl with arousal. In the meantime the marquis straightened himself and moved closer to Gretchen´s head.

He placed his erected member on Gretchen´s face. „Ooh master...“ whispered the blonde goddess with fascination. She started to lick and kiss the penis from the bottom side to express her love and respect for the huge manhood. And a moment later Gretchen had to moan with pleasure because Monique´s tongue slipped between her labia lips and started to lick and stimulate the sensitive clitoris. A moment later Gretchen took her master´s and owner´s manhood deep into her mouth and sucked it passionately, with her head still leaning to the back and down.

➢        

Gretchen´s weight was just some 52 kilograms but there were the steel rods aswell. It was not easy for the four MDIPD girls who were holding the rods up but the young ladies were trained perfectly. They were standing there almost motionlessly, they were holding the rods in one hand without a break, without any complaints. Not only because they were trained perfectly but also because they knew that should they let Gretchen´s body fall they would be punished strictly. One hand of each girl was holding the steel rod just a bit above the shoulder while the other hand was placed behind the back. Each MDIPD girl was very damp between her silky thighs and their nipples were erected but they were demonstrating their strength, their discipline, their patience.

Gretchen continued to suck her master´s penis eagerly. It was not a comfortable position for her neither but she knew that master´s pleasure is more important than her own discomfort or suffering. And Monique´s tongue was still pleasuring Gretchen´s lady flower and the young marquise was in ecstasy. Deep inside of her mind, behind the ecstasy she felt, Gretchen understood this was actually a very kind gesture from the master. The marquis was a man with great endurance, he controlled himself for a long time not only to demonstrate his endurance and male power to the seven nude beauties but also in order to allow Gretchen to experience countless orgasms since Monique started to lick her sweet sex.

How long was she sucking his penis in this way ? Totally obedient, totally dedicated to her master and husband. Half of an hour ? Longer ? At some moments the huge thing invaded deeply in her throat but Gretchen was trained perfectly and even more disciplined than the MDIPD girls. She could control her gag reflex perfectly and she continued to suck the penis and to tease it with her tongue and mouth all the time, despite the discomfort of the position, despite Monique´s tongue and her own ecstasy.

The marquis finally climaxed. His large penis ejaculated and Gretchen swallowed all the semen dutifully. He stepped back a bit and pulled his manhood from Gretchen´s mouth. It was resting on her face for a moment, on that beautifully serene, fascinated expression. Then he stepped back again and looked at Millie. This MDIPD girl was kneeling not far from him. She had an artificial penis in her hand. He looked down a bit and the intelligent MDIPD beauty understood the signal. Millie quickly crawled to him on all four. Then she planted a kiss on the tip of his organ. Her tongue circled around it. It was still almost fully erected. She licked the body of the manhood softly and teasingly. Only then, after maybe a minute, Millie reached at the member with her hands. She put the penis back into the gentleman´s pants and then she closed the zipper. The marquis thanked her with a smile.

The master leaned down, to Gretchen. He kissed her full, moaning lips passionately. Monique was still licking Gretchen´s pink pearl, the young marquise was in ecstasy. „Will you make me proud in the jail, love ?“ he asked softly.

„Oooh...“ His voice pushed Gretchen through the brink of a new orgasm. When she was capable to speak again she whispered : „Ooh... Yes master... I´ll be a good girl...“ she moaned. „I´ll make you proud...“

He kissed her moaning lips again. „I love you my sweet Gretchen.“

Her body shivered and she quickly reached a new climax. „I love you my dear husband and owner.“ she said with a voice full of moans after a while.

The marquis straightened himself up and looked at Millie : „You may take my beautiful wife to your jail, young ladies.“

„Thank you very much esteemed sir.“ bowed Millie respectfully. Then she raised a paper to him. It was the restraining order. „We´ll need your signature, sir. The signature of the owner of the female.“ The marquis smiled and then he signed the order.

„Thank you sir.“ smiled Millie. Then she stood up and walked around the other girls to get between Gretchen´s long and spread legs. She leaned to Monique from the back and took Monique´s breasts in her hands. Then she pulled the chocolate-skinned girl back a bit. Monique stopped to lick Gretchen´s kitty and Millie took her place between Gretchen´s thighs.

„Ooooh !“ Gretchen cried out loudly with pleasure when she felt something impaling her. It was the dildo. The artificial penis brought by the MDIPD girls. Millie pushed it into Gretchen´s tight, sensitive, damp sex. The surface of the dildo was covered in tiny and soft spikes that were intensifying the pleasure of the young marquise.

Valeria, Summer, Elisa and Dolores started to walk. It was obvious they are well-trained even in this because they walked like a military unit on parade, each girl was doing steps of exactly the same size, always with the same leg as other girls. Millie walked aswell, she was between Gretchen´s spread legs with a hand on the dildo that was in Gretchen´s lady flower. The MDIPD girl was moving the thing in and out of the kitty, she was forcing Gretchen to pleasure and intensifying her ecstasy. And Gretchen was just hanging there between the two steely rods like a hunted animal, totally powerless, absolutely displayed, totally at the mercy of the MDIPD beauties.

„Sweetie, open the door for the young ladies please.“ smiled the marquis very normally at Monique who was watching it all with shock. The chocolate-skinned girl shivered with a mixture of shame and dark arousal. She stood up and walked with the MDIPD girls to open the apartment door for them. And somewhere deep in her mind she hoped that the master is looking at her cute, swaying bottom in that moment...

➢        

Gretchen continued to moan and cry ecstaticaly all the time. The MDIPD girls entered the lift with her in between them and with Millie still between Gretchen´s spread legs. Millie continued to tease Gretchen´s lady flower with the spiked dildo and the young marquise could only accept the intensive, amazing pleasure. There was the lift boy and there were several other elegantly dressed, senior men with some naked and pretty young females in the large lift and they all could see it. They could see naked, bondaged Gretchen being pleasured right in front of their eyes, they could hear Gretchen´s moans....

The MDIPD girls carried Gretchen through the lobby of the hotel and then out to the street. Gretchen´s body was in ecstasy, the spiked dildo was giving her very intensive pleasure. She was moaning wildly but at some short moments she forced herself to open her eyes for a second or two. She saw the people in the lobby and later in the street. Everybody could see her. Dressed men, naked beauties... People sitting in caffeterias, people returning from the beach, people in shops... They could see her being carried away like some animal, pleasured as if the MDIPD girls wanted to remind all the females around that their basic purpose is to serve as beautiful pleasure toys... Gretchen was even able to catch several comments regarding her beauty and her pleasure, she heard some men telling she is moaning very nicely... other men were asking the MDIPD girls what´s going on and Millie always explained very respectfully that the young lady needs to be disciplined properly and the men always remarked that Gretchen is gorgeous in this bondage and that the upcomming punishment will be surely good for her... It was all so ashaming and yet so darkly arousing for Gretchen... and so full of pleasure... Millie continued to move the artificial penis all the time and it was not possible for Gretchen to count the number of orgasms she experienced.

CHAPTER XX.

Gretchen had no idea up to this day there really is a courthouse with a jail on the Emdee island. It was a three storey tall building on the edge of the town. The MDIPD girls carried Gretchen for some 12 or 15 minutes until they reached it. And all the time while the other four police girls carried her, Gretchen´s tight sex was stimulated by Millie and her spiked dildo. Gretchen literally couldn´t count how many times was she forced to an intensive orgasm during this amazing, shocking, ashaming ordeal. And she couldn´t count how many people saw her during this ordeal, how many people saw her being carried like some animal after a hunt. Two hundred ? Three hundreds ?

The MDIPD girls entered the courthouse throught the main entrance. Millie continued to tease and stimulate Gretchen´s lady flower with the spiked dildo even now. Gretchen forced herself to open her eyes every once in a while at least for a couple of seconds. There were some people, men dressed in dark suits, several naked and beautiful and young females... The men were either standing or sitting on chairs, the females were always kneeling... Maybe people waiting for their trials to begin ? The building reminded Gretchen of normal courthouses in the outside world. It was furnished in a simple and strict way and the walls were decorated with paintings of senior, dignified males. Each of them with a fully naked and young girl kneeling near the standing or sitting man. Maybe some judges from the past or someone like that, estimated Gretchen while the MDIPD girls carried her into the building.

The MDIPD girls carried Gretchen into some corridor. Millie finally ceased to move the spiked dildo in Gretchen´s tight and wet lady flower and opened some door for the other girls. Gretchen was able to open her eyes. She realized she is in a cell. Again, after more than half of a year since her abduction by people of milady Kira, Gretchen was in a cell. But this time she was not afraid. She knew her master, husband and protector is with her. She was almost fully sure this was all agreed by him in advance.

The pleasure still given to her by the dildo in her kitty forced Gretchen to close her eyes and moan. She felt as the MDIPD beauties are carrying her into the cell. Then the girls placed her on a bed and Gretchen reached an another intensive climax in that moment. She felt that the young police girls are freeing her wrists, knees and ankles from the ties that were keeping her bondaged to the steel rods. After a moment Gretchen heard the girls placing the steel rods under the bed.

Gretchen was now lying in a small bed, fully naked, with the dildo still in her wet kitty. And she was surrounded by the five MDIPD beauties, each of them as nude as her. She felt their eyes on herself, she sensed their arousal. They wanted to touch her and after a moment they started to do it. The MDIPD girls started to reach at Gretchen´s body, started to grope her. She felt their hands on her thighs, on her full and firm breasts, on her belly, on her face... One of them reached with her fingers into Gretchen´s moaning mouth... Another one grabbed the dildo and started to play with it, to move it in and out of Gretchen´s tight sex... Gretchen could only accept and enjoy it all...

„What´s going on here, young ladies ?“ said a strict voice suddenly. A male voice. The five MDIPD beauties immediately ceased to touch Gretchen´s naked body. Instead of that each of them fell on her knees with her beautiful face towards the entry door. Gretchen forced herself to open her eyes. A male was standing in the opened door. A MDIPD officer.

The man was dressed in the MDIPD uniform and his dress was strikingly contrasting to the nudity of the females. Even bigger contrast was between the perfect slenderness of each female and the obesity of the man. The officer was extremely obese. Gretchen estimated his weight to be 170, maybe 180 kilograms. He was surely over 50 years old, bald-headed, had like three chins.... He wasn´t tall, he had only some 170 centimeters.

The officer entered the cell. „Report for punishment.“ he said simply. Gretchen guessed the girls will be punished because they were touching her without a permission ?

The five kneeling MDIPD girls stood up. „Yes master, thank you master.“ they said like in one voice. The naked girls walked around the fat officer. Gretchen was forcing herself to keep her eyes open, she wanted to see the situation, fascinated by the obese man´s dominance and the obedience of the beautiful girls.

The obese man reached and placed his hand on Valeria´s sex. „Not you.“ The girl immediately stopped and closed her eyes. „The esteemed marquis was very pleased with your company, Valeria.“ said the officer while Valeria was moaning softly.  

„I am happy to hear that, master.“ whispered Valeria. The other four girls walked out of the cell and dissapeared in the corridor. Gretchen had no doubt that they will really report for punishment somewhere. Their discipline and obedience was arousing Gretchen darkly and instinctively.

The obese man groped Valeria´s well-developed, firm breasts. Then he commanded : „Instead of a punishment you are rewarded with three hours on a magic wand. Leave.“ he said.

„Ooh thank you very much master.“ said Valeria and Gretchen saw that the MDIPD girl trembled with arousal when he announced the reward. Gretchen imagined Valeria pleasured by some machine with a magic wand vibrator for three whole hours... That will be surely very pleasant for the girl... „You are so kind master...“ added Valeria. „May I please give the lovely marquise a good bye kiss ?“ The fat man nodded and Valeria leaned to Gretchen. Their faces got close to each other and they shared a sweet kiss. And while they were kissing, the obese man´s hand was placed on Valeria´s behind.

The sweet kiss took a minute and then Valeria left aswell. Naturally, the obese man slapped her buttocks dominantly just before the MDIPD girl left. Gretchen was now alone with the unknown, obese, dressed, senior man. She was lying on the bed on her back, the man was standing next to the bed, looking at Gretchen´s naked, flawless body. And she still had the spiked dildo in her damp kitty.

Damm, this was so ashaming... She literally felt his gaze looking at her body, he was observing her for a minute in silence. Then he commanded : „Get on all four.“

Gretchen shivered. The guy was not her master and owner but she knew she has to obey. Her husband agreed with all of this. Maybe it was even his idea... She turned herself and moaned as the movement created fresh pleasure in her sensitive sex. Then she raised herself a bit and knelt on the bed on all four. She gasped because the man placed his hands on her back. He could have never done that without the permission of the master. „Arch the back.“ he commanded and Gretchen obeyed. She moaned softly because the hand of the very obese man slipped on her breasts. He cupped her right breast.

The obese man continued to grope and examine Gretchen´s body. „This is a jail and the main function of a jail is to limit the movement of criminals.“ remarked the officer. His right hand was groping Gretchen´s breast while the left hand was caressing the pouted bottom of the young lady. „Therefore you will spend most of the time in bondage.“ he continued to explain. „Anytime you won´t be in bondage, or you won´t have some other command, you will have to be in this position. Is that clear ?“

Gretchen shivered. „Yes sir.“ The man continued to touch and grope her naked body. She felt his hand on the dildo that was still slided in her kitty. He continued to massage her right breast and in the same time he started to play with the dildo. Pulled it out a bit, then slided it back into her kitty, then he repeated it several times... Gretchen was moaning with pleasure. Her beautiful face was red with shame...

„You will have to kneel before the judge and the jury in several days. Any dissobedience in the next days will be recorded and your punishment will be much harder.“

„Yes sir...“ moaned Gretchen. The man was still stimulating her sex with the spiked dildo. He was disgustingly obese, he was like two generations older as her, he was not her owner and yet, she was totally in his power and she felt that dark arousal...

The man pulled the spiked dildo out of Gretchen´s lady flower finally. „Face on the bed. Grab your ankles and keep your bottom raised.“ he commanded while he was examining the dildo. Of course it was so wet with her sweet juices... She obeyed again. She leaned forward and her beautiful face touched the bed while she kept her bottom raised up. Her hands grabbed her ankles. Her luxurious body was shivering very softly. Damm, she was so displayed for the fat guy... and she didn´t even know his name !

The obese man placed the dildo on a nearby table and returned to Gretchen. He reached with his left hand and touched her damp lady flower. The young marquise moaned while his fat fingers slided between the labia lips. He teased her for a moment and she almost orgasmed under his touch. Then a finger slided into the lady flower, moved there like a small penis and Gretchen really orgasmed. „You are nicely damp and sensitive. And so tight... It´s surprising, I heard your owner is a very well-endowed man. How can you be so nicely tight ?“

„Erm... I guess I´m... a woman of extraordinary quality sir.“ replied Gretchen with moans in her voice. After a moment she added : „I am young and my kitty is always damp and nicely elastic, therefore it stays tight despite my beloved owner´s size... and... I do some exercises...“ It was so ashaming to talk with the fat guy about her kitty... while he was playing with her sex, inspecting it with his hand and fingers... She had to keep her behind raised, she had to literally offer her lady flower for this inspection... But she had to play the game by the rules, she had to reply even to shocking, intimate questions. And she had to be respectfull and submissive all the time.

„Allright. Your lady flower is just as healthy and attractive as it should be. Your owner is a happy man.“ stated the man after a minute as if it was normal to inspect an 18 years young girl´s sex with his hand, as if it really was possible that Gretchen´s sex wasn´t damp and tight and sensitive.

„Thank you for your words sir.“ said Gretchen softly. She knew she has to thank for any compliment given directly to her.

„Kneel. I need to measure you.“ ordered the obese man. Gretchen knelt on the bed. „Hands behind the head.“ Again, the blonde goddess obeyed and placed her hands behind her head. A couple of seconds later she gasped because the fat man leaned to her from the back. He took her full and firm and perfectly symmetrical breasts into his large and fat hands. He started to massage the breasts and to play with the nipples. Gretchen closed her eyes. She was ashamed by the behavior of the man but the dark arousal was so intensive... He was groping her breasts for a minute and then he said : „Perfectly healthy bosom. Luxurious quality. Proud, full, firm and yet so pleasant to touch... No signs of sagging... You were really blessed by the Nature.“

„Thank you sir I am happy you think that.“ replied Gretchen as a well-raised young lady. A moment later she had a taylor´s tape measure around her breasts. The man measured the circumference of her chest as if he really didn´t know the measurements of her luxurious body. Gretchen knew this was being done to remind her that she is a property valuable for her full and firm breasts, for her perfectly slender body, for her firm and small behind and for her always damp and tight lady flower. She was measured to remind her she is a thing. To remind her that she needs to be perfectly slender, while he as a male can be fat as a pig...

Gretchen suddenly sensed the obese officer´s face close to her own face. He tried to kiss her on her right cheek from the back and she turned her face away from him instinctively. The man pulled himself back again and Gretchen said : „I am very sorry sir but I am sure the permission my beloved master and owner issued does not include kisses on my face. I fully understand and respect that your work requires you to touch and inspect my body but I belong to my husband and he is the only man allowed to kiss my lips or my beautiful face.“

Gretchen´s heart was racing. The taylor´s tape measure was still around her luxurious bosom. She knew she could be punished for the resistance. Or maybe not ? That really depended on what the marquis permitted to the MDIPD. She was almost fully sure this all was just a game permitted by him, not a real arrest... Or maybe a real arrest but permitted by the master in advance. „You just passed the test successfully, young lady. I just wanted to confirm you are loyal to your owner. I will tell your master and to the judge that you are a good girl.“

„Oh... Thank you sir.“ whispered Gretchen. Yea surely. A test of her loyalty to the master. The fat guy just got taken over by his excitement and now he was just trying to save the situation. But Gretchen knew she has to accept the explanation. And maybe he will really tell the master she is a good girl...

The man confirmed Gretchen´s breasts circumference is still the luxurious 97 centimeters and then he proceeded to measure the circumference of her waist and as last the circumference of her sides. Then he placed his hands on her buttocks, squeezed and played for a moment. And then he spread the buttocks a bit. „Seems you take good care of your hygiene, young lady.“ he remarked and Gretchen´s beautiful face was red. „Very well.“ he said when he was finished with the inspection and measuring proces. „I am very glad your body is just as luxurious as it was during the inspection after you and your master arrived to the island. Lie on your belly.“ Gretchen lied on her belly obediently. The man grabbed her ankles and then he bent her long legs forcefully. „Grab your ankles.“ he commanded and Gretchen obeyed.

The obese officer was looking at the naked, young marquise in silence for a moment. „You are in the custody of MDIPD now, young lady. You will be touched, stimulated and punished by the MDIPD personel in the upcomming days. You have to obey every command. However, the limitations set by your master and owner will be respected. Any questions ?“

„No sir.“ replied the young marquise in a soft voice.

„I wanted to tie you but I will rather test your discipline. You master says you are really well-trained.“ said the obese man. Then he took a white blindfold that was placed on the table. He placed the blindfold on Gretchen´s eyes. „You will maintain this position until told otherwise.“ he commanded. „Any dissobedience will be punished strictly and will also mean you will receive a much harder punishment in the upcomming trial. Is that clear ?“

„Yes sir.“ replied Gretchen with a mixture of shame and intensive arousal. „Thank you sir.“ The obese man nodded and then he turned and left the cell. He closed the door behind himself and Gretchen was now alone in the cell. She was still on her belly, with her hands holding her ankles, blindfolded... It was not very comfortable but she was so aroused... There was a camera above the door and Gretchen was sure someone is watching her right now. Maybe even the master ? She knew she will have to demonstrate her perfect training and discipline. A less experienced girl or a girl with some mediocre training would have to be tied. But Gretchen will have to stay in this uncomfortable position for who knows how long without any ties. The fact the obese guy left her here without any ties was like a nod to the training her master and husband provided to her.

➢        

Gretchen was blindfolded and thus it was even harder to measure the time. She guessed she was alone in the cell for some hour and a half already. She was well-trained and she knew she has to obey the command of the fat man almost as if it was the command of the master. And thus she spent the time almost motionless, she was lying on her belly on the soft bed with her hands holding her ankles. It wasn´t comfortable but she was disciplined and her body was young, strong and flexible.

Maybe 80 or 90 minutes after the obese man left she heard the noise of the door being opened again. Someone entered. She guessed it´s a man, it was not the light walk of a beautiful female. Gretchen sensed the unknown man stepped to the bed and was looking at her naked body. Was it the fat officer or someone else ?

„Oh...“ she moaned because the unknown person pushed his hand between her thighs from the back. Now she was sure it´s a man, the hand was strong and kinda rough. The unknown man touched and inspected her sensitive kitty. The fingers were rubbing and teasing the labia lips and the clitoris. Gretchen realized it´s probably an inspection of dampness and sensitivity. The touch was invasive, ashaming and yet pleasant and arousing.

After a minute the unknown man suddenly stopped to stimulate her lady flower and then he grabbed and pulled Gretchen´s blonde hair harshly. She gasped and she had to raise her head and the upper part of her body a bit. Something touched her full lips. Something hard. Gretchen opened her lips and felt an artifical manhood slipping into her mouth. She started to suck it. And even now she was still holding her ankles in her hands obediently. The unknown man released her hair and allowed Gretchen to lower her head. The dildo touched the cushion and that pushed it deep into Gretchen´s mouth. The blonde goddess continued to suck it, ashamed and aroused by her situation. A moment later she heard the unknown man leaving. He closed the door and she was alone again but this time she was not only holding her ankles in her hands, she was also sucking a dildo passionately. This was really a test of her discipline and obedience. A very arousing, demanding test, a test that was supposed to remind her of her basic and most natural purpose...

➢        

Again, some time passed. Maybe 60 minutes, maybe more. It was uncomfortable but Gretchen continued to hold her ankles in her hands and continued to suck the dildo that was pushed deep into her mouth all the time. She knew someone is surely observing her through the cameras, waiting for her mistake or any dissobedience...

The door opened again and Gretchen´s naked, luxurious body shivered. She continued to suck the artificial penis. She heard steps again. More than just one person maybe ? She heard the steps getting closer. Definitely more than just one person. Her heart was racing and her kitty was damp with arousal.

Gretchen shivered when she suddenly felt someone´s hand on her buttocks. No, not just one hand. Two. Then three... And two more hands were on her sex. Another hand pushed itself between Gretchen´s chest and the bed. So her guess was right, she was touched by many unknown males right now. Like three or maybe even four men were standing at the sides of the bed and their eager hands were groping and inspecting Gretchen´s breasts and buttocks and lady flower. Their touches were making her even more aroused and were forcing her to soft moans. And even now she continued to suck the dildo and to hold her wrists in her hands tightly.

The hands of the unknown men were inspecting and teasing Gretchen´s lady flower and pinching the flesh of her buttocks for like 4 or 5 minutes. „She´s got a beautiful lady flower.“ said a male voice. It was an old voice. Another man agreed and they spoke about Gretchen´s kitty for a minute while their hands were still inspecting and touching her very intimately. She was blindfolded but she could recognize like four or five different voices. Voices of senior men... They were talking about her, talking about various parts of her luxurious body or about her obviously perfect training and their hands were reaching at her and touching various parts of her body... At some moments the young marquise was brought almost to the brink of an orgasm. Their hands were also squeezing the muscles on her thighs and calfs or caressing her back. Two or three times they also tickled her on the waist and the belly playfully, as if they wanted to see if she is going to suck the dildo even when she is tickled.

Maybe five minutes after the unknown men started to play with her Gretchen felt something touching her damp and sensitive lady flower. Something that was rotating. The pleasure was very intensive and Gretchen realized what was it. The magic wand vibrator. The men placed a magic wand vibrator between Gretchen´s spread thighs and the rotating head of the thing was caressing and stimulating her lady flower with great intensity. The goddess reached a quick, intensive orgasm. But Gretchen continued to suck the dildo even now, despite the pleasure, despite their attempts to force an orgasm from her. The dildo was blocking and muffling her moans of pleasure. The males were keeping themselves at bay, they were only touching her with their hands but she was totally in the power of these unknown, anonymous males and that knowledge was fuelling her arousal strongly. She couldn´t see them but she was sure they are dressed, either in MDIPD uniforms or in expensive suits and her nudity is strongly contrasting to their clothes... She listened to them speaking about her, she listened how attractive she is for them. The whole situation was very demanding for Gretchen but also so darkly and instinctively arousing... Somewhere deep in her mind, behind the pleasure, Gretchen wanted to make her master proud, she wanted these men to see her flawless training, wanted them to appreciate her amazing discipline. She reached several intensive, beautiful orgasms, the men were touching her, teasing her with their hands, they were talking about her but she still maintained her position. She was still holding her ankles in her hands firmly and her mouth continued to suck the dildo without a break.
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The five unknown, senior men spent maybe 30 or 40 minutes playing with Gretchen´s body and talking about her. They never spoke directly to her, they spoke about her. Like if she was just a thing, not a real person who should take part in a conversation. Gretchen couldn´t count the number of orgasms she experienced in the time, orgasms given to her by the hands of the men and by the magic wand vibrator that was pushed at her damp lady flower all the time.

Finally the anonymous males left and Gretchen was alone in the cell again. Only she and the magic wand vibrator. She was still keeping her thighs spread a bit, her knees bent, her hands were holding her ankles firmly. The magic wand was pushed at her lady flower, the rotating head of the vibrator was stimulating her without a break even now when she was alone in the cell. And the dildo in her mouth was still there, she had to suck it all the time and she had to be carefull to not touch it with her teeth too strongly...

Gretchen was alone for another 40 or 45 minutes in the cell when she heard the door again. Someone entered. This time the visitor moved lightly and Gretchen guessed it´s a woman. There was a soft carpet on the ground and thus she couldn´t hear the clicking of high heeled stilettos but she was almost sure it´s a young woman.

Gretchen continued to suck the dildo even now. The magic wand was still rotating, pushed at her lady flower. Her moans were still muffled by the dildo in her mouth. She was sure the new visitor is standing next to her. She could smell the soft perfume. Valeria had this perfume... Suddenly someone grabbed Gretchen´s long, blonde hair. The unknown person pulled at Gretchen´s hair and forced the young marquise to raise and lean her head to the back. Gretchen continued to suck the dildo, she knew if she would let it slip out of her mouth it could be a reason for punishment.

The unknown woman took the end of the dildo into her fingers. She pulled at it and that was a signal for Gretchen that she was finally allowed to let the dildo slip out of the grip of her full lips. The unknown woman was still holding Gretchen´s hair, forcing the blonde goddess to keep her head and upper part of her luxurious body raised above the bed.

Gretchen orgasmed again. The rotating head of the magic wand continued to caress Gretchen´s kitty for half of a minute before it was finally removed. Gretchen heard the soft humming of the machine for a couple of seconds, then the unknown woman turned it off. „Ooh...“ the marquise had to moan because she felt the fingers of the unknown woman on her kitty. The other female was inspecting Gretchen´s pink pearl, inspecting the dampness and sensitivity. It took like half of a minute, Gretchen was brought to the brink of an orgasm by the other female.

„Nicely sensitive and damp. Very well.“ remarked the other woman in a soft voice. Gretchen recognized the voice. „Assume the basic position for this room.“ commanded the other girl. Gretchen was sure it´s Valeria. Basic position ? Kneeling ? Gretchen then remembered the words of the obese MDIPD officer. She quickly assumed the position. She finally let go of her ankles and knelt on the bed on all four, with her back arched elegantly and her luxurious behind pouted up a bit. Valeria was still pulling at Gretchen´s blonde hair even now. Then Gretchen had to gasp because she just received a strong smack on her pouted buttocks with a spanking paddle. Then another one. And more and more. Gretchen forced herself to be silent and in the privacy of her mind she counted the strikes. 10. She received 10 strikes with a spanking paddle. „That was just prevention.“ said Valeria as if she could guess Gretchen´s thoughts.

Gretchen felt a hand touching her face. The blindfold was finally taken down from Gretchen´s eyes. The blonde goddess looked to her side. It was really Valeria with her, the MDIPD girl was smilling at Gretchen happily. Naturally Valeria was just as naked as Gretchen. Gretchen smiled aswell and Valeria reached at Gretchen´s right breast to squeeze the luxurious tissue. „Your master is very kind.“ said Valeria happily. She giggled. „Thanks to your master´s kindness several of the MDIPD officers were teasing my lady flower with a magic wand for the whole three hours... They were taking turns but there was no break for me... Ooh, what a wonderfull experience... I orgasmed like... I don´t know, 40 times ? My legs are so weak...“

Gretchen shivered with arousal when she imagined it. Valeria´s luxurious body, maybe in some kind of bondage, in company of several uniformed, older males... who are taking turns to stimulate the girl´s lady flower with a magic wand vibrator... „Yes, my master is a very good, kind man.“ smiled Gretchen. „You should... visit him when you will have some free time. You know, to express your gratitude.“

Valeria giggled again. She leaned to Gretchen and started to kiss the blonde goddess on the back of her neck and on her back. „Ooh, you can bet I will...“ whispered the MDIPD girl. Her full and firm breasts were rubbing against Gretchen´s back and her left hand slided at Gretchen´s behind and then at the lady flower to tease that sweet, damp, sensitive place. „That other girl... Monique... she looks talented... and I will help her take good care of your master...“ promised Valeria. Gretchen turned her face to the other girl and they kissed passionately. „Ooh you are so sweet...“ whispered Valeria.

„They will punish us for this...“ whispered Gretchen. The girls continued to kiss each other. Gretchen was still on all four, her body teased and touched by Valeria´s hands.

„Yes they will...“ agreed Valeria, but none of them stopped the soft lesbian game. Gretchen realized that Valeria was, most probably, sent by the males from MDIPD exactly for this. To provoke an unpermitted lesbian game. But the young marquise didn´t broke the game off either. On the contrary, Gretchen turned on the bed and lied on her back. And Valeria lied on Gretchen and their amazing chests touched and rubbed against each other. Gretchen embraced the other girl and her hands started to caress Valeria´s body. Valeria´s lips moved down to Gretchen´s bosom. The MDIPD girl took Gretchen´s left nipple in her mouth and sucked it softly....

„Ouch !“ yelped Valeria softly.

Gretchen heard the noise of a hand falling on girl´s bottom. The MDIPD girl just received a smack on her firm buttocks. Gretchen opened her eyes. It was the obese MDIPD officer. He was spanking Valeria´s buttocks with his hands. There was an another guy with him. Also dressed in an MDIPD uniform. Younger guy, maybe 35 years old but also obese, with glasses on his round face. Brown, greasy hair.

Gretchen noticed the bulge of erection in the pants of both males. The older officer stopped to spank Valeria. Gretchen contemplated for a moment why is the contrast of the obesity of both males and the perfect slenderness of her and Valeria so arousing for her. The older officer sat on a nearby chair. Gretchen felt his eyes on herself. „You will report for punishment. But before that...“ he pointed at the bulge in his pants. Valeria understood. The MDIPD beauty quickly slided down from Gretchen´s body and from the bed. She crawled to the obese officer on all four. And then she knelt before the fat guy and leaned towards the bulge. She kissed it and spent a moment adoring it. A moment later Valeria opened the obese guy´s pants and pulled out his erected member. She planted a kiss on the tip of the thing and then the penis invaded her mouth. Valeria started to suck it eagerly.

Gretchen was watching it with a mixture of shame and arousal. And her naked, luxurious body was watched by the younger MDIPD officer. Gretchen felt his gaze on herself, on her luxurious breasts, silky thighs, on her beautiful pink pearl... „Marquise... why don´t you assume the proper position ?“ inquired the officer teasinly. Gretchen shivered. She quickly and elegantly turned herself at her belly and then she assumed the position on all four on the bed again. The younger officer, who surely weighed some 120, 130 kilograms, reached at Gretchen´s lady flower. The blonde goddess closed her eyes and moaned while his fat fingers were inspecting her damp sex. „At least you are nicely ready, young lady.“ remarked the younger of the two obese males while the older one closed his eyes and enjoyed Valeria´s mouth. „Very well. I´ll give you a choice now, dear marquise.“ said the younger guy. His hand continued to tease Gretchen´s lady flower. Was he one of the anonymous males who groped and teased her body an hour ago ? „Unpermitted lesbian game is something which definitely should be reported to the court.“ said the man teasingly. Like if it wasn´t him and his colleague who sent Valeria to seduce Gretchen. „I can either report your newest misdemeanor to the court or I can punish you right now for it. Make a choice now.“

Gretchen was moaning softly. She was so ashamed and so aroused by her situation... And in the privacy of her mind she hoped the master is watching her through the camera. „Erm sir... I don´t want you to neglect on any of your important duties. If it´s really necessary then please report my misdemeanor to the court.“ she said softly, with her voice full of moans.

„It´s not that necessary.“ said the guy with amusement in his voice.

Gretchen knew that as almost always everything depends on the dominant person. Or on the instructions and permissions these guys received from Gretchen´s husband. There was no choice, the guy had a clear preference. „Then I suppose, sir... you could punish me now. I am sure a good and just punishment will help me behave nicely in the future.“

The officer´s hand caressed Gretchen´s beautifully rounded bottom. „This thing was created to be punished, young lady.“ he remarked.

„Yes sir, I believe that´s true.“ whispered Gretchen with a lovely blush in her beautiful face.

„Allright young lady. Face down, bottom up.“ commanded the officer and Gretchen obeyed. She noticed he took the spanking paddle that Valeria was using just a couple of minutes ago. „It´s natural when young and beautiful girls enjoy lesbian sex... but any lesbian game needs to be approved and supervised by wise men.“ he said. „You girls were created so beautiful to please the men. Don´t forget it.“

„Yes sir, you are right. My beloved owner is of the same opinion.“ said Gretchen softly while the guy continued to caress her naked, pouted behind.

„Valeria will receive like 100 strikes with a whip.“ said the older, more obese guy whose penis was in Valeria´s mouth. „In contrast to her, you will get away rather easily, young lady. I think 50 swats is a punishment strict enough to keep us from reporting your offence to the court.“

„Oh, thank you for your kindness, esteemed gentlemen.“ replied Gretchen and then she closed her eyes and moaned when the hand of the younger officer rubbed her damp, hairless lady flower. And in the privacy of her mind she was contemplating about the shocking, arousing situation. She had no doubt Valeria was sent here by these men. They sent Valeria to engage in lesbian game with Gretchen when they all knew they will have to punish her for that lesbian game. It was true, gorgeous girls were just obedient, amusing, pleasant toys of the males on this shocking and amazing island. „Ouch.“ she whispered when the spanking paddle hit her pouted buttocks. The punishment started but Gretchen squeezed her full lips, determined to take this newest punishment with dignity and elegance. Valeria continued to please the obese officer orally, the spanking paddle continued to kiss Gretchen´s beautiful bottom but the young marquise was silent and determined to make her master and owner proud. She was being spanked by the spanking paddle but her lady flower was damp and Gretchen felt the small, sweet and clear droplets of arousal that were trickling down her thighs.

CHAPTER XXI.

It would be a gross underestimation to say this jail was a very shocking place. Gretchen had to spend most of her time in her cell in tight bondage. She had to lie on the bed on her belly, with her arms tied behind her back and with her knees bent and her ankles tied to her wrists. She also had a blindfold on her eyes most of the time. The people, who had arrested her, obviously wanted her to feel her powerlessness, defencelessness and submissivity thoroughly.

Gretchen could only estimate the time. Every two or three hours someone entered the cell. Sometimes just a MDIPD girl, naked as Gretchen. Sometimes it was some MDIPD male officer or officers, dressed in uniforms. No matter if it was a naked girl or dressed men, these people always inspected the dampness of Gretchen´s lady flower with their eager hands. Sometimes they groped her luxurious body, stimulated her kitty, sometimes even forced her to several intensive orgasms.

Sometimes they arrived to free her from the bondage and Gretchen was escorted to a nearby bathroom to take a quick shower, relieve herself, clean her teeth or to perform some other acts of basic hygiene. After she took care of her hygiene, Gretchen was escorted back into her cell. Then she was bondaged on the bed and blindfolded. Always in that demanding, uncomfortable position, with hands behind her back, wrists tied to ankles.

Then, after she was bondaged and blindfolded, she was fed by her visitor or visitors. She was given fruit juice and various foods, still with a blindfold on her eyes. It was always very demanding but the intensive and yet safe dominance of these people was so darkly sweet for the young marquise... Like when the two obese MDIPD officers returned. One of them sat on Gretchen´s bed and was feeding her with a spoon. And the other was stimulating her wet lady flower while she was eating...

But the visits were not always only about the pleasure. Sometimes, when somebody unknown entered her cell, was the blindfolded and bondaged goddess subjected to some strict punishment. Without any reason given to her Gretchen´s bottom was spanked by a spanking paddle or whipped by a whip during such visits. She always did what she could to take such anonymous whippings or spankings with dignity and silence, she wanted to prove her strength to her anonymous captors.

They even used to wake her up during the nights and she could never know the reason in advance. Sometimes they woke her up to spank or whip her. Someone simply opened the door, took the quilt off Gretchen´s tied body and then used a whip or a spanking paddle on her luxurious buttocks. And she was also woken up to receive pleasure. In such cases some unknown male or males entered her cell during the night, took the quilt off her body and then rubbed and massaged her damp lady flower until she climaxed. Anytime the door was opened Gretchen could never know if she will receive a good whipping or an intensive orgasm... The fear, given to her by the noise of the key and of the door being opened, was darkly sweet and intensive.

➢        

Gretchen spent most of her first two days and nights in in the cell bondaged on the bed. Luckily for her, she was young, healthy and her body was flexible. And she was also used to be bondaged in uncomfortable positions. She learned to sleep in tight bondage long time ago. She managed it all really well, she demonstrated her strength because she never complained, never begged for mercy and she received several praises from her captors.

The noise of the door being opened woke Gretchen up. She had a really light sleep in the cell. Her bondaged body shivered and her freshly awoken mind questioned what it will be now... Pain ? Pleasure ? Or both ? She was blindfolded and thus she couldn´t see anything but she felt well-rested and had a feeling it´s rather soon at the morning.

Gretchen heard the steps. She already learned to know some people by their walk. These were probably the two obese MDIPD officers, she was almost sure. The heavy breathing and heavy walk of obese males... Her naked, bondaged body was shivering under the quilt softly. Again, she was in that demanding position, with the arms tied behind her back very tightly, with her knees bent and with her wrists tied to her ankles. She couldn´t move even if she wanted, she was totally helpless and this helplessness was so darkly sweet...

Gretchen gasped when she felt the quilt being pulled down from her body. She was blindfolded but she could literally sense the gazes of the two obese officers on her naked body. They were silent for a minute, she could only hear their breathing. Then they started to touch her. She felt their hands right between her silky thighs and on her breasts. One of them was rubbing her lady flower and his fingers were teasing the sensitive clitoris. Gretchen started to moan with pleasure softly, ashamed and aroused in the same time. The other guy was touching her breasts, tickling and pulling the erected nipples. „Very good, she is prepared even now, right after she woke up.“ remarked one of the obese officers. Gretchen recognized it was the older one. She knew the guy is actually saying that her lady flower is wet.

„Yes and look at the nipples.“ remarked the other, younger officer.

„Nicely erected and hard.“ said the older of the fat guys. „This girl was really blessed, she´s got the best bust I ever saw.“ The younger officer agreed. They continued to touch and inspect Gretchen´s body for several minutes. They turned her several times on the bed and she felt their hands almost everywhere... They also talked about the bondaged beauty all the time.

Finally the two obese males turned Gretchen on her belly. The young marquise then felt them freeying the ties that were holding her ankles tied to her wrists just as the ties that were keeping her arms behind her back. They were experienced in this and needed only less than a minute to free the young girl. Gretchen gasped when one of them smacked her small, firm, beautifully rounded bottom with his hand. „Stand up.“ ordered the guy. It was the older, more obese one. Gretchen stood up from the bed and the man pulled the blindfold off her eyes.

She saw that her guess was correct, she was in the company of the two obese MDIPD officers. They never told her their names and she sometimes refered to them in her mind as Fatty senior and Fatty junior. They were not really attractive to her, but the contrast of their obesity to her perfect slenderness was darkly arousing, just as the contrast of her nudity to their uniforms. Another thing that aroused Gretchen darkly and instinctively was their dominance. The fact that they could do almost anything with her. Almost anything. There were limits they had to respect. Like the fact that they could touch her with their hands, but not with their manhoods...

The younger officer grabbed Gretchen´s leash. She still had a golden leash on her golden collar. The man turned and walked out of the cell. Gretchen had to follow him, her feet bare. The older officer walked behind Gretchen, with his eyes set on her flawless figure, on her long legs and on her swaying buttocks.

The males led Gretchen to the nearby bathroom. „You´ve got 15 minutes.“ announced the older, more obese guy.

Gretchen already knew the drill. She just received 15 minutes to take care of her hygiene. She knew if it takes longer she will be punished. „Yes sir. Thank you gentlemen.“ she said and she even managed to produce a soft smile. Then she quickly used the toilet. She was thankfull that the men offered her some privacy for this intimate task. She was allowed to close the door of the toilet and there were, most probably, no cameras.

When she finished, Gretchen quickly washed her hands, face and teeth. The two obese males were still in the bathroom with her, naturally. They were observing her naked body with clear visual pleasure and sometimes one or the other made some remark about her. They were watching her even in the shower, they were standing behind the glassy door of the shower cabin and they were looking at Gretchen´s luxurious, wet body. Gretchen was blushing under their gazes but the knowledge that her naked body is observed by older, dressed males was arousing her darkly. She liked to sense that she is so attractive for them.

Gretchen took a quick shower, stepped out of the shower cabin and then the two obese officers helped her with towels. One of them stood before her, the other behind her, they had soft and large towels in their hands and they were using those to dry Gretchen´s smooth skin and soft blonde hair. They were groping her through the fabric of the towels, they were reaching at her lady flower, at her thighs, belly, breasts, at her buttocks... She was surrounded by them and at several moments the two obese males squeezed her between their large bellies a bit...
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„Kneel on the bed.“ commanded the older of the two officers when they all returned from the bathroom. Gretchen managed to do everything that was needed in the 15 minutes. She even had time to put her hair into an elegant braid and to apply a very soft make-up on her face and a bit of perfume on her body. Now, just as ordered, she knelt on the bed in her cell. „Hands behind the back.“ was the next order. Gretchen obeyed, she crossed her hands behind her back, aware that this position pushes her amazing and proud breasts even more forward.

The younger officer cupped her breasts, of course without asking for her permission. There was no need, this was the Emdee island. She was a property and he had the permission of Gretchen´s owner. Then the man placed a white blindfold on her eyes. Again, Gretchen couldn´t see anything. She felt a hand on her bottom. It was the older officer, he pinched her right buttock. „She´s got amazing behind...“ remarked the older, more obese officer.

„Yes. A pity her owner wants to keep that orifice virginal.“ replied the younger officer.

„I heard that a couple of days ago some guy offered him 10 millions for the virginity of her behind but the marquis refused it very clearly.“ said the older guy. This surprised Gretchen. Her husband never told her about such an offer. She was happy he refused it.

„Well, if you got 50 or 100 billions you don´t care about 10 millions, that´s like pocket change for the owner of this lovely behind.“ remarked the younger officer.

„That wasn´t why he refused. I heard the offer insulted him because the other guy thought he could be persuaded by money to sell the sell the virginity of his property´s backside.“ explained the older MDIPD guy. Gretchen was listening to them and she knew that they are actually leading this conversation for her, at least partially. To remind her she is a valuable property. They were touching her buttocks for a moment, their fingers even tickled her most intimate orifice playfully and teasingly. Then their hands dissapeared and she heard the two males leaving and closing the door. Even when they were leaving they were still speaking about her body. Gretchen liked to hear such conversations of older, dominant males instinctively.

They closed the door. Gretchen was surprised that they didn´t put her into some bondage. But there was no real need, she was well trained. She will keep this position even without any bondage.
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Gretchen was alone for some 30 or 40 minutes. She spent the time in the ordered position, on her knees on the bed, with arms behind her back and bosom pushed forward proudly. She still had the blindfold on her eyes. She was almost fully motionless the whole time, only her splendid bust was heaving anytime she took air into her lungs.

She heard the door again. Someone opened it and entered. Her heart started to beat faster. What´s going to happend now ? Breakfast ? Pleasure ? Punishment ? The unknown person stepped to the bed, Gretchen sensed it. Again, she had that darkly arousing and also ashaming feeling that someone is looking at her naked, luxurious body.

The unknown person suddenly embraced Gretchen from the back. Took her full and firm breasts into his hands. She gasped. The man kissed her on the neck from the side. „Master !“ she moaned. She recognized him the moment his hands touched her breasts. „Master... my beloved master...“ she whispered while the marquis was kissing her neck and then cheek and his hands were playing with her breasts. The soft fabric of his suit was rubbing against her skin.

He kissed Gretchen on her full, moaning lips passionately. His hands were caressing her naked body. „You know it´s all just a game, right love ?“ he asked in a soft and kind tone.

„Yes master, I do.“ replied Gretchen while she was enjoying his touches and kisses. She couldn´t resist. Her hands quickly found his erected manhood and she squeezed it a couple of times through the fabric of his pants. He allowed it but then he pushed her hands away to remind her that she is supposed to keep her arms crossed behind her back.

„Say a word and you´ll be out of this jail in two minutes.“ said the marquis seriously.

„No master... please... I... I... I want to play this game. I want them all to see that I am strong and perfectly trained. I want them to see that I am the best slavegirl.“ answered Gretchen and her beautiful face was blushing cutely.

„As you wish, my sweet, lovely pet.“ he said and his hands continued to play with her luxurious body. After a moment he moved one hand to the back of Gretchen´s neck and pushed softly. Gretchen understood the signal. She was still keeping her arms behind her back but now she leaned forward. Her face and her exquisite breasts touched the quilt on which she was kneeling.

„Ooh master...“ whispered Gretchen with fascination and her whole body shivered when she felt something hard touching her damp lady flower. It was, of course, his penis. The marquis pulled it out of his pants and then, without any hesitation, he invaded Gretchen´s tight sex. She was on the bed, with her bottom and lady flower stuck up, he was standing next to the bed. „Aaaah !“ she yelled out loudly in ecstasy as the huge penis impaled her. She reached an amazing climax just a short moment after he entered her.
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Naturally, the marquis could control himself much better than his young wife. He wanted to pleasure Gretchen for as long as possible. She reached uncountable number of amazing orgasms by the time he finally decided it was time to ejaculate. Gretchen was lying on her back with her long legs spread. He was still standing next to the bed and his strong hands were keeping the lower half of her body raised above the bed. He continued to ram her for a while longer, Gretchen was crying out and moaning ecstaticaly. She loved it when he was taking her so dominantly.

She still had the blindfold and still kept her hands behind her back but she sensed the master is close to his own climax. But he continued to pleasure her and he pulled his manhood out of her sensitive sex only when Gretchen reached an another orgasm. She was shivering and moaning ecstaticaly when she felt something warm on her belly. And on her full breasts. She realized it was his sperm. The master pulled his penis out of her kitty and then he ejaculated on Gretchen´s flat belly and splendid breasts. „Oooh master... thank you for this amazing opportunity to fulfil my purpose...“ she whispered.

„I´ll be visiting you every day, love. We need to keep our special bond.“ he said after a moment.

„Oh I am so happy to hear that master.“ said Gretchen.

„And we also need to visit the Pet park again.“ noted the marquis.

„Yes master. I was already worried I will break the Pet park rule because of my imprisonment. Every female on the island has to visit the Pet park at least once in a week.“ said Gretchen and in her mind she remembered those shocking and arousing scenes from the Pet park. When she was whipped by that MDIPD officer while her kitty was stimulated by a dildo... When she had to crawl nude and on all four next to her owner, literally like a good pet...

„And also Monique wasn´t in the Pet park yet.“ he remarked casually.

„Then she has to visit it too, master. I miss her, master. Her sweet lady flower and her amazing body...“ agreed Gretchen in accordance with the unwritten rules of this male dominated game. „Will they allow me to leave the jail for several hours for our next trip to the Pet park, master ?“

„Yes love, don´t worry about it. The Pet park rule is very important here. We will visit the Pet park together, you, me and the sweet Monique. Either tomorrow or the day after that.“ he replied. „Monique, you know what you have to do now.“ he said and Gretchen shivered. She had no idea Monique was in the cell with them the whole time.

„Yes master.“ said Monique.

„Good girl.“ smiled the marquis and then he caressed Monique´s cheek. The chocolate skinned girl was kneeling not far from his feet the whole time he had sex with his luxurious wife. She was watching them in complete silence, she was learning from them... „An MDIPD girl will escort you back when you are finished, sweetie.“

„Yes master, thank you master.“ said Monique and Gretchen could hear the joy and fascination in her pleasant voice. Monique clearly started to enjoy the intensive but safe submission too.

A short moment later Gretchen received a soft kiss on her full lips. It was, of course, the marquis who leaned down to her face. „I love you my sweet Gretchen.“ he said softly.

„I love you, my strong master and owner.“ whispered Gretchen. She received another kiss and then she heard his steps, he walked out from the cell. Gretchen, still blindfolded, still with her arms behind her back, was left alone in the cell with Monique.

The upper part of Gretchen´s luxurious body, all the way to her thighs, was on the bed. Her feet were on the carpet. Gretchen received a kiss on her flat belly. She felt the tongue that was licking and teasing her belly very softly. She realized it´s Monique. The other young beauty obviously had an order to clear the sperm of their owner from Gretchen´s skin.

Gretchen kept her arms behind her back obediently. Monique was kissing and licking her belly and the soft kisses were forcing Gretchen to moan. Monique´s fingers were touching and tickling Gretchen very tenderly. After a while Monique moved higher on Gretchen´s body. Her tongue circled around the nipples teasingly, she kissed and licked the full and firm breasts, she sucked the nipples... „Hey Mon...“ whispered Gretchen. „Don´t be greedy... share...“

Monique understood. She continued to lick the sperm off Gretchen´s magnificent bust for a moment and then she moved even higher. Gretchen´s soft and full lips were so attractive... The two exquisite girls kissed. Their bosoms were rubbing against each other and their mouths shared several droplets of their master´s semen. The inexperienced Monique instinctively knew that this simple act is a demonstration of her and Gretchen´s total devotion to the master, a demonstration of their total submission.

They were kissing for a minute or so and then Monique moved down. She continued to kiss Gretchen´s luxurious chest, then the belly again... „I envy you a lot...“ she whispered. „The master is such an attractive man... I never thought I could be attracted to such an old male...“ remarked Monique and then she added : „He really loves you, you know ? You are more than just a slavegirl or a trophy wife. You are his toy but you are also his love and a real partner.“ She was kneeling next to the bed between Gretchen´s spread legs. Monique´s hands were massaging Gretchen´s breasts while Gretchen kept her hands behind her back. She tried to caress Monique´s soft hair at one moment but Monique just whispered : „The master said that if you try this I should remind you to keep your arms behind the back. You are supposed to just enjoy this.“

„Oh master...“ whispered Gretchen and Monique´s mouth moved even lower. She kissed Gretchen´s inner thighs teasingly several times. And then her tongue slided between the lips of Gretchen´s labia. Monique started to lick Gretchen´s kitty, her tongue was teasing and stimulating the clitoris. Naturally, the intensity of Gretchen´s moans grew immediately. Her lady flower was so damp and sweet and Monique was very talented...

The new girl brought Gretchen to a climax in less than a minute. „One.“ said Monique happily and then she continued to lick Gretchen´s ultra sensitive lady flower. A while later Gretchen´s body trembled spasmodicaly as she experienced a new, amazing orgasm. „Two.“ said Monique with her mouth still on Gretchen´s sweet lady flower.

„Oooh... what the... Why are you... ooh counting...“ asked Gretchen with her voice full of pleasure.

Monique giggled. „The master said that I can return to him only after I bring you exactly to 25 orgasms.“ she explained playfully. „That´s a lot but you are so nicely sensitive... And so sweet... I´m enjoying this.“ She leaned to Gretchen´s hairless kitty again and continued to kiss it, lick it, suck it.

„Ooh God...“ moaned Gretchen ecstaticaly. „Ooh master... my beloved master...“
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23 Gretchen´s amazing climaxes later Monique left the cell, escorted by Valeria the MDIPD girl. Grechen was alone again. She was just lying on the bed, resting. The 25 orgasms she received from Monique were an amazing experience but she needed the rest. They gave her maybe 90 minutes of it. Then the door to Gretchen´s cell opened again.

Gretchen shivered. She heard the heavy steps. She was still blindfolded but she knew these were males, undoubtedly. There were no heavy and fat females on the Emdee island. An anonymous man stood next to Gretchen´s bed and then he pushed his hands under her back and helped her to sit on the bed. Another pair of hands started to tie Gretchen´s arms behind her back tightly. She recognized the colognes of the two obese MDIPD officers, she was sure it´s them.

One of them tied Gretchen´s arms behind her back very tightly while the other was using his hands to grope Gretchen´s exquisite breasts and to inspect the dampness of her sensitive kitty. She was still so sensitive after the 25 orgasms that she almost reached a fresh climax just from this rather soft touch...

Suddenly Gretchen´s naked body was lifted off the bed. One of the obese officers took her into his arms and raised her up. She recognized it was the older, more obese of the pair. The man carried the naked, blindfolded girl out of the cell. The contact of her nude skin with his uniform was arousing her darkly.

The obese officer carried Gretchen for some two minutes. She heard him fumbling as he walked up some stairs. The younger officer was walking with them, Gretchen could hear him too. After those two minutes the obese officer stopped and placed the blindfolded girl on some platform or a table. It was padded softly on the top and Gretchen was lying on her belly now.

She moaned because the two males, whose names she didn´t know even now, started to grope her. Their hands were squeezing her firm and small buttocks, just as inspecting the dampness of her pink pearl. Then they turned her on her back and the groping continued. They were massaging her luxurious bosom, their hands were squeezing her thighs, tickling her belly and they never stopped to caress and inspect her lady flower. They were even inspecting her mouth, sometimes with fingers that were inspecting her sex just a moment ago, fingers that were still sweet with her dampness. Gretchen couldn´t resist them for too long. She orgasmed again.

She had a feeling that they wanted her to orgasm because they ceased to play with her and she was lifted up by them again. A couple of seconds later was the powerless, blindfolded, nude beauty placed on some soft chair. Now she was sitting, she felt the soft padding of the chair touching her posterior and thighs just as the backrest was touching her tightly tied arms.

„Young lady. You commited many wrongdoings during your stay on the Emdee island.“ stated the older, more obese officer. Gretchen recognized his voice.

„That´s true sir.“ said Gretchen softly.

„If you plead guilty of being a bad girl the judge might feel benevolent in a couple of days.“ said a different male voice. Gretchen recognized the younger of the pair.

„Bad girl sir ?“ repeated Gretchen. „I am not a bad girl.“

„Yes young lady, you are a bad girl. Other females had to be whipped because of you.“ said the older officer. „Confess and everything will be easier.“

Gretchen´s heart was beating wildly. Even though she knew she has to remain respectfull she also knew she has to remain proud and truthfull. „No sir. I am very sorry I caused the whipping of those girls at the reception but I am not a bad girl.“

„Seems we will have to move to more intensive methods of interrogation...“ said the younger officer threatingly and Gretchen trembled softly. What exactly did he mean with that ? She found out very soon because she felt something moving directly under her damp and tender kitty. Something was pushing itself on her sex. Despite the blindfold Gretchen realized she is sitting on a sybian or something like that.

The thing was pushed between her labia lips and then it entered her sensitive lady flower. The helpless girl started to moan with pleasure. It was, of course, an artifical penis. The thing moved up and down, up and down, it was stimulating her like a real manhood. The two MDIPD officers were silent for a while and Gretchen was sure they are enjoying the view they had of her nude body and of her pleasure. „Come on marquise. You are a bad girl. Plead guilty, it will be easier for you.“ said the older officer after a minute of silence when Gretchen´s body was aproaching a new climax. She was trying to resist it.

„No sir... ooh.... Oooh !“ she yelled loudly and her body tensed for a moment as the amazing pleasure of orgasm took control. „I am good girl...“

The two obese officers continued to interrogate the naked beauty in this shocking way for some 10 or 15 minutes. The artificial penis continued to move in Gretchen´s tight, sensitive feminity and the males continued to insist that she should confess and plead guilty. They reminded her of the „crimes“ she commited since she and the master arrived to the Emdee island and demanded that she says she is a bad girl. She continued to resist and refuse. Every once in a while some of them reached and touched her bust, pinched or pulled a nipple, or they tickled her belly or thighs... At one moment one of them placed his fat fingers on her moaning lips, pulled her lower lip and inspected her mouth...

„I believe even stronger and more intensive methods will be needed.“ remarked the older officer after some 15 minutes.

„Yes, this specimen is a strong one.“ agreed the younger officer. Gretchen was still moaning with intensive pleasure. She couldn´t count the number of orgasms. Her kitty was extremely sensitive after all the stimulation she experienced today... „Last chance to plead guilty before we use harsher methods, young lady.“

„I... oooh... respectfully sir... no.“ replied the moaning, blindfolded, helpless girl.

„Very well.“ nodded the older officer and then he reached and lifted Gretchen´s luxurious body from the chair. The moving dildo finally slipped out of her tight lady flower completely.


10 or 15 seconds later was the blindfolded girl placed on the padded platform or table again. This time the obese officer forced her to bend her knees a bit. She was on her knees but since she still had her arms tied behind her back, she was also touching the soft padding of the table with her beautiful face and with her splendid bust. Her lovely backside had to be raised therefore and the males caressed it softly and appraisingly with their hands.

Again, something solid touched Gretchen´s hairless, tender sex and started to push itself in. The girl trembled as her body reached a new orgasm. Behind the ecstasy she understood that the table was a tool of female pleasure too. There was a dildo below her, it was pushed up from the table by some small engine, deep into Gretchen´s tight honeypot.

Gretchen was moaning ecstaticaly when suddenly she felt pain on her raised bottom. Behind the ecstasy she realized she just received a strike with a spanking paddle or a similar tool. Then another one. And then more and more. The two officers were punishing her with spanking paddles. And the moving dildo was pleasuring her without a break... Her moans were loud and intensive, the pain of the spanking was strong but her pleasure was amazing.

„Admit it young lady ! You are a bad girl !“ said the younger officer after some 3 or 4 minutes of spanking and several of Gretchen´s intensive orgasms.

„No !“ she yelled loudly, her voice full of pleasure. „No sir, no !“

They continued to spank her and the dildo was giving her new and new orgasms. They continued for minutes, Gretchen was not able to count the strikes of spanking paddles on her buttocks. Her buttocks hurt but she was well-trained, she knew she will be able to take it. „Confess ! Plead guilty ! Little-miss-bad-girl !“ They continued to spank her and to tease her but Gretchen was decided she wants to resist in this little thing. She continued to defy them. She liked to be an obedient, beautiful, little plaything, she liked to be punished and to be submissive to the master and other worthy persons but now she wanted to show her strength. Besides, she knew her husband well. She was sure he will appreciate this little show of pride, discipline and strength.

She reached an another, very intensive orgasm and her whole body was trembling. The dildo continued to move. She was sure she received like a 100 strikes with the spanking paddles and the two officers continued to demand her surrender. She yelled loudly with ecstasy. „No !!! No ! No ! No and once again no !!!“ she cried out with great intensity. She was able to control herself enough to add, with her voice full of ecstasy and moans : „No ! I am a good girl ! I love my master ! I always obey him ! I am thankfull for his love and for the training he gives me ! He uses to say I´m a good girl and that´s what I am ! I love to be a good girl ! I am his toy, his love, his wife, his property, his good, obedient, little girl ! I´m a good girl sir !“

She reached a new strong climax and she pushed her beautiful face into the padding of the table. She almost passed out because of all the ecstasy. Somewhere behind the estasy she heard laugh. The two officers were obviously greatly amused. But she didn´t mind. This all was happening with the permission of her owner and Gretchen knew that her purpose, as a good girl and beautiful young lady, is to entertain and please worthy men. She was the toy of her master and at this moment she was the toy of these two obese men. They could laugh at her ordeal if they wanted...

The movement of the dildo in her ultra-sensitive lady flower stopped. The spanking ceased aswell. Then the thing started to move again but this time only out of the tight sex. It slipped out and Gretchen was slowly able to regain some control over her pleasure. One of the males reached at her face and removed the white blindfold. Maybe some two minutes after the dildo left her kitty she opened her blue eyes and finally saw the two obese officers. They were smilling at her. „Very well young lady. It´s your choice. We will report to the judge that you refused to plead guilty.“

She sensed they wanted her to answer. „Thank you gentlemen.“ replied Gretchen and then she closed her blue eyes again. She was so totally satisfied... so amazingly pleasured... she needed to rest... She wasn´t protesting when the older of the officers pushed his hands under her naked body and lifted her up to carry her back into her cell. She was totally in their hands and she darkly, instinctively loved it.

CHAPTER XXII.

Three more days passed in the cell. The master kept his words and he was visiting her every day in the cell to have sex with her. And just as he said Gretchen was allowed to visit the Pet park with her master and with Monique yesterday. It was a very shocking and yet so darkly arousing walk... She and Monique on all four, naked, with leashes attached to their golden collars while the master, who was dressed in a bespoke suit, walked in between them, with the leashes in his hands. Like a gentleman who is walking his luxurious pets... Gretchen, as the more experienced pet, had a blindfold on her eyes during this visit of the park. It was very demanding, she had to trust the master completely, she had to allow him to lead her with the leash... Several very arousing, very demanding, very pleasant hours for Gretchen. Her lady flower was so wet all the time...

But then she was locked in this cell again. In the cell where she spent most of her time in bondage and with a blindfold on her blue eyes. She was blindfolded even now, her healthy eyes couldn´t see anything through the white blindfold. She was hanging from the ceilingin the middle of her cell on her tightly tied wrists. The tips of her toes were like 10 centimeters above the carpet, she wasn´t touching the ground in any way. She was hanging here for some 25 or 30 minutes already. It was again a demanding position, especially for her wrists and shoulders, but Gretchen was strong and perfectly trained. Even in this situation she knew she won´t complain or beg for mercy.

A magic wand vibrator was tied to her right thigh. The rotating head of the vibrator was pushed at Gretchen´s lady flower. The intensive pleasure she felt was pushing any pain out of her brain and body. Her luxurious bottom was freshly whipped, she received 25 strikes with a whip from two MDIPD girls just shortly before these girls tied the young marquise´s wrists and hanged her on a chain. The color of Gretchen´s behind was nicely pink, a little bit darker than the white skin on other places of her body.

She was alone in the cell but Gretchen knew from experience that won´t last for long. She was right. Couple of minutes and couple of orgasms later, the exquisite girl heard the door being opened again. The magic wand continued to rotate and to stimulate her clitoris, her full lips were moaning loudly but she had a feeling she can hear someone walking towards her. More people perhaps ?

Someone was watching her, Gretchen was sure. Walking around her hanging body... The person, or more probably persons, were silent, Gretchen´s moans of ecstasy were the loudest noise in the room. That lasted for several minutes when suddenly a male voice said : „A specimen of a flawless, really perfect female.“ The young marquise trembled and a moment later she couldn´t resist the magic wand and orgasmed again.

She had a feeling she heard the voice somewhere previously. Another voice spoke : „Yes. You look especially delicious today, dear marquise.“ said the voice. Again, Gretchen was sure she already heard this man previously.

„Erm... ooh... thank you sir...“ moaned Gretchen softly. The magic wand continued to send pleasure through her helpless body. She couldn´t see anything, couldn´t know who are the men speaking to her and that mysteriousness, combined with her powerlessness and exposition, was fuelling her arousal intensively.

„Esteemed marquise, we have a very important task.“ explained the unknown man who was standing behind Gretchen. Gretchen was sure she knows him. But the magic wand was stimulating her without a break, it was hard to concentrate, the pleasure was so intensive and beautiful...

„Oooh... Allright sir...“ she said.

„We have to certify you are able to stand before or better say to kneel before the Emdee island court tomorrow.“ said the man who was standing in front of Gretchen.

„We have the permission of your owner to perform this certification, my dear.“ said the man who was behind Gretchen.

The blindfolded Gretchen finally realized who were these men. The one behind her was the doctor Atkins. And in front of her there was the professor Blanchard. Two of the men who took part in the inspection of her body right after she and her husband arrived on the Emdee island and who were also present when Gretchen obtained the permission to buy Monique for the master. „My master... ooh he is kind and wise...“ whispered the blindfolded blonde goddess with moans in her voice.

Gretchen felt fingers touching her face. A couple of seconds later was the blindfold removed from her eyes and Gretchen forced herself to open her eyes for a second or two. It was really the professor Blanchard, dressed in a dark suit. The silver-haired patriarch smiled at Gretchen very normally and kindly. As if there was nothing more normal for a guy in his 60-ties than to see a gorgeous 18 years young girl hanging in front of him in full nudity, with her lovely sex pleasured without a break.

„Are you ready for the certification, young lady ?“ asked the obese and bald-headed doctor Atkins from behind of Gretchen.

Gretchen was still moaning with pleasure. „Yes sir... do what you need to do...“

„Good girl.“ remarked the professor. „Dear friend, I believe we should start with the most important part of the inspection.“

„I agree professor. We have to start with the most important part.“ agreed the doctor and moved in front of Gretchen to stand at the side of the professor.

Gretchen forced herself to open her eyes and despite the pleasure she chuckled a little when she realized that the two men look like a number 10. The professor was tall and slim while the doctor next to him was rather obese. Luckily, she managed to cover the chuckle with moans.

The professor reached at Gretchen´s right thigh to remove the magic wand. He needed a while to free the little straps, then he inspected the rotating tip of the vibrator with his eyes and then he placed the magic wand on a nearby table.

Gretchen moaned when the doctor placed his hand on her damp and very sensitive lady flower. His palm rubbed the lady flower and almost gave Gretchen a fresh orgasm. „Nicely sensitive and perfect natural lubrication.“ remarked the doctor Atkins while he continued to play with Gretchen´s sex. She felt as he was rubbing the extremely sensitive place with his palm, she felt his fingers spreading the labia lips and teasing the clitors...

It lasted maybe for a minute. Then the doctor raised his hand and showed it to the professor. Just as the magic wand it was all damp because of Gretchen´s arousal. „Indeed very nice.“ said the professor Blanchard and then it was his turn to reach at Gretchen´s kitty. He teased and stimulated her for a minute and the blonde goddess was doing what she could to resist the climax. „This is an exquisite specimen of a female. I believe, dear doctor, that we can safely say that her lady flower is, as always, in an excellent form. Surely she is fit enough for the trial.“

Doctor Atkins agreed. „Yes. And afterall, her dampness will be inspected shortly before the trial aswell. Let us check the rest of the body.“ He placed his hands on Gretchen´s amazing breasts. He started to massage the girl´s luxurious bosom. Gretchen closed her eyes and started to moan very softly. „Just as during her inspection after she entered the Island with her owner. The bosom is of excellent quality. Very sensitive, firm and yet soft, absolutely pleasant to touch.“

„Let me check that out.“ demanded the professor. Now it was his turn to cup and grope Gretchen´s full and firm breasts. „The best bosom I ever touched with my hands.“ He tickled and squeezed and pulled the nipless and the girl moaned quietly.

„This body is practicaly radiating her youth and freshness.“ remarked doctor Atkins. „She is a masterpiece of art, especially the chest.“

„And the backside aswell.“ added the professor. Both males were now touching Gretchen´s breasts and the defenceless, powerless beauty was moaning very softly. She was darkly excited by their touches, by their words, by her powerlessness, by their dominance, by the contrast.

Each man continued to grope and massage Gretchen´s breasts with just one hand. The other hand slided down, at Gretchen´s belly. They started to tickle her softly and Gretchen had to giggle and writhe. They tickled her belly for several minutes but Gretchen forced herself to not beg for mercy. After those several minutes they tried to tickle her inner thighs and they tickled her armpits but she managed not to beg for mercy, she only giggled playfully, writhed and moaned. Every once in a while some of them reached at her kitty, rubbed it, tickled, the fingers teased the clitoris...

She was their toy, she was totally in their power, they played with her with the permission of her owner and this knowledge was fueling Gretchen´s arousal intensively. They finally ceased to tickle her and again they looked at her naked body seriously. „The body has excellent reactions.“ remarked the professor wisely, as a scientist that was studying something interesting.

Doctor Atkins placed his hands on Gretchen´s breasts. Then he took the erected nipples into his fingers. He tickled the nipples for a moment and then he squeezed them. Gretchen pressed her full lips together. „Tell me young lady, does this hurt ?“ asked the doctor as if he couldn´t see the answer with his own eyes.

„A little, sir...“ replied Gretchen softly.

„Good. Beautiful young ladies should have sensitive nipples.“ nodded the obese doctor.

They expected her to reply. „Yes sir.“ she said.

The professor moved behind Gretchen while the doctor was still standing before her. She couldn´t see the professor and that was a bit scary but it was also more fuel for the fire of her arousal. She moaned tenderly when she felt hands on the back of her thighs, right below her cute posterior. It was, of course, the professor Blanchard. He pinched the flesh there, on both thighs. „Does this hurt, young lady ?“ asked the senior gentleman.

„Again only a little sir.“ answered the defenceless beauty. He squeezed the flesh a bit tighter and Gretchen hissed with pain.

Doctor Atkins placed his right hand on Gretchen´s damp and hairless kitty. He wasn´t doing much, he was just keeping it there teasingly. In the same time Gretchen felt the hands of the professor Blanchard move higher. To her buttocks. The senior gentleman placed his hands on Gretchen´s buttocks. He massaged them for a moment. She couldn´t resist the teasing, she closed her eyes and moaned softly. The hands of the professor squeezed Gretchen´s buttocks. „And this, young lady... Does it hurt ?“ he asked very normally.

„It´s... it´s pleasant, sir.“ admitted Gretchen with a cute blush in her face.

The professor smacked Gretchen´s bottom with his hand using rather a lot of force. „Does it hurt, young lady ?“

„Yes sir, it does.“ replied the young stunner and in her mind she was contemplating why is it so darkly sweet and arousing to be a naked, defenceless toy for two elegantly dressed males, each of whom is at least 40 years older as her.

„It hurts but she likes it.“ said the doctor whose hand was still placed on Gretchen´s lady flower. She blushed even more. She understood what the doctor implied. That she was even damper after the smack... Well, maybe he is right... Gretchen wasn´t into pain but she darkly loved it when the master spanked her... and this was a very similar situation.

Gretchen´s body jerked and writhed on the chain. The reason was simple. The professor continued to tease her and he just tickled her most intimate, still virginal orifice with a finger or two. That touch was a very simple demonstration of his dominance and her powerlessness and in the privacy of her mind Gretchen knew that if they would continue to tickle her there... she would surely beg for mercy. She was very ticklish there.

Luckily for her the professor stopped. „Good sensitivity also there.“ he remarked very normally. The way how they talked so normally was increasing Gretchen´s embarrasment. She was naked and totally in their power and they acted as if it was the most normal, most natural thing. They were both medical professionals and they acted at some moments as if she was more like a test subject than a woman for them. „Excellent hygiene.“ remarked the professor from behind of her. Gretchen blushed, she knew he means the hygiene of her most intimate orifice.

Doctor Atkins still had his hand on Gretchen´s sex. Professor Blanchard´s hands were groping her exquisite buttocks. The young lady was moaning very softly, her aroused body was shivering... Suddenly the professor pinched both of her buttocks with his fingers. She yelped a little. „Does this hurt, young lady ?“

„Yes sir.“ replied Gretchen as if he really didn´t know.

„Very well. You seem to be in excellent condition my dear.“ said the professor. Despite that remark both senior males continued to grope and explore Gretchen´s luxurious body for several minutes. Every once in a while one of them pinched some part of her body or slapped her behind and then inquired if it hurts. Like if they were testing her reactions or what. She felt objectified very strongly, the shame was so intensive but her arousal was so sweet and strong...

They continued in the groping for minutes and minutes, they spoke about her body, they commented the firmness of her breasts or buttocks, the dampness of her kitty, they discussed her reactions, moans, pleasure.... Of course they had to keep the appereance like this was a more or less normal medical inspection. Therefore at one moment they both took stethoscopes and they listened to her heart and her breathing while she was still hanging on the chain by her tied wrists... And every once in a while some of them reached at her kitty to tease it...

This medical inspection was very ashaming for Gretchen, she was just a playting in the hands of the older males, just an object they were inspecting. Despite that Gretchen was enjoying it. She loved the attention, the dominance of the males, loved the contrast of her youth and nudity and powerlessness to their seniority, elegant clothes and power. She loved to know this was happening with her master and owner´s permission.

And thus when the professor and the doctor finally certified and declared that she is healthy and able to attend the trial tomorrow, Gretchen even felt certain sadness that they are leaving her. Naturally, that feeling was eased by the two senior males when just shortly before they left they tied the magic wand vibrator back to Gretchen´s right thigh. They pushed the head of the vibrator at Gretchen´s sensitive lady flower and turned it on. Then they left and Gretchen was alone in the cell again. Alone with the magic wand, with her moans, her pleasure, her thoughts and with new and new amazing orgasms...

CHAPTER XXIII.

The day of the trial started as any other day in the Emdee island jail. Gretchen had to sleep in bongage and with a blindfold on her eyes again. This time the bondage consisted of arms tied behind her back very tightly and of her long legs tied together.

Gretchen was still sleeping when the door to her cell opened. A MDIPD officer, dressed in uniform, entered. It was the senior, obese guy whose name was still unknown to the beautiful marquise. The officer stepped to the bed and looked at the luxurious, naked body of the sleeping beauty. He observed her sleep for a moment, especially her amazing, heaving bosom. In the privacy of his mind he felt strong envy to the marquis, to the owner of this goddess. He was lucky enough to be allowed to play with Gretchen for several days but he had to keep himself within the set limits. He could touch and grope and stimulate the girl, he could whip her... but it was not allowed to really take her with his manhood... Well, he had to be thankfull even for the little things...

The officer had sex with one of the MDIPD girls not too long ago but when he was looking at the sleeping Gretchen he felt tension in his manhood. It was growing. He reached and placed his hand on Gretchen´s lady flower. He started to rub it and inspect it with his fingers. It was very pleasant to touch. Nicest lady flower he ever saw. And nicely smooth, the girl was waxed by the MDIPD girls yesterday evening. And it was damp. Even now the girl was damp and ready to be taken ! Damm, what a woman...

Naturally, Gretchen woke up a second or two after she felt a hand touching her hairless kitty. She couldn´t know who is it, she only realized it´s a hand of a male that is inspecting her sex. The fat fingers were stimulating and teasing her clitoris and the blindfolded girl started to moan with pleasure immediately. She felt the hand of the man on her bust, he started to massage her breasts while his other hand continued to rub her clitoris and tease the labia lips.

The fat officer was stimulating the tender sex of the girl and groping her breasts for a couple of minutes. He was enjoying her luxuriousness and her moans. He ceased only when she got really close to a climax. Only then he pulled his hand away from her damp, hairless pink pearl. He reached under the bondaged and blindfolded girl, lifted her body up a bit and then he turned her and placed her back on the bed.

Gretchen was now lying on her belly and full breasts. The obese officer, she was already almost sure it´s the older of the two who used to visit her in the cell, was handling her like if her body was a bag of potatoes or what. He turned her quickly, efficiently, the whole action took him just a couple of seconds. He was surely very experienced in handling of bodies of young, gorgeous, bondaged girls.

Her body was still full of pleasure when she yelped with pain softly. She just received a strike with a whip on her naked buttocks. Then another one but Gretchen pushed her face into the pillow and managed to stay silent. In her mind, she counted the strikes. 12 strikes.... „A punishment right at the morning is nicely soothing and very educational for beautiful young ladies.“ remarked the man who punished her.

Gretchen recognized the voice of the obese officer. The young goddess was not complaining. She knew that in this cell she could be waked up by pleasure or by pain. And sometimes by both. Something touched her bottom. She recognized it´s the whip. The man expected a reply, she realized. „Yes sir, my kind master and owner thinks that too.“ she replied softly with a mixture of shame, fear and intensive dark arousal creating a magical mixture of feelings.

➢        

The obese officer carried Gretchen to the bathroom in his arms. He untied her arms and legs there and gave her several minutes of privacy to relieve herself. Then he tied her arms behind her back and tied her long legs together, both very tightly. The ties were pulling Gretchen´s shoulders to the back which was of course forcing the girl to push her amazing chest forward even more. Naturaly, the obese officer was using his right to grope Gretchen´s luxurious body a lot all the time.

The man then lifted the tied and nude goddes into his arms again and placed her into a prepared bath. He sat on a chair near the bathtub and washed her luxurious, young body. He also washed her long blonde hair. His hands were touching her splendid bosom, caressing her back, he took great care to wash her thighs and sensitive lady flower... He pushed a hand between her buttocks several times to make sure even her most intimate orifice is fully clean. The ashamed and aroused girl was moaning under his touch but the man took care not to push her body through the brink of an orgasm.

Then he picked her up again and he dried her wet body with a soft towel. Again, this was connected with a lot of groping and touching, the obese man´s touch was reminding her she is a living plaything, valuable for her flawless beauty, for her full and firm bosom, for her youth.

The obese officer finished with the towel and then he took Gretchen´s toothbrush and he washed her teeth. And when he was finished with that, he carried the tied and naked beauty and sat her on a chair that was in front of a mirror. Gretchen had a feeling that everything was planned and timed. Right when the officer sat her into the chair the MDIPD girl Valeria entered the bathroom. She was of course fully nude, she only had the blue MDIPD cap on her head and a blue collar on her neck. The girl expressed her respect and submission to the man with kneeling and the officer commanded Valeria to take care of Gretchen. He sat down on a chair and watched. The young marquise´s arms and legs were still tied even now when she was sitting in a chair in front of a large mirror.

Valeria´s gaze met with Gretchen´s eyes in the mirror. The MDIPD beauty was standing behind Gretchen. She took a hairbrush and started to take care of Gretchen´s long, soft, blonde hair. Just as every other MDIPD girl Valeria had to be a very good hairdresser. She also applied a very soft make-up on Gretchen´s beautiful and fresh face and a bit of expensive perfume on the smooth skin. When she was finished she leaned to Gretchen´s face and the young beauties kissed tenderly, still watched by the obese officer. The man then stood up, he raised Gretchen´s naked and tied body into his arms again and carried her back into her cell.

➢        

Gretchen spent several of the next hours in her cell in the company of Valeria. The MDIPD beauty had instructions to take care of the young marquise. Gretchen was lying on her bed, with her arms and long legs still tied. She also still had the blindfold on her eyes. Valeria was mostly sitting on the bed next to Gretchen, the girls were talking while Valeria was playing with Gretchen´s erected niples or wet lady flower very tenderly and teasingly. The young ladies were talking about the life in the harem of Gretchen´s husband and about the life of a MDIPD girl. Gretchen found out there were differences but also similarities.

The MDIPD girl was touching Gretchen´s body softly while they were talking, at some moments she tickled Gretchen, at others she teased the clitoris for a short while... There were moments when Valeria leaned to Gretchen or lied next to her and both girls kissed or Valeria sucked Gretchen´s breasts or teased Gretchen´s belly with her tongue... And there were also moments when Valeria leaned towards Gretchen´s sex and kissed it, licked it or sucked it, when Valeria brought Gretchen close to a climax, but then she stopped and never actually allowed the blonde goddess to orgasm. Gretchen understood this game. Valeria´s main task was to tease and to keep Gretchen warm. To keep her aroused and wet. As if it was really needed... Gretchen´s lady flower was constantly so damp... so ready...

Gretchen also received her lunch in the cell. Valeria brought it for Gretchen and then the MDIPD beauty helped the tied Gretchen to sit on the bed and then Valeria fed Gretchen slowly. It was a soft game of dominance and submission, full of lesbian softness and beauty and Gretchen actually loved it. She liked to be in Valeria´s company. The girl could be dominant and strict at some moments but she was also kind and gorgeous and playfull.

➢        

„Oooh... ooh....“ Gretchen was so close to an orgasm... She was not allowed to climax since yesterday... Valeria was near her, with her mouth and tongue on Gretchen´s hairless lady flower. The MDIPD girl was licking Gretchen´s kitty teasingly and playfully. She was not trying to force Gretchen to a climax, she was trying to tease her and to keep the exquisite blonde stunner right below the boundary of an orgasm. The blue cap on Valeria´s head was turned to the back to ease the access of the MDIPD beauty to Gretchen´s sweet honey pot.

Suddenly Gretchen heard the door being opened. „10 minutes.“ said a male voice and Gretchen shivered. She recognized the voice of the obese officer.

Valeria raised her face from Gretchen´s kitty. „Yes master.“ she said and then she quickly slided down from the bed. She knelt and watched as the obese officer entered the cell. The man caressed Valeria´s face softly and then he spent a moment observing Gretchen´s displayed, nude body. He reached and touched Gretchen´s lady flower. The young blonde goddess moaned with pleasure while he was inspecting the dampness of her kitty. After a moment he nodded, Gretchen was damp enough.

The man walked out of the cell and Valeria knew she has to finish Gretchen´s preparations. She quickly stood up and turned the tied and still blindfolded Gretchen on her belly and then Gretchen felt that Valeria is freeing her tied arms and then legs. „Stand up sweetie.“ commanded the young MDIPD beauty. Gretchen stood up from the bed, with the white blindfold still covering her eyes. Valeria took Gretchen´s leash and then she led the blindfolded beauty out of the cell.

Gretchen was allowed to use the bathroom, still with the blindfold on her eyes. She relieved and cleaned herself and then she cleaned her teeth again. Valeria then placed knee protectors of golden color on Gretchen´s knees. She also gave golden collored gloves to the young marquise. Gretchen then felt Valeria´s full and firm breasts pushing at her own exquisite bosom. Valeria kissed Gretchen on the full lips. Then on the left cheek. And then on the ear. She whispered very softly : „Women are not allowed to walk in the courtroom... I´ll have to lead you on a leash.“

„Oh... Allright.“ whispered Gretchen who was enjoying the soft touch of Valeria´s body and the tender kisses.

„Get on all four.“ commanded Valeria a moment later and Gretchen shivered with arousal and shame. Still blindfolded, she knelt and imagined naked Valeria standing in front of her. Then she knelt on all four, like a well-trained, obedient pet.

➢        

Both Valeria and Gretchen were on all four, with their hands and knees protected by gloves and knee protectors. They both had high heels on their feet even now. High heels were a must for females on the Emdee island. Both girls were moving forward on all four like pets, their moves full of natural elegance and beauty. Valeria was in the front, with Gretchen´s leash between her teeth. Gretchen, who was still blindfolded, crawled behind Valeria blindly. She couldn´t see anything, but at some moments she heard some voices, male voices, voices full of admiration and compliments. Voices of men saying she is a lovely pet, gorgeous young lady, saying that she is beautiful, that her backside is swaying so cutely...

Gretchen had to move blindly, led by the leash for some 2 or 3 minutes. Then she felt that Valeria stopped. She heard a click. The leash was attached to something. To the ground most probably. Her heart was racing and her pink pearl was so damp... She was frightened a bit but the dark arousal was so intensive... She was sure there are people around her. Males. She could hear their whispers, she could hear them talking about her... Was she in the court room already ? Damm, this was so crazy... a male dominant court. So scary and yet so darkly exciting... Her nude body was shivering with arousal very softly. She had to remind herself in the privacy of her mind that this is all just a game approved by her husband, master and owner. By the man who loved her.

Gretchen gasped with surprise because the ground under her started to rise. She realized she is on some sort of platform or something like that, maybe a table. It rose maybe half of a meter up by her estimate, then it stopped. She was sure there were many different men around her. Probably tens of them. Not too close but surely in the room... She heard parts of their conversations. And she imagined herself posing for them in her luxurious nudity, on all four on a raised platform... like in some museum... It reminded her of the Diamond collar competition.

She concentrated herself on her position. She wanted to make the master proud. He was surely here aswell, among the men who were surrounding her. Her back was arched elegantly and she was as motionless as possible. She couldn´t see the men around her but she was posing for them like a statue in a museum.

➢        

Gretchen waited in this position for some 8 or 10 minutes. She heard the noise and the conversation of men around her all the time. They were talking about her body and about her discipline. They admired both her beauty and her discipline because she was motionless all the time. Suddenly she heard a bell and the noise of males around her was silenced. Her heart was beating wildly, she realized her trial is about to start any moment.

„Please stand up !“ said a strong, male voice. Gretchen recognized the voice of the obese MDIPD officer, the older from the two who used to take care of her in the cell. She knew the order wasn´t for her. Her leash was still attached to the table or platform under her, afterall. She heard the noise of people standing up and then the voice added : „The trial of the marquise Gretchen di Camporetto is beginning, with the honorary judge Augustus Foucher presiding.“

„Thank you gentlemen. Please sit down.“ said a different voice. Slow, old, male voice. Gretchen realized it was the judge. „Well, let me see what is this case about...“ A moment of silence followed and then the judge added : „This young lady is really exquisite.“ She realized the judge was looking not into some papers but rather directly at her, at her naked, young body. Another moment of silence and then the judge continued : „The documents claim the young lady commited many misdemeanors. Allright gentlemen, let us start.“

Gretchen gasped because the platform, on which she was kneeling on all four, started to move again. It started to turn. Slowly and softly but it was turning. Again she imagined herself on the platform. Displayed in her nudity and now the men at various places of the court room will get the chance to see her from all sides...

Nothing was happening for a short moment. Then Gretchen felt somebody touching her on the lips. Someone forced her to open her mouth. In the same moment a different person touched her from the back, on her thighs. The 1st man forced her to open her mouth. The 2nd guy exerted a little bit pressure on Gretchen´s inner thighs and forced her to spread her legs a bit.

An unknown man pushed her fingers into Gretchen´s mouth. If it was the master Gretchen wouldn´t hesitate, she would start sucking and licking the fingers. But these were not the fingers of her owner. The man inspected the firmness of several of her teeth and then the fingers dissapeared. In the same moment the other guy was inspecting and teasing her damp sex with his fingers.

Someone reached at her face. At the blindfold. The man took it off Gretchen´s eyes and the stunning blonde finally saw where she was. Her heart like stopped for a moment and she felt the small droplets of her arousal trickling down her silky thighs... She was indeed in a court room or in a large room that looked like any standard court room. But the female defendants were never naked and on all four in a standard court room !

Gretchen was on all four on a round platform, some 60 or 70 centimeters above the ground. The platform was really turning, enabling the young lady to look at the situation in the court room. There were two other females in the court room. And maybe like 50 males. The judge and the other men were silent for a minute and Gretchen sensed they were silent exactly to allow her to look around herself properly.

Gretchen was in the centre of the court room, surrounded by sitting men. Each of them was dressed in a dark, elegant suit and each of them was clearly and considerably older as Gretchen or the other two females in the court room.

The man, who was clearly the judge Foucher, was sitting behind a raised, large desk. He was a white man, maybe 70 years old, with silver hair, silver moustache and beard. Gretchen almost giggled when she thought the man looks like a combination of Santa Claus, general Lee and colonel Saunders. He was dressed in a dark suit and had small glasses on his eyes. The two obese MDIPD officers were standing behind him.

A group of seriously looking senior males was sitting on the place of jury. Gretchen quickly counted them, there was really a dozen of them like in a real jury. Some of them were looking at Gretchen with strictness in their eyes, some were smilling... and each of them had intensive lust in his gaze. She felt their gazes on her naked body, it was ashaming and darkly arousing...

The marquis, Gretchen´s master, owner and husband was present too. He was sitting in the place that would be normaly reserved for the defendant and the defendant´s attorney. He was dressed in a dark bespoke suit and when their gazes met, he smiled kindly and encouragingly at Gretchen. She sensed the love and the warmth of his gaze and her body shivered. His eyes were reminding her it´s just a game, a game that he can end with just one word should she wish that. She could also sense the great pride he felt as her owner, as the man who trained this perfect slavegirl, this lovely, obedient and amusing young lady.

Next to the marquis there was Bob. Stacey´s husband was sitting next to marquis di Camporetto and Gretchen guessed Bob is there in a role of attorney or maybe an advisor to her husband. The bench that would be reserved for the prosecutor and his team in a normal court room was empty.

Behind the bench that was closest to Gretchen, the one on which the master and Bob were sitting, there were several more benches, completely occupied by more than some 30 or 35 senior, elegantly dressed males. Again, Gretchen felt their gazes on her exquisite naked body, they were ogling her and she felt their desire. She understood these men were here to observe the trial. To be pleased by the display of her naked body and her submission.

Gretchen already knew many of the men who were sitting in the crowd or among the jurors. She saw the gentlemen who took part in the inspection of her body right after she arrived. She also recognized many gentlemen whom she and the master met during their vacation on the Emdee island. Each men in the courtroom was dressed in a dark, elegant suit and Gretchen was instinctively thankfull for that. The seniority and elegance of the males was fueling Gretchen´s dark arousal and also adding seriousness and class to this event.

Besides Gretchen, there were only two females present. Both of them were, just like Gretchen, fully naked. And both were on their knees, each some three meters from the platform on which Gretchen was kneeling on all four. Both females were facing the judge. Just as Gretchen, each had soft knee protectors and gloves in color matching the color of the girl´s collar. One of them was Stacey. The suburban mom and attorney whom Gretchen met during the introduction on the day when she and the master arrived to the Emdee island. When their eyes met, Stacey and Gretchen smiled at each other. Stacey had an orange collar, orange knee protectors and orange gloves. Orange collar meant that the woman is beautiful but not a woman of extraordinary quality, not worthy of a golden collar.

The other kneeling and naked female had a green collar of Emdee island employee. She was not Gretchen´s equal in beauty but she was undoubtedly a gorgeous, young woman. When the girl turned her face to Gretchen the young marquise saw the number 26 on the collar of the girl giving out the girl´s age. She was a white girl with long black hair and soft glasses on the eyes. She had nice, perky, C-sized bust with nicely standing nipples. Of course, the girl´s sex was hairless.

„Allright gentlemen. Let us start.“ announced the judge Foucher. Gretchen saw he pushed some button and suddenly a small opening appeared on the platform, right between her hands. She shivered with arousal because a large, artifical penis started to rise from the opening. It was mounted on some rod and it was getting closer and closer to Gretchen´s mouth. It stopped just a couple of centimeters below the full lips of the goddess.

Gretchen felt the gazes of the 50 or so males on herself. They wanted to know what she is going to do. The platform was turning and Gretchen´s blue eyes connected with the eyes with the master. He smiled at her but there was no nod, no silent command. Gretchen understood. This was her decision. If she takes the dildo in her mouth now then some of the males may say she did it without a command. But if she won´t take it in they may say her ego is too big or something like that because she refused an opportunity to train her mouth...

Gretchen lowered her beautiful face a bit and planted kiss on the tip of the artificial penis. Her tongue circled the tip slowly and teasingly. She was so strongly aware that all the senior males in the court room are looking at her... She demonstrated her respect to the artificial penis just as well as she would do for the real manhood of her master. She rubbed her nose and beautiful face against the thing, her tongue licked it from top to bottom several times. Then, after some two or three minutes, Gretchen took the thing into her mouth and started to suck it.

The judge and the other males were waiting in silence while she was doing it. The platform, on which Gretchen was kneeling on all four, still continued to turn, displaying the naked goddess for each of the men in the room from all the sides. At some moments Gretchen was facing the master and the other males in the crowd, at other moments the members of the jury or the judge. Finally, a moment after the goddess took the dildo into her mouth and when she was facing the judge, the old and very dignified judge Foucher beckoned to the kneeling 26 years old girl. „Kathryn, were you spanked in the last hour ?“ he inquired very normally.

„Yes your honor, I was.“ replied the kneeling girl.

„Is your sex as damp as it should be ?“ continued the judge.

„Yes your honor, I believe it is. Would you like to inspect that ?“ answered Kathryn.

„That won´t be necessary sweetie. You may begin.“ nodded the judge with a expression of wisdom on his dignified face.

„Yes your honor, thank you your honor.“ the kneeling girl´s face bowed and then she turned her face to the twelve jurors and started to speak : „Esteemed gentlemen, the administration of Emdee island is going to prove that the marquise Gretchen di Camporetto is a bad girl. She commited many misdemeanors that were not in accordance with natural male dominance and with the rules and traditions of the Emdee island. With your permission, esteemed gentlemen, I will list all these breaks of rules and traditions now.“ The girl waited for several seconds respectfully and Gretchen realized that Kathryn is acting here in the role of a prosecutor. That probably meant that Stacey, or maybe Stacey and Bob, will be her attorneys ?

Kathryn continued : „Shortly before her inspection the marquise sat on a normal chair which, as you esteemed gentlemen know, is forbidden for females on the Emdee island. Then, the beautiful marquise....“ Kathryn continued to speak about Gretchen´s wrongdoings and Gretchen´s beautiful, sweet and fresh face was blushing cutely. She was still posing for the males like a stunning statue, almost motionless. Only her head was moving on the artificial penis as she was sucking it and moving up and down... She knew her perfect posture is a sign of her good training and the gentlemen will appreciate it. Just as they will appreciate if she gives them a good show with the dildo.

In the privacy of her mind Gretchen was thinking about the whole situation. This was a game but there was a judge, a jury, she had an attorney and there was even a prosecutor. Naked and on her knees but still a prosecutor. And why is the prosecutor a female ? Gretchen thought it was supposed to give a message. To her, maybe also to other females on the island if they ever hear about this trial. A message that female submission is good and natural. Here was a female that is actively trying to enforce the male dominance and female submission. Kind of like what the MDIPD girls were doing... Was this Kathryn a MDIPD girl in the past ? Probably yes. She was 26 and MDIPD girls had an upper age limit of 24... After 24 they were moved to other jobs on the island. Gretchen tried to notice if Kathryn has some whipping marks on her cute backside. Yes, she had them. It was rather amusing to see that even a prosecutor can have her buttocks whipped on the Emdee island. Total male dominance... Heck, even the simple fact that the prosecutor was called by the judge Kathryn, that the senior man used her first name and her surname wasn´t really important, was a demonstration of male dominance. Females on the island weren´t really using surnames. Even when Gretchen was called marquise di Camporetto sometimes it was only a sign of respect to her husband and owner.

Total dominance but it felt safe. And that was why it was so exciting. Even though beautiful girls were punished every single day on the Emdee island it still felt safe. Gretchen remembered milady Kira´s ship. That place was full of kidnapped sex slaves and it wasn´t a safe enviroment for them. Gretchen was too luxurious and expensive to be harmed by Kira, but other, less beautiful females, and even males, had no such luck and safety on that ship. It was the instinctive feeling of safety that allowed Gretchen to relax and to enjoy this submission so deeply and instinctively.

The kneeling, naked prosecutor Kathryn was speaking for some 6 or 7 minutes. She mentioned every single of Gretchen´s misdemeanors since the marquis and marquise arrived to the island. Everything from the moment when Gretchen sat on a chair the 1st day, through Gretchen speaking in the Pet park, all the way to Gretchen refusing to plead guilty of being a bad girl several days ago. And the crowd of males was reacting. Sometimes some of the males looked shocked when they heard about Gretchen´s „crimes“, they were nodding as the naked prosecutor continued, sometimes some of them whispered something to the guy on the next seat, sometimes they were looking with strictness in their faces at Gretchen.

Gretchen was still turning on the platform. She was still sucking the dildo passionately and eagerly. She had a feeling that Kathryn´s speach resonated well with the jurors. The judge Foucher took the word : „That was the prosecutor. The prosecutor is owned by the Emdee island administration on whose behalf she spoke. Now it´s the attorney´s turn. Who will speak in the name of the beautiful marquise ?“ Gretchen was sure he knew perfectly well who will speak. But this was a game. A game with certain script and rules.

Stacey raised her hand and said : „Thank you your honor. With the permission of the owner of the beautiful marquise and with the permission of my own owner too, I will be speaking on behalf of the beautiful marquise.“ 

„Who is your owner ?“ asked the judge, again as if he wouldn´t already know.

„I am her owner, your honor.“ Bob stood up.

„Is the attorney a good and obedient female ?“ asked the judge very normally.

„Yes your honor. She is my wife. She is obedient, caring and friendly and she likes to experiment in sex.“ replied Bob almost as normally.

„Do you take full responsibility for her words and actions ?“ continued the judge.

„Yes sir I do.“ nodded Bob.

This was interesting for Gretchen. The question of the judge implied that a female couldn´t be fully responsible for herself on the Emdee island. So why was Gretchen on trial actually ? She was a pet. Why wasn´t the pet´s owner on trial ? It was amusing because as always, everything depended on the dominant persons. Sometimes a woman couldn´t be responsible for her words and actions because... well, she is just a woman. And at other times the woman had to be responsible even for things she couldn´t influence in any way. It was always just as the dominants wanted it.

„Allright. What is her name ?“ asked the judge as if he really didn´t know.

„Her name is Stacey your honor.“ replied Bob.

„Allright thank you sir.“ nodded the judge and then he looked at the kneeling Stacey. „She is a bit too mature for my taste but she is still very pretty. Stacey, were you already spanked or whipped today ?“

„Yes sir, my husband and master whipped me at the morning and then also spanked me just shortly before we entered the court room.“ answered Stacey with a blushing face.  

„Very well. That should set your mind into the proper mood.“ nodded the judge as if Stacey wouldn´t really be able to represent Gretchen without a proper punishment. „Do you agree with natural male dominance and female submission, Stacey ?“ he asked.

„Yes your honor, I do agree that male dominance and female submission are natural.“ replied Stacey as if the answer wasn´t obvious. Heck, she was on her knees and naked, afterall. She had a collar with her age on her neck !

„Good. The final question is about your lady flower, Stacey. Is it as damp and clean as it should be ?“ continued Judge Foucher.

Stacey´s face was blushing even more than Gretchen´s beautiful face, but the 37 years old attorney replied : „Yes your honor. I suppose it´s not as tight and sweet and fresh as the lady flower of the beautiful and young marquise, but it´s just as damp and clean as it should be.“

The judge turned to the obese officer, to the older one. „Please verify the claim.“ he ordered.

The MDIPD officer walked towards the kneeling Stacey. He stood before her and then he leaned down with a bit of fumbling. He reached at Stacey´s sex. Stacey closed her eyes and moaned while the obese man was inspecting her feminity for some 15 seconds. The fact that Stacey wasn´t protesting or wasn´t even surprised was an another proof for Gretchen that all of this was just a game with a previously approved script.

The MDIPD officer straightened himself up, turned to the judge and said : „I can certify that the attorney´s lady flower is damp and clean as it should be, your honor. She´s not comparable to the marquise but she seems to be in a very good condition for a woman of her age.“

„Excellent. Very well Stacey.“ said the judge and then, again as if he had no idea, which was not possible, he asked : „Who is the owner of the exquisite defendant ?“

The marquis stood up. „I am. Marquis Bartolomeo di Camporetto.“

„Esteemed marquis, do you agree your property will be represented by a female ?“ asked the judge formally.

„Yes I agree with that. This beautiful female attorney will speak on behalf of my gorgeous, young pet.“ replied the marquis.

„Very well.“ nodded the judge and then he looked at Stacey again: „You may speak on behalf of the defendant.“ He said it as if he would have really decided about it in this moment.

„Thank you your honor.“ bowed Stacey and her face was red. Still on her knees, with arms crossed behind her back, she turned her face to the jurors. Gretchen thought it´s a bit amusing. Stacey was surely used to be in a court room, to speak to judges and jurors but this was surely the first time in her life she had to do that on her knees, in full nudity, with a collar on her neck. „Esteemed gentlemen of the jury. The prosecutor mentioned many of the supposed wrongdoings of my master´s beautiful client. If you kindly allow me to do so my intention is to give a proper explanation to each of them. The beautiful prosecutor says that my master´s young client sat on a normal chair shortly before the inspection of her exquisite body.“ Stacey made a short pause. „Yes, that is true. She sat on a normal chair. The truth also is she did that on her master´s order. On the order of her kind, loving master who wanted to protect her knees from the hard ground. I also need to mention that neither my client nor her owner were informed about the rules of sitting for females beforehand, esteemed gentlemen.“ Another pause and then Stacey continued : „The next wrongdoing the cute prosecutor mentioned is my gorgeous client not obeying a MDIPD girl´s order to enter the inspection room. Again, that is true gentlemen. But what the prosecutor forgot to mention is that in the said moment my gorgeous klient was on her knees, waiting for her master and owner. My client couldn´t obey the order of a mere MDIPD girl since that would mean her breaking the order of her beloved husband and owner !“

Stacey continued. She gave an explanation to each of Gretchen´s supposed crimes. She explained to the jurors that when Gretchen talked in the pet park she was only replying to her master and again, none of them was informed about the rules beforehand. Even though Gretchen was sure her husband knew all the rules in advance but that was a part of the game... Stacey even managed to explain Gretchen´s biggest crime, the situation when Gretchen covered parts of Monique´s body. Stacey reminded the jurors that Gretchen only did that for a very short time with the good intention to maximize her master´s amusement.

Stacey was speaking at least for a quarter of an hour already. Gretchen was still on the turning platform, displayed like in a museum. The large dildo was still filling up her mouth and she continued to suck it skillfully and eagerly. She was listening to her attorney and she was feeling the small droplets of her arousal trickling down her creamy thighs. The whole situation was so shocking, so absurd and yet so darkly, intensive exciting for Gretchen... it was irresistible for her.

„... And as last, esteemed gentlemen, the prosecutor mentioned that my lovely, young client... I am sorry, I mean the lovely, young client of my master...“ continued Stacey. "... refused to confess and to plead guilty of being a bad girl. Yes gentlemen, that is again a fact. But the stunningly beautiful marquise is not a bad girl gentlemen ! No ! If she would confess to it she would lie ! Actually, her master and owner will testify that she is in fact a very good girl ! By refusing to plead guilty she proved her strength and actually refused to lie, esteemed gentlemen !“

„That´s an interesting point of view, Stacey.“ remarked the judge. Then he pushed some button. „Now I want to speak with the owner of the young lady. Monsieur marquis, please take the place of the wittness.“

The marquis stood up and walked to the chair for a wittness. In the meantime, another small and round hole was opened in the platform on which Gretchen was kneeling on all four. This one was under the belly of the young lady. Another large dildo, mounted on a steel rod, was pushed through the hole. It was aimed directly at the damp lady flower.

Gretchen moaned and closed her eyes. Her moans were muffled by the dildo in her mouth. The other dildo was pushed into her tight lady flower. It was moving, forward and backward, forward and backward. It stimulated her sex just as a normal penis and Gretchen felt the amazing pleasure spreading through her young and healthy body.

The marquis sat on the chair and looked at his young wife with love. She was so gorgeous... and she was in intensive pleasure. He loved to pleasure her. „Monsieur marquis what is your opinion ? Is your lovely pet a good girl or a bad girl ?“ inquired the judge respectfully.

„Oh I have no doubts your honor. My lovely Gretchen is a very good girl. This all is just some misunderstanding.“ replied the marquis with a smile.

„Can you elaborate on that please ?“ required the judge.

„With delight.“ nodded the marquis. The dildo in Gretchen´s tight kitty continued to move and to stimulate the young goddess. She was in very strong pleasure obviously. But despite that she continued to suck the dildo that was between her full lips. „My Gretchen is the sweetest, most beautiful young lady I ever saw. She is very obedient but never a boot licker. She is obedient but proud and strong. She refused to plead guilty ? That was no surprise for me, I expected it. Your officers may confirm I told them she is going to refuse... But back to why she is a good girl. Gretchen instinctively loves to please me and also other people of authority whom she considers worth of her beauty. To give you an example, she loves to pose for me and my friends. She loves to delight senior, worthy men with her beauty. She is young, healthy and fresh but despite that she works hard to maintain her beauty for me. Every single day she works out and swims to maintain her amazing figure. Just look at her gentlemen. Look at that exquisite body.“ Gretchen couldn´t resist the stimulation any more. She orgasmed and the marquis knew she orgasmed also because she was listening to his words and voice. He continued : „Look at her gentlemen. She just climaxed but despite that she continues to suck the fake manhood in her mouth. Every single day she is training the skills of her mouth just to be able to provide me with the best oral sex possible. If that´s not a good girl then I don´t know one. I love her and she loves me. She belongs to me completely and I know she loves to be my property. Truly, honestly loves it. She is enjoying her submission to me, she loves to be trained and punished by me. She is a good, loving wife, she has the face of an angel, the body of a goddess, the spirit of a noble warrior... And she is amazing in bed. Curious, inventive, playfull... And always ready. You can´t imagine gentlemen how proud and happy I am to love and to own this sweet pet. She is a very good, sweet, tender, amazing girl.“

The young lady, at whom all the men in the court room were looking, reached a fresh, strong climax. The marquis continued to talk about Gretchen for 5 or 6 more minutes. When he finished the judge thanked him respectfully and Gretchen´s master returned to his seat next to Bob. The judge then gave the word to Kathryn the prosecutor again. And then it was time for Stacey to argue. The two naked and kneeling females were arguing against and for Gretchen for the next quarter of an hour. And Gretchen was stimulated by the moving dildo all the time, she reached countless orgasms and she continued to suck the other dildo eagerly and without a break.

Then it was time for more wittnesses. One after another several of the MDIPD officers were invited into the court room to give their testimonies. Each of them basically only described his encounter with the marquis and Gretchen. For example officer Houston who told to the court how he had to punish Gretchen in the pet park. But to Gretchen´s pride he also mentioned that she took the punishment with great strength and discipline.

After the male officers, seven or eight MDIPD girls gave their testimonies. In contrast to the male officers, these girls were brought into the court room on leashes. Each of them had to crawl on all four into the court room, fully naked, led by an uniformed male MDIPD officer. Then the girl had to kneel before the judge and she had to recall her meeting with Gretchen. The judge mostly asked a question or two and then was the naked, crawling girl led away on a leash by her officer.

The testimonies of witnesses took another 40 or 45 minutes and just as before, Gretchen´s lady flower was constantly stimulated by the moving dildo and her mouth was sucking the artificial penis tirelessly. When the wittnesses finished their testimonies the judge allowed Kathryn and Stacey to give their final speeches. Kathryn reminded the jurors that Gretchen is a rebelious, sometimes even dissobedient, bad girl. She asked the jurors to be strict and to punish the young goddess hard enough to turn her into an obedient and good girl.

In contrast to Kathryn, Stacey reminded the jurors that Gretchen loves her master, reminded them of her obedience, of her beauty and youth. She reminded them that Gretchen fully agrees that she is literally the property of her master. She reminded them that the gorgeous young lady is demonstrating her discipline and perfect training even now because Gretchen was sucking the artificial dildo all the time, without a break for much more than an hour. She spoke for like 7 or 8 minutes about Gretchen, she praised all the good character traits of the young goddess, she emphasized the beauty of Gretchen´s bust and bottom, the sweetness of her face, she emphasized Gretchen´s sweet youth and even the dampness of Gretchen´s lady flower. She reminded them that Gretchen is instinctively attracted to senior, classy, educated gentlemen. And she finished her speach with a question when she asked the jurors who else deserves the benevolence of classy senior gentlemen if not such a gorgeous, exquisite, young and sweet girl.

„Thank you Stacey. That was a suprisingly good final speech for a woman. Seems your husband and owner is a rather good attorney.“ said the judge when Stacey finished.

„Yes sir he is.“ nodded Stacey. She couldn´t say out loud that Bob had only a little to do with her speach. Bob was responsible for her on this shocking island.

„Very well. The gentlemen of the jury will now take counsel.“ said the judge Foucher. „The trial will continue right after the jury reaches the decision. The ladies will stay on their places.“ He pushed some button again. Then he stood up and then he, just as the dozen jurors walked out of the court room.

Gretchen was still turning on the platform, still on all four, the dildo between her lips, her lady flower still stimulated intensively by the moving artificial manhood. Her eyes were closed with intensive pleasure, it was not possible to count the amount of orgasms she experienced in the court room. Suddenly, when the judge pushed the button, her pleasure intensified even more. Her young and bright mind was covered by the fog of ecstasy but she recognized the reason. Very small, soft spikes were pushed out of the surface of the moving dildo... She orgasmed again and her silky thighs were all wet with the sweet juices of her arousal and pleasure.

Both Kathryn and Stacey remained on their places aswell. On their knees, with faces turned to the now empty seat of the judge. Kathryn was well trained and obedient and the much less experienced suburban MILF Stacey was a quick learner. She knew any dissobedience would lead to a strict punishment.

„Well Bob, your wife did a good job.“ smiled the marquis as if this was a real trial. Of course the result was approved by him long time in advance. This was a game with the purpose to amuse the men and to arouse and train Gretchen. „She really deserves her reward.“

„Yes sir.“ nodded Bob. „Stacey will really enjoy her lesbian game with your lovely young wife sir.“

„Come. Let´s have a glass of wine with the judge while the jurors reach their decision.“ said the marquis playfully and Bob of course agreed. They stood up and walked out of the court room. Some of the males of the crowd stayed in the court room, with their gazes set on the stunningly beautiful Gretchen. Some of the males in the crowd stood up too, they decided to use the break to have a coffee or some drink... or to allow some MDIPD girl or another female to take care of their erections... Gretchen´s beauty, her muffled moans, pleasure and her orgasms induced countless erections in the males of the crowd and jury during the trial.

➢        

Of course, Gretchen couldn´t really measure the time. Was it just half-of-an hour since the judge and the jurors left ? Three quarters of an hour ? She couldn´t know. She was still on the platform, still in the same, arousing situation. Her body full of ecstasy given to her by the spiked dildo that was moving in her tight lady flower. Her eyes were closed by the very intensive pleasure, she only forced herself to open them several times to see the situation in the court room. She wasn´t alone in the court room, both Kathryn and Stacey were here aswell, each some 3 meters from the turning platform, just on the opposite sides. Both the prosecutor and the attorney were still kneeling with arms crossed behind their backs. And at any given moment there were like 15 or 20 senior, elegantly dressed males sitting on the benches for the crowd, observing Gretchen´s pleasure and nude perfection, listening to her muffled moans....

Suddenly a bell rang and the men of the crowd started to return to the court room. Somewhere behind the intensive ecstasy Gretchen realized the trial will continue. She was still concentrating herself, trying to control the pleasure and orgasms at least a little, she was still sucking the artifical penis in her mouth... She forced herself to open her eyes for a couple of seconds to see the judge Foucher and the gentlemen of the jury were returning aswell. After a moment when the platform turned Gretchen saw that the master and Bob are sitting on their places aswell.

The judge sat behind his large desk and set his gaze on Gretchen. He admired the naked, pleasured goddess for a moment and then he asked in a serious voice : „Has the jury reached a conclusion, gentlemen ?“

One of the males of the jury, a fat, 60-something man with black skin stood up. „Not yet your honor. We feel we need to examine the matter with a... hands on aproach.“

„I see.“ nodded the judge wisely. He turned at the marquis : „Esteemed marquis, you are the owner of the young lady. Can you give your permission to the jurors please ?“

„Yes sir. Under the condition that the gentlemen will respect the limits set by me as the owner.“ replied the marquis politely. He loved his young wife. It was allright for him to see her touched by the hands of men who were worth of her beauty. That only made him proud as her owner. But he would never allow Gretchen´s body to come in contact with another man´s penis. Only his own manhood was allowed to enter her lovely mouth and her amazing lady flower.

„Yes, the limits will be respected.“ nodded the judge. „Thank you sir.“ Then he looked at the gentlemen of the jury. „Gentlemen, with the kind permission of the female´s owner, please do what you need to reach a conclusion.“

The platform continued to turn, the spiked dildo continued to move in Gretchen´s sex. Her mind was like drowned in ecstasy, she had to concentrate herself a lot to keep sucking the other dildo and to hear the words of the judge, the master... she even had to concentrate herself just to think...

The dozen of jurors, each of them like two generations older as Gretchen, each of them dressed in an elegant dark suit, stood up. The men walked to the turning platform. They surrounded the platform with Gretchen still on it. Kathryn and Stacey were ignored by them, all the attention of the 12 senior males was set  on the 18 years young, stunningly beautiful blonde goddess.

Gretchen´s eyes were still closed but of course she sensed she is surrounded by the males. She forced herself to open her eyes and saw them, they were everywhere around her. Her heart started to beat even faster. The pleasure forced her to close her eyes.

Their hands started to touch her. She felt hands on her breasts, squeezing and massaging, pinching the erected nipples. More hands were placed on her backside, caressing the skin, pinching the flesh... She reached an another intensive orgasm and her luxurious body trembled. But even now she continued to concentrate herself on the sucking of the dildo in her mouth.

Some man´s hand grabbed Gretchen´s leash. It was attached to the platform all the time up to now. The man freed the leash from her golden collar. She felt hands on her beautiful face. The dildo that was in her mouth suddenly pulled itself back into the hole in the platform. Gretchen lowered her head a bit and continued to suck it to the last second until it dissapeared in the platform. Despite the ecstasy that was covering her brain she knew the men around her will take it as a sign of her excellent training.

Gretchen´s mouth was free again and she moaned with pleasure loudly, she just reached a new climax. Her naked body was trembling with ecstasy. But after a while the dildo with soft spikes slipped out of Gretchen´s tight, sensitive sex. This tool of feminine pleasure dissapeared in the hole in the platform aswell. Instead of the dildo Gretchen felt a hand on her kitty. One of the men started to rub it.

„Gentlemen, this is a very good girl. Her kitty is nicely damp and sensitive.“ remarked one of the men, probably the one whose hand just inspected Gretchen´s sex. The men started to talk about her. Their hands were reaching at her, groping her, pinching, caressing. They were touching her everywhere and all she could do was moan. They made her kneel and they pulled her arms behind her back and their hands were massaging her exquisite bosom and inspecting her lady flower and tickling her thighs... She reached an orgasm very quickly even though she was not masturbated by the spiked dildo anymore.

After a while their hands forced Gretchen to lean back. She had to lie on her back, with her arms below her back, with her knees still bent. Her erected, hard nipples were pointing right up and the males were still reaching at all the places of her nude, young body freely. Some of them reached into her moaning mouth and inspected the teeth, even grabbed the tongue and pulled it out of the mouth for a moment. They were tickling her belly, her sides, her thighs... At some moment some of them invaded her tight lady flower with a finger or two, stimulated her, forced her to more and more moans, to new orgasms... Their fingers were stimulating her clitoris and labia lips... They were squeezing her erected nipples and their hands were trying the quality of the flesh of her full and firm breasts... She was totally in their power, she was their toy and even though she almost couldn´t think she loved it darkly and instinctively.

And they were also talking. They were talking about her bosom, about her reactions to their touches and to the tickling... And they were talking about her lady flower. About her dampness, cleanliness, sensitivity, tightness... They were telling to each other how they would love to own this amazing specimen of a woman. Gretchen couldn´t know how long she was totally in their power, how long was her body groped and stimulated by them. But one after another the senior gentlemen seemed to gain an opinion that she indeed is a good girl. They liked her luxurious body, they liked her reactions... and especially the dampness of her kitty. Some of them even tasted her sweetness and freshness on their hands... Some of them were telling that she is a good girl but they also suggested a good spanking to ensure she stays a good girl... It was so shocking, so ashaming and so intensive... Gretchen almost couldn´t think because of all the hands that were touching and inspecting and stimulating her... and she would never want to be anywhere else at this moment. Somewhere behing the arousal and pleasure the blonde goddess felt a strong, intensive gratitude to her beloved husband who allowed and organised this amazing game.

➢        

Some time later Gretchen was still in the court room. She was kneeling on the platform in between the judge, the jurors and her husband and gentlemen in the crowd of onlookers. The platform was not turning anymore, clearly the judge wanted her to face him for the decision. Gretchen kept her arms behind her back, her breasts were pushed forward proudly, her face was up but her eyes were looking down. A perfect execution of the slavegirl position. She was almost motionless, only her amazing chest was heaving as she was breathing.

Kathryn and Stacey were still on their places aswell, both females did not changed their position since the start of the trial. Just as Gretchen, they both kept their arms behind their backs and they were pushing their chests forward. The jurors were already sitting back on their chairs and each of them was sporting a proud erection in his pants.

Judge Foucher turned his face towards the jury. „Well gentlemen. Have you been able to reach a unanimous conclusion on the lovely defendant ?“

The obese gentleman in charge of the jury stood up respectfully. „Yes your honor.“

„Excellent. What is your decision, gentlemen ? Is the beautiful marquise a bad girl ?“ asked the judge formally. Gretchen´s heart was beating wildly. Is she going to spend the rest of the vacation in jail ? Will they release her now ? She expected she will be released but a beautiful girl could never really know on a place so strongly dominated by males as the Emdee island.

„Your honor, we, the gentlemen of the jury, all of us very experienced in the matters of young and beautiful ladies, we all believe that the marquise is not a bad girl.“ replied the obese gentleman. „On the contrary, we firmly believe she is a good girl. A very good girl.“ He made a pause and Gretchen felt his gaze, just as the eyes of the other males on her luxurious, almost motionless body. Then the obese senior gentleman continued : „However we also believe that she should receive a soft, benevolent punishment that will ensure she stays a good girl in the future.“

„A preventive punishment ?“ said the judge thoughtfully as if it wasn´t all planned and approved beforehand.

„Yes your honor.“

„Very well gentlemen. Thank you.“ nodded the judge and then he set his eyes on the kneeling Gretchen. He was glad he used the break not only for a glass of wine with the marquis but that he also allowed a MDIPD girl to please him orally. Thanks to that he had no erection at this moment. Despite it he felt certain tension in his manhood, he knew it wanted to grow just from the look at Gretchen´s fresh, sweet, beautiful face and at her amazing chest. „Young lady, would you like to say or do something for yourself ?“

„Yes sir.“ replied Gretchen softly.

„You may speak sweetheart.“ he said.

„Thank you sir.“ Gretchen smiled softly. She knew she has to play it by the rules. She has to be respectfull and submissive to the men even in her speech. She has to thank them for all of this but she can´t really imply she knows it´s a game. „Your honor, gentlemen of the jury, officers of the MDIPD, please allow me to express my gratitude. I am very thankfull for your help and constant efforts in correcting of my behavior, just as for the kind care given to me when I was in the cell. Rest assured I will do all in my power to stay a good and obedient girl.“

„We are all very glad to hear that sweetie.“ said the judge wisely.

Gretchen offered him a soft smile and then she continued : „As for what I would like to do now, gentlemen... I... I... I want my beloved master to just... take me and...“ her beautiful face blushed cutely while she left the rest of the sentence unsaid.

„Really ? Why ?“ inquired the judge playfully. 

„Because, your honor... because I love my master and I love it when he... takes me and makes love with me. I was created for his pleasure and happiness. I was created to love him and to take the best care of his amazing manhood. So that´s all I want to take care of now, sir. I want to take his magnificent manhood into my mouth or in any orifice of his choice...“ replied the blonde goddess softly.

The judge and the gentlemen of the jury smiled. They were obviously satisfied by Gretchen´s reply. „Very well my dear, that is very commendable. Just as your owned said you are really an exquisite specimen of a female. Gorgeous on the outside, tender but also strong on the inside. Obedient and naturally submissive but also proud. A perfect woman.“ said the judge with a wise and kind expression on his Santa Clause like face. „I have to respect the recommendation of the jury, you need to be punished. Every single female that ever knelt before this court was punished, no matter if she was guilty or innocent. Punishments are good for beautiful females. Punishments keep beautiful females in line. Do you agree, young lady ?“

„Yes sir I do.“ answered the kneeling Gretchen.

„I am very glad.“ nodded the judge and then he continued : „Therefore the marquise Gretchen di Camporetto, property of the esteemed marquis Bartolomeo di Camporetto, will receive a punishment of 100 swats on her beautiful bottom. The spanking will be performed by the owner of the marquise.“ Gretchen shivered with that intoxicating mixture of arousal and shame in her feelings. But the judge wasn´t finished, he continued : „The attorney, female named Stacey, will receive 50 swats because she forgot that in trial she is only acting as the deputy of her master and owner. The spanking will be performed by the owner of the female.“ Gretchen needed to think about it for a moment to understand what was the judge speaking about. Then she realized it. The official reason for Stacey´s punishment was that one little moment when she called Gretchen her client instead of using the words my master´s client.

The judge made a short pause and then he continued : „As for the prosecutor, Kathryn will receive 100 swats because she failed to prove her claims. The punishment will be performed by me personaly.“ Just as the punishment for Stacey, this was a bit of surprise for Gretchen. Kathryn surely acted on the orders of her masters. Maybe on the orders of the judge himself. And Gretchen was sure this trial was decided before it even started otherwise her master wouldn´t allow it... There was no justice for women on this island. Kathryn did her best but still she will be spanked... No justice for women here, females could only accept the rule of males and enjoy it with all the pleasure and arousal it brought or they could leave the island. There was a pause as if the judge wanted to give the females time to feel their submission and powerlessness thoroughly and then the judge added : „The females may thank the court.“

Gretchen shivered. Total male dominance but it was so darkly sweet and luckily, it was safe. So now she will have to thank for the punishment... well, she was used for something like that from the harem. A slavegirl always had to thank her master for punishment. She lowered her beautiful face a bit and said : „Thank you very much for the just trial and the kind punishment, your honor.“ Kathryn said her own thanks and then, as last, it was Stacey who thanked the court. She was the oldest but least experienced of them thus she was also the slowest.

„The beautiful marquise and Stacey may move to their owners now.“ said the judge. „Kathryn, get to me. We need to start with the punishment.“

„Yes sir, thank you sir.“ said Gretchen softly and with a blush on her beautiful face. She leaned herself forward on all four and then she turned herself and saw the master. He was smilling at her and the smile was so warm and encouraging for her... She crawled towards him followed by Stacey who was on all four aswell. And Kathryn the prosecutor crawled in the opposite direction towards the judge. Very soon were all three naked beauties bent over the knees of their masters and the hands of the masters started to fall on the pouted, cute and firm buttocks. Of course all the gentlemen from the jury and the crowd, just as the MDIPD officers, stayed in the court room to wittness the justice being carried out.
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„Gentlemen, it´s time to claim my gorgeous property.“ said the marquis with a smile some 10 minutes later. He stood up and the naked Gretchen was in his arms. She kept her own arms behind her back and her head rested on his strong shoulder. She felt the gazes of the elegantly dressed, senior males who were around them, they were all looking at her nude body... they were congratulating him for owning her and congratulating him to her beauty... Her beautiful face was blushing, she felt the softness of his bespoke suit on her naked, smooth skin and she felt so good and so safe in her master´s arms... so totally safe...

He spanked her so nicely... Just as always he knew the exact amount of force needed to make her feel the spanking and to arouse her with it even more than she was... Her kitty was so damp... she left a wet spot on his thigh while he was spanking her...

Now the marquis carried Gretchen out of the court building. She spent several days in the building and now, when she was free again, she thought it was an amusing adventure. Her full lips found the masters mouth and they kissed passionately. „How did you know I´m going to like it, master ?“ she inquired with a smile.

„I know you, my beautiful pet. And I know you are strong.“ he replied.

„And where is our beautiful Monique ?“ asked Gretchen while the master carried her in his strong arms.

„She´s waiting in the appartment.“ replied the marquis. „The trial was supposed to be about you.“

„I hope you tied her properly, my beloved owner...“ remarked Gretchen playfully.

„Of course. She is tied and there is a magic wand working on her cute lady flower to keep her busy.“ smiled the marquis. 

„Can´t wait to see it... I like her... You could like... tie me to her very tightly... bust on bust... and play with us both...“ said Gretchen with a playfull smile. „But the thing I want the most now master...“

„Yes sweetie, what is it ?“

Her beautiful face blushed cutely. „I want my beloved husband, master and owner to... love the brains out of my mind, master.“ She couldn´t make herself to use the f-word, that was nothing for a beautiful young lady, but the master understood. He smiled at her and she knew he wants the same as her.
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And that was what he did. He carried her to their apartment, carried her to the bed and had wild, long, passionate sex with her. That was what she loved the most. To be taken by his mighty, large penis. And some time later the master ejaculated right into Gretchen´s tight kitty and then he lied at her side. She was on her back and her body was full of ecstasy. They were not alone in the bed. Monique was with them but this moment was about them. Monique was still tied very tightly, with her arms behind her back, knees bend and her ankles tied to her wrists. Just as the master said Monique had a magic wand vibrator tied to her right thigh and the thing was caressing and massaging Monique´s sensitive lady flower tirelessly.

„There is actually one more... game the Emdee island administration wants you to take part in. Well, both you and Monique.“ remarked the marquis innocently. Monsieur Delaxrois asked me to provide both of you for it.

Gretchen rested her face on his strong, hairy chest. Her right hand was playing with his chest hair tenderly. „Really ? What is it, master ?“ she inquired. „Another adventure ?“

The marquis smiled and kissed her full lips softly. His fingers were playing with her left breast and the erected nipple. „As I know you, my sweet Gretchen, it´s something you are going to love and enjoy again.“ he replied secretfully.

Gretchen smiled sweetly. „Allright. I won´t ask. I love to be surprised by my owner.“

CHAPTER XXIV.

Two days later, the marquis, Gretchen and Monique were just having breakfast on the large balcony of their apartment. The marquis was dressed in a bespoke suit of light blue color and a white shirt. He had no tie on his neck. He was sitting in a normal chair. In contrast to the master and also to a young male who was serving them as a waiter this morning, Gretchen and Monique were fully nude, nothing else was possible on the Emdee island. Their young and luxurious bodies and their nudity were strikingly contrasting to the elegance of the marquis just as to the clothes of the waiter.

And of course even though the marquis was sitting on a normal chair during the breakfast nothing like a normal chair was acceptable for beautiful young ladies on the Emdee island. Both Gretchen and Monique were sitting on sybians that were tenderly massaging their sensitive, hairless and damp lady flowers. Both beauties were smilling happily and sweetly and they were trying to lead a more or less normal conversation with their master, despite the sybians that were forcing them to soft moans of pleasure.

They heard someone knocking on the door and the marquis sent the waiter to open. A moment later the young waiter returned to the balcony accompanied by a male dressed in MDIPD uniform. Gretchen shivered with a mixture of dark arousal and fear when she saw him. It was the obese guy who took care of her in the cell. The older one, a guy above 50 years of age. It was amusing for her in a way, the man was touching her naked body in very intimate, erotic ways, he punished her several times, he bathed her with his own hands and she still didn´t know his name.

„Good morning Your Grace.“ the officer bowed slightly but respectfully.

„Good morning officer Simpkins.“ smiled the marquis. „What can we do for you on this beautiful morning ? Would you like to join us for breakfast ?“

„No sir thank you very much for your kind offer.“ replied the officer. „I am not on a courtesy visit, Your Grace. The MDIPD needs to escort the chosen young ladies to the Museum. With your permission as their owner, naturally.“

„Of course officer, do what you have to do.“ nodded the marquis kindly. „I am very proud that both of my young ladies were selected for the Museum.“

„You have an excellent taste in women Your Grace.“ bowed the officer respectfully. „The young marquise is the most beautiful female I ever saw and the cute Monique is luxurious too.“

Gretchen finished her omelette while the sybian continued to massage her lady flower. She was very curious to know what are the gentlemen speaking about. Of course, she remained silent. Museum ? That sounded both arousing and frightening... But a well-behaved, well-trained young lady is not interrupting the conversations of senior gentlemen. She placed the cutlery on the empty plate and wiped her full lips with a tissue.

„Thank you for your kind cooperation sir.“ said the officer. He had two golden leashes in his hands and now he stepped in between Gretchen and Monique. „With your permission sir I need to inspect the readiness of the young ladies.“ he said and the marquis nodded kindly. The officer, whose name Gretchen finally knew, leaned down and both girls gasped and held their breath as he placed his hands on their tender lady flowers. They felt his fingers tickling and teasing their kitties softly for a moment. It was pleasant and ashaming in the same moment. They were just lovely playthings on this island, anybody who had the permission of their owner could play with their splendid bodies.

After a while officer Simpkins straightened himself up and stated : „Both young ladies are excellently healthy and ready for the Museum.“

„I did not expect anything else, officer.“ smiled the marquis. He continued to eat as if nothing special was happening.

Officer Simkins attached one of the leashes to Gretchen´s golden collar, the other to the collar of Monique. „Stand up and follow me young ladies.“ commanded the officer. Gretchen shivered, her heart started to beat faster. But she knew she has to obey. Not only was the officer a male on a male dominated island but the marquis permitted this a moment ago.

Gretchen and Monique stood up and both girls left their sybians nicely damp. The officer started to walk away from the table but Gretchen remained motionless, with her arms behind her back. Monique did the same, Gretchen was not only a friend but also an example for her. The officer turned with a strict expression in his face. „I am very sorry, esteemed officer but please... may I get a kiss from my belowed master before we leave ?“ said Gretchen softly.

„A kiss from my master would be very encouraging for me too, sir.“ added Monique.

„You can´t be mad at the young beauties for that, officer Simpkins.“ remarked the marquis with a smile. „It´s a very cute, natural plea.“

„Yes sir but your wife didn´t obey an order. Again.“ said the obese officer.

„Don´t worry officer. I will punish the young ladies for that.“ replied the marquis playfully. „Monique! Come and kiss me.“

Monique walked around the table towards the marquis. Just as Gretchen she kept her arms behind her back. Her nipples were nicely erected and she had a soft, sweet, a bit sheepish smile on her pretty face. She leaned to the sitting marquis and his right hand slided between her thighs. The girl moaned with arousal and pleasure and they kissed while his fingers were teasing her clitoris. They were kissing and she was moaning. He only broke the kiss off and stopped to tease her just shortly before an orgasm would be inevitable. „Turn.“ commanded the marquis and Monique obeyed again. The marquis placed his hands on her cute, firm, little bottom and then he squeezed the luxurious flesh. And then he slapped the backside with his right hand. Monique gasped. The marquis paid five swats on her luxurous bottom and the girl was just as ashamed as she was aroused. „You may go sweetie.“ said the marquis after the five swats. „Gretchen ! Your turn my pet.“

„Yes master.“ said Gretchen and then she walked to her husband and owner. She leaned to him and their mouths connected. And his hand teased and stimulated her clitoris. Again, almost all the way to the orgasm. He broke the kiss off and Gretchen was forced to control her pleasure. Then she had to turn and offer her exquisite backside for the punishment. The marquis paid 10 swats on Gretchen´s buttocks. She was much more experienced than Monique. Then he reminded her that he loves her and commanded her to leave.

Gretchen and Monique stood behind the officer Simpkins who was holding their leashes. Both girls kept their arms behind their backs and their luxurious busts were pushed forward proudly. „Thank you again Your Grace.“ said the officer and the marquis smiled. Then he observed the beautifully swaying posteriors of the girls as they were led away by the obese officer on leashes like some amazing pets.
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Officer Simpkins led Gretchen and Monique down to the lobby of the hotel and then to one of the large saloons. While they walked behind him both girls were contemplating in the privacy of their minds why is it so darkly arousing to be led on a leash by a fat and uniformed man and in full nudity ? Of course, there were people in the lift, there were people in the lobby... Both Gretchen and Monique felt their gazes on themselves. Why was it so arousing ? Was it because they both had golden collars of females of extraordinary quality ? Was it so arousing because they could feel the desire they were invoking in dressed males in the lift or in the lobby ?

The officer led the two slavegirls of the marquis to a large saloon. Two MDIPD girls, both of course naked and beautiful, were kneeling near the entrance, each at one side of the entrance. Simpkins, followed by Gretchen and Monique, entered the saloon and both girls gasped in a mixture of shame and arousal. Gretchen understood everything the moment she saw it. She understood the meaning of the word Museum. The officer led the girls into the saloon. Monique was observing it wide-eyed. She understood it too.

Antique styled marble pedestals were placed near the walls of the saloon. Each pedestal was like 80 or 90 centimeters tall and some 60 or 70 centimeters thick. Gorgeous, young, fully naked girls were standing or kneeling on some of them. Displayed, exhibited in their nudity and beauty. Gretchen and Monique understood. This is a museum of beautiful females !

The pedestals were like 70 or 80 centimeters from the nearest wall. Small stairs were placed behind each of the pedestals. Officer Simpkins led Gretchen and Monique to one of the still empty pedestals. He pointed at the stairs and then he looked at Monique. The chocolate skinned beauty shivered with fear, shame and dark arousal. „Get up on the pedestal.“ he commanded.

Monique, fascinated by his dominance, placed her delicate hand into his much larger palm and the officer helped her to walk up the stairs to the marble pedestal. „Choose the position.“ ordered the officer.

Monique shivered softly. What to choose ? Some of the women on the pedestals were standing, some were kneeling on little cushions, some were even kneeling on all four... Even though this situation would shock anyone from the outside world something in her wanted to present her beauty on the knees, it was somehow natural... „Can I get a cushion please sir ?“ she asked and Simpkins nodded. He left the two girls for a moment and a minute later he returned with a white cushion. The obese man placed the cushion near Monique´s feet and the chocolate skinned girl knelt on it. She knelt on the pedestal with her arms behind her back, she was pushing her amazing chest forward proudly and instinctively... and she was so strongly aware of her own beauty and luxuriousness...

„Good girl.“ said the officer and then he reached and his fingers tickled Monique´s sex playfully. The girl moaned softly. After a moment the officer turned and walked to the centre of the saloon. Gretchen had to walk behind him, pulled on the leash. 

A lone, single pedestal was standing in the centre of the saloon. Officer Simpkins led Gretchen to the pedestal. „A honorable position for the most exquisite female.“ he said.

Gretchen shivered arousedly. „What is going to happend now sir ?“ she inquired.

„Hush.“ he said and his free hand touched the whip he had on his belt threatingly. „Get up and choose your position.“ Just as Monique, Gretchen was darkly aroused by the fat man´s dominance. She understood she and the other girls will be displayed like in a museum. Like pieces of art... She walked up the small stairs on top of the pedestal and stood there with arms behind her back. „Keep your arms behind your back and be as motionless as possible.“ commanded Simpkins.

„Yes sir.“ replied Gretchen in a soft voice. She chose the standing position to accentuate her pride even in this male-dominated situation. She was the wife of the marquis, afterall.

A couple of seconds later Simpkins reached up and his hand touched her hairless and damp lady flower. Gretchen closed her eyes and moaned while the officer´s fat fingers teased her clitoris and labia lips. He was stimulating her for like half of a minute. „You are nicely damp.“ he remarked. „You are a good girl so I will tell you. We are preparing the Museum. We are doing it once every three months on the Emdee island. 25 most beautiful females are exhibited in this makeshift museum. It´s literaly a museum of feminine beauty.“ explained the officer. „And you have a very honorable position. The most beautiful female on the island is always in the centre.“

„Oh... Who chose me as the most beautiful, sir ?“ asked Gretchen even though she knew unnecessary questions can bring punishment on her buttocks.

„A commision of experienced gentlemen did.“ replied the officer. „Now be silent and just stand here. Like a piece of art that you are.“

The officer pushed some button on the pedestal and the thing started to turn. Gretchen shivered. Then he picked up the small stairs leading to the pedestal and carried those away. Gretchen was alone in the center of the large saloon. She was standing on the turning pedestal, displayed in her amazing nudity. She was keeping the hands behind her back and pushing her breasts forward instinctively.
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The whole Museum seemed to be ready for opening some 15 minutes later. Gretchen was still standing on the turning pedestal in the centre of the large room while 24 other gorgeous and fully naked girls were standing or kneeling on pedestals near the walls of the saloon. Each of them was brough in by one or two MDIPD officers. Each of the young girls on pedestals had either a blue collar of a MDIPD girl or a golden collar of a female of extraordinary quality.

Gretchen´s pedestal was turning and thus she could see it all. She could see that every single of the exhibited girls was really exquisite. Each of them was long legged and slender, each of them had nicely developed, firm and proud bosom and also a nice, cute face. None of the exhibited girls was older as 25 and many of them were, just as Gretchen or Monique, still only teenagers, 18 or 19 years old. Just as it was customary on the Emdee island, each young lady had her lady flower nicely hairless. And each of them had high heeled stilettos or sandals on her feet. High heels were a must for females on the Emdee island.

The girls were almost motionless on their pedestals, most of them with arms kept behind the back. Like amazing statues. Some of them chose the seductive position on all four. The young ladies were displayed in their nudity like pieces of art in the museum but they were elegant and gracious and full of dignity. Most of them kept their heads high and kept their bosoms pushed forward proudly.

Gretchen´s heart was beating wildly, her tender lady flower was damp and small droplets of her arousal were trickling down her smooth thighs. Displayed like in a museum... like a thing, like a piece of art... it was shocking but the dark arousal was so intensive... and she felt so luxurious.... Something in her loved it.
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10 or 12 more minutes passed. Gretchen noticed in the last minutes that the noise she can hear from behind the entrance of the saloon is getting louder. Like if more and more males were getting there, eager to enter the museum, chatting, laughing... Then the noise fell silent and a short moment later Gretchen heard a single male voice. She recognized the voice of monsieur Devereaux, the director of the Emdee island. The director was speaking for several minutes, Gretchen could pick up his words only partially. She heard him saying that the whole Emdee island is a celebration of the beauty of females, she picked up his words about females being created to please the men with their beauty and obedience... Several minutes later monsieur Devereaux finished his speach when he said : „Remember gentlemen that the Museum is not only about the feminine beauty and perfection, it´s about the charity. Everything you pay for the entrance will be given to charity... And now, esteemed gentlemen, let us celebrate the beauty of the females !“ People to whom he was speaking started to applaud while Gretchen shivered with a mixture of fear, shame and dark arousal.

The pedestal under Gretchen was still turning and she trembled again when she saw elegantly dressed, senior males walking through the opened entrance of the saloon. There were dozens of them ! Dozens and dozens ! Each of them dressed in a nice suit, there were no tourists in shorts and t-shirts today. Maybe there was a dress code for the Museum ? Females fully naked and males strictly in elegant suits?

More and more men were entering this shocking museum of beautiful young girls, they were walking to nearest exhibited girls, they were talking, smilling, laughing... Some of the males had their female companions with them. Of course the female in such a pair was always naked. Some of these females were led by their master on a leash and there were even several who had to crawl behind their owner on all four...

Gretchen´s luxurious body was shivering with arousal very softly. She observed some elegantly dressed, senior males who stood before Monique´s pedestal. They were looking at Monique, talking about her. Other exhibited young ladies had their own little groups of senior males who were observing them like pieces of art. Gretchen was in the centre of the saloon and the visitors of the shocking museum knew that is a position for the most beautiful woman. Naturally she was attracting the most attention... Just a moment after the Expo started Gretchen´s pedestal was surrounded by 10 or 12 older males. She felt their gazes on herself and she concentrated to keep her perfect posture and to be as motionless as possible... She was a piece of art in a museum and she wanted these men to see and to know she is a real masterpiece...

The males around her were looking at her and speaking about her... She heard their words as they were talking about the attractive curves of her young body in great detail, about her lovely backside, her full and firm breasts and her erected nipples, her flat belly, her beautiful face and about her long legs and silky thighs... she heard them saying how much they would love to slap her bottom or taste her kitty... they were speaking about the little droplets of arousal that were trickling down her thighs...

➢        

This museum of feminine beauty and pleasure would shock anyone from the outside world but here, on the Emdee island, this situation was very normal. Gorgeous, nude girls were standing on marble pedestals and they were instinctively trying to demonstrate their natural elegance and their good training with their motionlessness. Elegantly dressed, mostly senior males were walking from one girl to another, they were admiring the luxurious, naked bodies, they were speaking about the beauty of the girls, they were comparing the naked beauties and their bodies and faces...

Damm, why was it so arousing to be displayed in this shocking makeshift museum ? At some moments the senior males even spoke to Gretchen, she received some shocking or some shockingly normal question and she had reply respectfully and honestly... Some gentleman asked her, very normally, if she likes to please her master with her mouth. Another wanted to know if she was already spanked today. Several of the senior males even asked her if she is on Instagram or OnlyFans or some other social media, they wanted to follow her on social networks and to see her pictures... Naturally they were all dissapointed to find out Gretchen has no social media accounts. The males were not touching her this time but still it was very intensive and darkly arousing for Gretchen. She was a luxurious masterpiece of art, displayed and pleasured for the visual pleasure of powerfull, classy, worthy older males.

Many of the senior and elegantly dressed gentlemen were in company of nude and beautiful girls. Sometimes the girl was standing next to her master, leaning against his shoulder. There were also pairs where the girl was always kneeling next to the male while the male was admiring some of the exhibited beauties. And even though this situation would be shocking and even scandalous anywhere else, the males were acting very naturally. The men were behaving as if there was nothing more natural than to admire naked and young beauties in a museum. Many of the gentlemen and some of the naked ladies were walking around with a glass in hand, talking casually. Several times Gretchen experienced that some of the men who were standing before her were talking about her to their naked female companion. Gretchen even wittnessed two old men who reprimanded their own beautiful female for not being as stunning and young as Gretchen... Gretchen didn´t really like that because it meant that the man had no respect or love for the woman.

Of course the marquis arrived to the museum aswell. He was a real connoisseur of feminine beauty and thus he enjoyed this shocking museum. Just like in a museum full of real statues or paintings, he was moving from one naked beauty to another, he admired their beautiful bodies, he spoke about the exhibited girls with other men expertly... And even though all these girls were stunningly beautiful he knew that his beloved Gretchen is the most beautiful, most attractive, most luxurious of them all.

➢        

How long was she standing on the pedestal already ? Four hours ? Five ? Maybe even longer ? All the living pieces of art were still on their pedestals near the walls, with expressions of arousal on their pretty faces. Gretchen continued to display her perfect training and discipline all the time, she was motionless all the time, she kept her face high and her chest pushed forward. Her sex was damp, her nipples were erected and her nude body was longing to be touched but this was a museum and exhibited pieces of art couldn´t be touched by the museum visitors...

She heard a bell and a moment later monsieur Devereaux thanked to the visitors and announced to them that the shocking event will be over soon. He also thanked to the owners of the exhibited females. Not directly to the females, not to the property but to their owners.

Several minutes later the marquis walked to Gretchen with a kind smile on his bearded face. The other men were stepping back to clear his way. Gretchen´s blue eyes connected with the gaze of the master. She smiled softly. He did it again, he prepared a magnificent experience for her, full of arousal. Ooh, she was so aroused... She wanted to be taken by him again... She loved him totally.

The marquis stood before Gretchen´s pedestal. They smiled at each other. „The other gentlemen were bedazzled by you, pet.“ he stated.

„That makes me happy, master.“ replied Gretchen softly.

„I can´t count how many of them congratulated me to being your owner.“ he said very normally.

„I hope Monique was a success too, master.“ smiled Gretchen.

„Oh yes, she was. The gentlemen liked her a lot. She was surely one of like three or four most gorgeous young ladies today. But you are unique, my sweet angel. You totally deserve this spot in the centre.“ replied the marquis.

„Thank you master.“ replied Gretchen with a sweet smile. She loved to be beautiful and attractive for him. She loved to make him a proud owner.

„How are you feeling, love ? Tired ? You have been standing here for more than five hours.“ he said with care.

„How am I feeling master ? Proud.“ replied Gretchen. „But mostly... I am excited.“ she giggled playfully. „Can´t wait to feel your mighty manhood inside of me.“ she said with a blush in her beautiful, sweet face.

„Well... I will have to respect that.“ he smiled. He was just as aroused as Gretchen and he felt intensive tension in his member, the thing wanted to grow. He reached up and Gretchen slided down from the pedestal, right into his strong and spread arms. He held her close to his chest and allowed her to feel the contrast of his bespoke suit and her smooth, naked skin. They kissed passionately and then the master carried Gretchen´s nude body through the large saloon. Gretchen´s beautiful face was blushing softly and cutely, she felt the gazes of people on herself, she sensed everybody knew that her master is going to claim his exquisite property very soon.

The marquis carried Gretchen closer to Monique´s pedestal. The beauty with chocolate skin was still kneeling on a little cushion on her pedestal. Monique smiled at the master and his wife. The marquis and Monique talked for a moment and then the strong gentleman´s arms simply lifted Gretchen´s body higher and placed her on his right shoulder. And then he took Monique on his left shoulder and walked out of the Museum. He carried the two naked girls like if they were his captured prizes, on his shoulders, with his hands on their cute behinds. Gretchen turned her face to Monique and even though they didn´t have his permission both aroused beauties started to kiss passionately while their master and owner carried them around the reception and then to the lift. They both knew he will take them right after they get into their apartment and they couldn´t wait for it.

CHAPTER XXV.

Gretchen was kneeling before her master on a small and soft cushion. The marquis, dressed in a bespoke suit of grey colour, was sitting in a comfortable armchair. Gretchen was leaning towards his lap and his magnificent, erected penis was stuck between her firm and full breasts. She was holding her breasts in her hands, she was massaging and teasing the manhood with her luxurious breasts and sometimes with the tip of her tongue. Monique was kneeling next to the master, she was observing Gretchen´s amazing skills, she was learning from Gretchen and every once in a while she leaned to Gretchen and kissed with her tenderly or she leaned to Gretchen´s chest and her tongue and lips teased the upper part of master´s manhood.

They were in the VIP saloon of the Emdee island airport. They were in company of monsieur Devereaux and several other senior, elegantly dressed gentlemen from the management of Emdee island. Each male was sitting in an armchair and each of them had a MDIPD girl kneeling before him, with the girl´s mouth wrapped around the erected member of the male. Some of them had two girls in front of them. The gentlemen were leading a pleasant conversation while they were allowing their beautiful slavegirls to pleasure them. Naturaly, Gretchen, Monique and all the MDIPD girls were fully naked.

Someone knocked on the door and a moment later a new MDIPD beauty entered. Of course, she was nude, young and gorgeous. She had an aroused expression on her pretty face. The girl fell on her knees and waited patiently and respectfully for the gentlemen to look at her. „I am very sorry to disturb you, gentlemen.“ she said softly. „I just got the report that the plane of the esteemed marquis and marquise is fueled and loaded.“

„Thank you sweetie.“ smiled monsieur Devereax whose member was being sucked by a MDIPD beauty aswell.

„Well gentlemen, I suppose it´s time for me and my beautiful young ladies to leave.“ said the marquis.

„We´ll be glad to escort you and your young beauties to your jet, sir.“ said monsieur Devereaux and the marquis nodded politely. It was like a signal for all the kneeling, beautiful, young girls. The young ladies increased their efforts, they sucked the members of the gentlemen with greater intensity. And the men stopped resisting the pleasure, one after another they climaxed and honored the MDIPD girls with shots of semen right into the pretty mouths.

Gretchen continued to massage master´s large manhood with her amazing breasts for a while. She knew he liked that, she knew she had the perfect chest for such a stimulation. Large, full, firm and yet soft. She was squeezing the penis with her breasts firmly and the master´s eyes were closed. She was observing him and she had a happy smile on her full lips, she loved to pleasure him. He finished as last of all the gentlemen and the moment when Gretchen realized that her husband´s orgasm is inevitable, she leaned down with her face and her lips wrapped around the engorged tip of his mighty manhood. Sha also placed her arms behind her back. Gretchen started to suck her husband and master vigorously, watched by Monique. Her effort beared the fruits very soon. The master´s head leaned to the back and a moment later he moaned and his mighty penis started to ejaculate. Gretchen felt the warm semen in her mouth. She swallowed several of the squirts but then she kept a part of it in her mouth. She continued to suck him until the manhood stopped to shoot and then Gretchen raised her head and the large organ slipped out of her mouth. Gretchen´s and Monique´s faces got closer. The girls connected in a tender, beautiful lesbian kiss. Their mouths shared their master´s semen, their eyes were closed and both were moaning very softly with arousal and pleasure. Sharing their owner´s sperm was an ultimate proof of not only their submission to him but also of their newly found friendship.

➢        

Some 15 minutes later they were standing on a red carpet next to the di Camporetto´s jet. The marquis and monsieur Devereax shook hands and then the silverhaired director of the Emdee island requested a permission to say goodbye to Gretchen. The blonde goddess was, together with Monique, standing at the sides of her master and husband. The marquis agreed to the request and monsieur Devereaux spread his arms towards Gretchen. Gretchen blushed and allowed the senior gentleman to embrace her. Her proud breasts touched his chest and the fabric of his suit rubbed against her smooth, naked skin. „The Emdee island can´t wait for your return, esteemed marquise.“ said monsieur Devereax and his hands slided from Gretchen´s back at Gretchen´s lovely rounded bottom. He patted Gretchen´s behind softly and the soft and simple gesture reminded her how deeply she is a property of her husband on this island. Monsieur Devereaux would never touch her like that without the permission of the marquis, of the owner.

Gretchen´s beautiful face blushed and she smiled at monsieur Devereaux and a group of senior gentlemen who came to say good bye to her, to the marquis and to Monique. Monsieur Devereaux released Gretchen from his embrace and Gretchen leaned against the strong shoulder of her husband. Then they walked up the stairs to the opened door of the jet, the young ladies were at the sides of their owner and both Gretchen and Monique knew that their cute, swaying buttocks are attracting the gazes of the men near the jet magnetically.

The marquis allowed Gretchen and Monique to enter the luxurious private jet before him. Gretchen stepped aboard followed by Monique and by the master. Her blue eyes connected with the eyes of her friend and handler, madam Melinda. Melinda was dressed in a bussiness costume of grey colour. Baroness Ludovica was standing behind her, dressed in elegant black dress.

„Hello madam Melinda.“ smiled Gretchen happily.

„Hello young lady.“ replied Melinda and Gretchen saw the combination of love and strictness on the face of her friend. The obese girl stepped closer to Gretchen and she pushed Gretchen to the nearby wall dominantly. Gretchen was still smilling sweetly and a little bit teasingly. Melinda pressed her obese body against Gretchen, she squeezed the young goddess between herself and the wall. Then the handler planted a passionate kiss on Gretchen´s full lips. They were kissing and Melinda placed her hands on Gretchen´s backside, she squeezed and groped that important place of Gretchen´s luxurious body. The tongue of the fat girl invaded Gretchen´s mouth.

„Ah, I missed my strict madam Melinda and her... explorative hands.“ smiled Gretchen after Melinda broke the kiss off. „And I missed my friend Melinda.“ she added.

They embraced and Melinda´s hands caressed Gretchen´s lovely buttocks again. „So how was your vacation, young lady ?“ inquired the handler.

„I loved every single minute of it, madam Melinda.“ replied Gretchen happily.

„And who is this lovely young lady ?“ inquired baroness Ludovica with her gaze set on Monique. Her tone was soft, pleasant, very normal. As if there was nothing more normal than to welcome two fully nude, gorgeous girls on the board of the jet.

Monique was standing there sheepishly, just with the hand of the marquis on her naked bottom. „This lovely young lady is Monique. She is a gift from my beautiful wife.“ explained the marquis. „Monique decided to join the harem.“ His eyes connected with the gaze of the baroness. „My love, could you please take her under your wings personally until we hire two good handlers for her ?“

Besides Gretchen, Ludovica was the only female for whom he used the word love. „Will be my pleasure, master.“ replied the baroness. She reached and her hands touched the lady flowers of both Gretchen and Monique. Both young beauties closed their eyes and moaned softly while the baroness inspected their dampness. Then her hands moved higher and she groped the breasts of both girls. As last she groped their buttocks. „Seems Monique is a very suitable adition to the harem.“ remarked the baroness after a moment. „Allright young ladies. Sit down and me and madam Melinda will take care of your safety. We´ll be taking off soon.“

The marquis sat into his comfortable chair and buckled himself up. Gretchen and Monique sat opposite him and their seat belts were fastened by Melinda and Ludovica. Of course, both 18 years young beauties were still nude. There was no reason to cover their luxurious, beautiful bodies.

Gretchen took Monique´s hand and squeezed it softly and encouragingly. The girls smiled at each other. They became good friends in the last two weeks and Gretchen knew Monique is going to love it in their master´s harem. „Let´s go home master.“ she said with a happy smile.

The marquis nodded and smiled with kindness and love at his young wife. „Let´s go home, my beloved Gretchen.“
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