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To my Harem Girl,

Times may have changed, but our lifestyle has not.

Now we can live our life outside of the walls, no longer in a gilded cage.

The ottoman age was a simpler time. Behind the walls of the harem, the select group of beautiful women was left alone. Everyone thought they were pure and innocent. The modest dress seen by the outside world proved deceiving. Only once you go inside, do you learn the true secrets of the harem. The girls sexual awaking has begun. Good thing the eunuchs have already taken care of the birth control.

Joining the Royal Court

Leila had always known she was a good looking girl ever since she was a child. Even complete strangers would comment on her striking beauty. Throughout her entire life, she had always been taller and thinner than girls her own age. The boys in primary and middle school would always try to be her friend while the girls hated her. Things only intensified after she fully developed. When she was sixteen, Leila developed large succulent breast and a tight, full ass. While other girls wore a corset to simulate an hourglass, Leila’s figure naturally flowed into such a shape. By the time she was eighteen, Leila had to fight off three marriage proposals a day. Every man wanted this sexy goddess with green eyes.

In no time, word of her extraordinary beauty had spread across the province. Story after story, people talked about the beautiful girl with gentle voice. It was not just that her figure was magnificent, but the stories spoke of her intelligence or talents. Often, they would say she sang like an angle or she could speak five languages. It was even rumored that Leila could hold three different conversations in three different languages at the same time without missing a beat. She was the total package; any man’s ultimate dream.

Upon hearing of Leila’s exquisite splendor, the governor immediately rushed to see her for himself. If she was truly as attractive and talented as in the stories, Leila may be the perfect gift to the Sultan and the governor would be rewarded with more power. For only the most extraordinary young girls were sent to the Sultan’s court. It was an honor. The Sultan was the richest, most powerful man in all of the empire. The women who joined his court were promised a life of luxury and comfort. Girls would be draped in gold and jewels, only to spend their days dancing, reciting poetry, playing music, or mastering the erotic arts. The girl would be set for life and her family well taken care of financially. Additionally, the person who helped recruit her would be richly rewarded with the Sultan’s gratitude. The governor hoped could parlay that gratitude for a better province within the empire. Secretly, he wished he could lead one of the major provinces out of a major city. Someday, he wanted to live in Cairo, Damascus, or even Istanbul. Hopefully, Leila would be his ticket. He just needed to convince her.

Upon reaching Leila’s family compound, the governor discovered the stories were true. Leila was the most gorgeous girl he had ever seen. From his horse, he could hear her singing and was lost in the moment. He knew instantly that Leila must go to the Sultan. He rushed to her door and asked to speak to her parents. For over an hour, he told them of the gold and luxury Leila will have as a member of the Sultan’s harem. They were convinced. Without hesitation, Leila packed her bags and left with the governor. She was on her way to Istanbul. Leila was going to join the women of exquisite beauty as one of the many wives and concubines within the Imperial Harem.


The Imperial Harem

Leila arrived in Istanbul and was immediately taken to the Sultan’s palace. She was going to join the Imperial Harem, but first she needed to be inspected by Dr. Asli – the female doctor to the Sultan’s harem. Under their Muslim tradition, no man but the Sultan could see Leila or the other harem girls. Dr. Asli was the solution to multiple problems. As a female, she could inspect the potential harem girls and ensure their virginity. As a doctor, she could also treat the members of the harem when they were sick or pregnant. Finally, Dr. Asli was also responsible for preparing the servants to the harem.

While harem girls were an important feature to the harem, they were only part of the harem population. No other man but the Sultan was allowed inside the harem, but the women needed servants to pamper and protect them. To solve the problem, Dr. Asli created numerous eunuchs to join the girls inside the walls. When Dr. Asli was finished with them, eunuch were no longer considered men and deemed no threat to the sanctity of the harem. There were two main types of eunuchs. White eunuchs were conquered from Christian areas in the Caucasus. Dr. Asli simply removed their testicles so they would not be “tempted.” They were assigned the service roles: waiters, valets, masseuses, etc.  Black eunuchs were brought from Egypt or Sudan. Under the Sultan’s orders, Dr. Asli made them clean-shaven –i.e. she would remove everything. The large, muscular black nullified eunuchs would be made guards and protectors. They would watch the walls of the harem and escort the women whenever they went on shopping trips.

Dr. Asli greeted Leila with a smile and performed her inspections. The two chatted for several minutes as Dr. Asli explained every test she needed to perform. Once Dr. Asli was satisfied of Leila’s purity, she welcomed her to the harem.  “Your life will never be greater. The harem girls live in the lap of luxury and have many eunuchs to service all their needs.” After the last sentence, Dr. Asli winked at Leila. The two left the exam room and continued to talk as they waited for Kara and Sonja – the two harem girls assigned to welcome Leila. After a few more minutes, two stunningly attractive women approached Leila and Dr. Asli. Smiling and giggling, the girls hugged Dr. Asli and introduced themselves to Leila. They were Kara and Sonja. “Don’t worry Leila, we will be the best of friends,” was all they said.

As the girls walked, they explained the strict hierarchy within the Ottoman harem. Girls were ranked based on beauty and talents. Everyone tried to capture the attention of the Sultan so they could produce him a male heir. If that son became the new Sultan, the woman became the Valide Sultan or mother of the Sultan. The most powerful position a woman of the harem could have.  Politics appeared fierce with four or five kadins (favorite “wives”) constantly spending the evening with the Sultan. The rest of the girls were considered concubines or ikbals (short-term favorites). The classification was based on how frequently the Sultan selected the girl for sex. Other than making sure to try every odalisque (virgin), the Sultan could sometimes not have sex with some of the girls ever again. To the harem, it did not matter. Once the girl’s crossed the gate, they were a member for life.  If you didn’t want to fight for a position of kadin, you could just enjoy the luxury of the harem and company of the fellow girls. The kadins simply left the concubines and ikbals alone. Regardless of your position, the only rule within the harem was discretion. Most girls know they may never have sex with a man again, but the group still had sexual desires and found ways to satisfy their urges.


The First Night

Kara and Sonja showed Leila around the harem. First, they took Leila to her new room. It contained a large bed and closet full of fancy clothes. As Leila held the amazing dresses, Kara stated, “They should fit based on the measurements sent ahead of you. If they don’t, there is a massive collection of clothes we all share. Of course, most girls simply lounge around the harem in less formal outfits.” Just as with Dr. Asli before, Kara winked after her last sentence and Sonja started to giggle.

Controlling her giggling, Sonja gave advice to Leila. “You should pick an outfit for tonight. As your first night in the harem, the Sultan will select you as his odalisque for the evening. The kadins won’t let you spend the night, but you should have several hours of alone time with the Sultan. It might be the only time you ever spend with him, try to wear something nice.”

Just as Sonja spoke, Kara screamed and pulled out a green dress. “This is it. You need to wear this one. It is super sexy and the color matches your eyes. I even have a massive emerald necklace that you could borrow. It would definitely draw the Sultan’s eyes to your enormous cleavage.” The dress was selected and everything arranged. Kara and Sonja now had several hours to give the rest of the tour.

After leaving the bedroom buildings, Kara and Sonja took Leila on a stroll around the pools and the gardens. Leila was shocked at the beauty of the grounds, but also at the lack of modesty of the other harem girls. Girl after girl were lounging by the pool naked or nearly naked. Some had the white eunuchs rubbing sunscreen on the bodies. Others were just drinking alcohol or reading a book. Kara and Sonja smiled at each other as Leila started to learn the secrets of the harem. Kara broke the silence.

“The harem is the best kept secret in all of the empire. Everyone thinks we are these super prudish girls because we must be covered in public. I bet they would be shocked to learn the truth. Inside the walls, we are free. The girls can lounge around naked or order a massage. Group teas are common and I love playing cards.” 

With the last sentence, both Sonja and Kara burst out laughing. It was some inside joke that Leila still did not understand. What could be so funny about teas or cards? The girls continued to laugh and Kara spoke to Sonja, “I don’t know why you love yoga. I just don’t want even try it.” She said the sentence, but struggled to keep a straight face. There clearly was something going on that Leila needed to find out. Quickly she asked, “What is so funny? I have tried yoga before. You get a little sore, but eventually it feels good.” 

The girls almost collapsed laughing to Leila’s sentence. To them, the sentence was the funniest thing in the world and Leila had no idea why. After several minutes, all they could say was “we will tell you tomorrow.”

They finished the tour and took Leila to be bathed for the evening. Inside the harem, the girls had their own Turkish bath which was a small spa with several pools and different washing stations. The three girls stripped naked and relaxed on marble stools as white eunuchs scrubbed their skin. With a soapy cloth, the eunuchs lathered their breasts and ran their hands up and down the girls’ legs. Sonja and Kara moaned as the eunuchs washed their crotches for several minutes. Eventually, they were clean and fresh water was poured on their heads to rinse the soap. The girls quickly dipped into the pool before heading back to Leila’s room to get dressed.


Meeting the Sultan

Leila wore in the sexy green dress that Kara had picked out earlier. She also had the large green emerald necklace which sat among her amble breasts. For Leila, this would be the night she loses her virginity. It also could be the only time she would have sex with a man in her entire life. She wanted it to be perfect.

For an hour, Sonja and Kara sat with Leila as she waited for the Sultan. He had official business that day, so Leila needed to wait. According the staff, Leila would meet the Sultan at 8pm and then they would have sex. The Kadins wanted her gone by 10pm. If she was not finished by then, Leila will have lost her chance. As the time approached, Sonja and Kara left the Sultan’s quarters leaving Leila alone. She was nervous as she was about to meet her Sultan.

Shortly after 8pm, the Sultan appeared. He was a handsome man with short beard and thick black hair. Leila approached the Sultan and bowed in his presence. She kissed his hand and placed it on her forehead – a sign of respect for anyone in the empire. “My dearest Sultan, it is truly an honor to be in your presence. I am tonight’s odalisque. Here for your pleasure.”

The Sultan smiled at Leila’s beauty. The two immediately started to kiss. The Sultan undid her dress and studied her naked body. It was a gorgeous site. Her hourglass figure and large breasts were complimented by the large emerald hanging in line with her nipples. The sultan continued to kiss Leila and suck her enormous breasts. He threw her on the bed and started kissing her neck. Slowly, he traversed down her body making sure to kiss every inch as he went. Eventually, the Sultan started to kiss her pussy lips. With his tongue, he flicked Leila’s clitoris and lick her folds. Leila never felt such pleasure before. She started to get wet and breathe heavily. 

The Sultan unbuckled his pants. He was already fully erect and slid his cock into Leila’s virgin pussy. With a little pain but mostly pleasure, Leila let out a slight moan. She bit her lip as the Sultan reached full depth. He started to rock his hips, driving his cock in and out of Leila. She screamed “yes” as a previously unknown feeling filled her entire body. The Sultan just kept going. He started to pump harder and faster. Leila just closed her eyes and curled her toes. She grabbed the sheets and arched her back. An explosion filled her insides – she was cumming. It was an amazing feeling that Leila had never felt before. All she could do was scream, “Oh god. Oh Sultan. Oh god.”  

After a few more minutes, the Sultan gave Leila a final deep thrust. He stopped and held the position as Leila felt his cock pulsate inside of her. When it was done, the Sultan collapsed on the bed next to Leila. She just stared at him. Whether it was love or the hormones from her first sexual experience, she was infatuated with him. Not only was he the Sultan, but he was her lover. Leila smiled at the thought she may have gotten pregnant with a male heir. It could be her destine.


The Inside Jokes

Sonja and Kara met Leila early the next morning. They had a big day planned for her. While the official tour happens on the first day, they were ready to give the former virgin the “real tour.” For Leila needed to remain a virgin for the Sultan, now she can become a slut.

“Good morning sleepy head,” said Kara as she handed a coffee to Leila. “We will have a long day, so you need to get up. Sonja and I scheduled us massages at 10am. We have a group tea at 1pm and we are playing cards at 6pm. Sonja wants yoga this evening. Since you love yoga so much, we can add it to your schedule if you would like.”     

Both Kara and Sonja burst into laughter. They tried to contain themselves, but they could not stop laughing. Leila still didn’t understand what was so funny. She needed to know the joke. With a straight face, Leila asked “What is so funny? Why do you keep laughing? Massages, tea, cards and yoga, how can they be funny?”   

The other girls just kept laughing. It seemed to be funnier every time Leila asked. After several minutes, they finally composed themselves. After taking a sip of coffee, Sonja began to speak.

“Last night might have been the only sex you will ever have with the Sultan. I have been here five years and only slept with him on my first night. Kara has been luckier; she had sex with him twice. I am sure that you loved the feeling of sex. After all, the Sultan is notoriously good in bed. How do you think we satisfy our needs if we never get the opportunity to sleep with the Sultan?”

Leila looks at the girls with wide eyes and starts to think of the jokes. Clearly they mean something other than a simple massage or yoga. Sensing Leila’s confusion, Sonja continued.

“The harem is extremely discrete. We cannot openly talk about having sex – particularly when not referring to the Sultan. The girls will get together and help each other satisfy our needs. You will also find there are a number of personal eunuchs who don’t seem to do much work. There is a reason why they are in demand – Dr. Asli took their balls but not their ability. It is an open secret that they can still get hard. The schedule is a code. With the code, we women can talk about our sexual needs and desires openly without raising any eyebrows. No one outside of the harem has a clue. Even the clean-shaven eunuchs don’t know what they are missing.”

Leila understood immediately. When they mention massages and yoga, they were talking about sex. She looked at the two and uttered, “What is the code?” Sonja was about to speak again, but Kara decided to jump into the conversation.

“First we have massages. That means you will have sex with a eunuch. Without testicles, they cannot get you pregnant. The two of you will meet in one of the private outbuildings and everyone will give you privacy. If you really want a massage, you need to just show up to the Turkish bath. They always have someone available for a proper massage and no advance scheduling is required.

Then we are going a group tea. That means there are a group of ladies who will get together for sex. I am not sure how many people Theodora has invited, but I would believe it should be five or six girls as well as two-three eunuchs. Essentially, we will have an orgy. It is loads of fun.

Finally, the three of us will play cards. I have arranged for two eunuchs to assist in our game. As your mentors, we need to teach you how to yield a strap-on. Today, you will fuck a eunuch in the ass. It is one of my favorite activities.”

Kara laughed and smiled after explaining the code. There was just one thing she did not answer. What was yoga? Why did they laugh so hard the day before?  Leila needed an answer to her final question, “What is yoga?”

With a straight face, Sonja answered the question with one word: “Anal.”

Kara was not as serious. She laughed and continued the answer.

“Some girls, like Sonja, enjoy the feeling when a eunuch fucks their butt. I personally don’t understand why they like it. I would never want someone to do that to me. When we were talking yesterday, you essentially said ‘I had anal sex before. It makes my butt a little sore, but eventually getting fucked there feels good.’”

Again the girls start laughing hysterically and Leila joined them for the first time. Now that she knows the codes, she cannot believe what she said the day before. Suddenly, Leila was glad no other harem girl heard their conversation. The girls just kept laughing.


The Massage

Sonja, Kara and Leila started to walk towards the furthest outbuildings on the compound. They just kept joking and laughing the entire time. Despite only knowing Sonja and Kara for less than a full day, Leila decided they were instant friends. She no longer thought of the Sultan and realized the life as harem girl meant she likely would never see him again. With her new friends, she was ready to make the best of everything.

When they reached the three small outbuildings, the girls hugged each other. “Have fun Leila. We picked a good eunuch for you.” With that, each girl went into their own building to meet their own eunuch for the “massage”.

As Leila walked into the building, she noticed a handsome white eunuch lying on the bed. He was nearly naked and Leila could see his rather impressive penis. It was only the second penis she had ever seen, but it was large even without balls. “Hello Leila, I am Sedat.” With the limited introduction, Leila joined Sedat on the bed and the two started to kiss. In no time, the limited clothing both Leila and Sedat were wearing were scattered around the room.

Sedat kissed Leila’s neck and sucked on her earlobe. He continued to kiss down her clavicle and between her breasts. Sedat continued down her flat stomach and between her legs. Leila simply let Sedat kiss everything. She has only experienced sex once before, and he was the expert. Everything felt amazing. For 15 minutes, Sedat just kissed and sucked her pussy. Leila just kept squeezing the bed and biting her lips. When he was finally ready, Sedat slipped his erect penis into Leila. It was bigger than the Sultan’s cock, so he struggled slightly. Eventually, he fully entered Leila. She sat up and kissed him. He grabbed her ass and started to rock his hips. Leila countered his movement as the two of them found a rhythm. Leila kept moaning from pleasure as Sedat worked his magic. Without testicles, Sedat seemed to last forever and Leila felt three orgasms leave her body. She was in heaven and it kept going.

Leila dropped her back onto the mattress and let Sedat keep pounding her pussy. She was exhausted, but he kept going. As long as it felt this good, she did not want him to stop. Sedat’s rhythm continued until Leila felt a final deep thrust. Just as with the Sultan, she knew what that meant. Sedat’s cock pulsated inside of her. It wasn’t as strong as yesterday, but she could feel it explode. With the last of his energy, Sedat climbed off of Leila and held her in his arms.

For the next 10 minutes, the two just laid there until there was a knock on the door. Leila recognized the voice immediately; it was Kara. “I don’t want to rush you, but finish up. We don’t want to be late to our tea.”


The Group Tea

As the girls walked to the tea, they all talked about the quality of their masseuse and how much they enjoyed their massages. In her usual bubbly manner, Kara exclaimed, “Leila you are lucky; you should know the strings I had to pull to get you Sedat. His large, strong hands are always in demand.”  The girls just laughed knowing what she was truly saying.  In no time, they reached Theodora’s group tea.

Inside, Theodora was sitting there with Natasha. Both were sipping wine waiting for the others to join. Theodora was a stunning black woman in her early thirties. She came to the harem from the African providences over 10 years ago. During her time, she has remained extremely fit. Leila thought Theodora’s b-cup breast complemented her rock hard abs. Even relaxing a chair, anyone could see her highly toned muscles. Natasha came from an eastern province that has been in dispute with Russia for generations. Her great-great-grandmother was once a mistress to the Czar of Russia; but now their city belongs to the Ottomans. She was tall, thin and blonde with blue eyes. She wore a beaded top that was so thin Leila could see Natasha’s nipples poking out. Leila just stared at the nipples and Natasha’s gorgeous pear shaped breast. Leila didn’t know if she still feeling things from Sedat, but for some reason her pussy was wet and she wanted to suck Natasha’s nipples.    

As Sonja, Kara, and Leila entered, Theodora and Natasha stopped talking and introduced themselves. A eunuch in the corner poured the new guests some wine and they started to chat.

“Welcome Leila. I am Theodora. I am so excited to meet you. The stories of your beauty do you no justice. You are even more sexy in person than anyone could possible describe with words. I hope you don’t mind, but I wanted to keep today’s tea as an intimate affair. It will just be us five girls and two eunuchs. I wanted to get a taste of your nectar before everyone else. Tomorrow, I will host a 10-person tea. You are of course always welcome to join. We harem girls are sisters, we share everything. Pleasure; pain; behind the walls of harem, nothing is off limits.”

As soon as Theodora was done talking, she deeply kissed Natasha and slid her hand under her dress. Natasha responded positively to the kiss and started to rub Theodora’s back her hand not holding a wine glass. The tips of their tongues flicked against each other. Leila took a large gulp of wine and wished it was her Theodora was kissing and fingering. She imagined someone sucking her nipples and started to rub herself. Natasha noticed. She stopped kissing Theodora and invited the girls to join.

“Don’t just stand there. Join the fun. Grab the eunuchs or a strap-on. We are here for fun after all. What happens in the harem stays in the harem.”

With the invitation extended, Leila finished her wine and started to kiss Theodora. Kara opened a drawer and put on a strap-on. Sonja dropped to her knees and started to kiss Natasha’s pussy. As soon as Kara had her strap-on in place, she grabbed a eunuch by the ear and forced him to start sucking Leila’s pussy. The eunuch continued to lick and suck Leila’s vaginal lips as Kara started to ram him from behind. The other eunuch approached Theodora and held her breasts from behind. He started to kiss her neck and slid his hands under her skirt.

Leila was in utter bliss. Hands were flying everywhere and different mouths started to suck everything. She did not have time to see who was doing what or to where. One moment, Natasha was licking her nipple. The next Leila was eating Natasha ass. For someone who was a virgin less than 24 hours before, she had a hard time keeping up. All Leila could do was put her mouth or fingers anywhere available.

The time blurred and seemed to stop. Different girls kept kissing Leila. More strap-ons came out of the drawers and more people started to suck eunuch cock or eat pussy. Leila didn’t always know what was happening but at one point she saw Sonja was getting fucked by a eunuch while Kara used a strap-on in her ass. Another time, a strap-on entered her pussy while someone sucked her clit all while Leila was sucking a eunuch. Her senses were in overload. She just let everything happen and she just kept orgasming.

After 90 minutes, everyone was spent. They had no energy left to suck or fuck. Leila kissed Natasha and Theodora to thank them for the experience. Kara gently spanked her to remind Leila she was there too. Sonja just laid there with her head on Leila’s breasts and her fingers gently playing with Leila’s clit. The eunuchs got up and refreshed everyone’s drinks and started to wash all the toys. Theodora’s tea was over, but there was a list of other harem girls needing the room to host a tea.


Playing Cards

After the group tea, Kara, Sonja, and Leila left for an afternoon snack. They were exhausted and their day was not yet over. “How will we play cards later? I can barely move. ” Leila asked Kara. Smiling, Kara responded with only one word, “Baklava” and handed Leila a piece of the sugary, sweet treat. The pistachio and honey desert was just what she needed. For the next hour, they sat and talked. The eunuchs brought coffee and snacks.

“Is this a normal day?” Leila needed to know.

“We tried to make everything special for your first day, but you can have as much fun or as little as you would like. We scheduled a game of cards this afternoon, but we can add yoga or another group tea if you need more.” Sonja said as she sipped her tea. “I personally have a yoga appointment this evening, but you can take my spot if another instructor is not available.”

Instantly, Kara piped in, “If you don’t want to do yoga, maybe you can join me in the large hamam. A large group of girls go there every day for tea. It makes even the largest group tea session seem like a one-on-one date. I know Natasha is going to be there and she would love to see you again.”

“Let me think about my options. I am not sure I have energy for the hamam and I am not ready to start practicing yoga. Do I need to decide quickly?” Leila asked.

“The large hamam is always open, but it is definitely more popular in the evening. If you are not in the mood today, you can join the action tomorrow,” replied Kara. “It is just my job to help properly transition you into the harem. Hard to believe yesterday morning you were a virgin.”

With that, the girls finished their coffee and baklava. With energy from the sweet desert, they stood up and walked to another outbuilding on a distant part of the compound. When they arrived, two eunuchs were waiting for them and served the girls another glass of wine. Kara took a sip and started to explain everything to Leila.

“You probably noticed during tea that I put on a contraption. It is called a strap-on. It is the perfect device for the girls in the harem. You step into the harness and it gives you a penis like a man. Plus, there is no limit to the size of the cock.

We women can use the strap-ons with each other, or we can fuck the eunuchs. Both activities are rather fun. Today, we will show you how to properly fuck a eunuch. Sonja and I will share a eunuch and you will get your own. Follow our lead and you will learn quickly.”

Immediately, Sonja opened a draw and handed out the strap-ons. The eunuchs assisted the three harem girls in attaching their manmade cocks and properly adjusting the harnesses. Leila just stood there as the eunuchs did all the work since she had no idea what was happening. When everyone was properly laced up, both eunuchs bent over the bed in the corner of the room. Kara walked to the front of one of the eunuchs and Sonja approached his behind. She waved to Leila to follow.

“Stand behind the eunuch. Since he was once a male, you will only have one place to stick the strap-on. When you deal with women, you will have a choice. Talk to the woman and see where she would like you to go. Not all women want you to go into their ass.

Kara is in front. If you would like, you can have him suck the strap-on as if you were a man. Sometimes it is nice for someone to suck it. You can look into their eyes as they gobble the cock. You want to make love to women, but you can abuse the eunuch. Make them your bitch. Here, Kara will face fuck the eunuch while I fuck his ass.

Importantly, you want to lube up their ass before entering. Slide some lube around the hole and work your fingers into their ass. Rub some on the strap-on as well. When your fingers go in and out of their ass easily, it is time to enter. Forcefully push the cock into his ass. Do not stop until you are all the way in. Once there, you can start pounding his ass.”

After explaining how to fuck the eunuch, Sonja proceeded to demonstrate her actions. As she showed Leila, Sonja encouraged her to follow. Soon, both women were pounding their respective eunuchs. Sonja bent over and kissed Leila. When they were finished kissing, Leila started to mimic Sonja’s every move. First, Sonja would slap her eunuch’s ass; Leila would follow. Second, Sonja would drag her finger across the eunuch’s back; Leila would follow. Third, Sonja would grab the eunuch’s hips and really drive in the strap-on; of course Leila followed. Finally, Sonja flipped the eunuch over and stroked his cock while she kept fucking him. In no time, Leila had her eunuch in the same position. The two women just kept fucking and stroking the eunuchs. After a few minutes, the eunuchs shot a small amount of clear liquid out of their cocks which landed on their chests. Sonja slid her strap-on out of her eunuch and licked up the cum with her tongue. She then proceeded to kiss him and feed the clear, sweet liquid back to the eunuch. Knowing nothing else, Leila copied the move and tasted the sweet fluid for the first time in her life. She was hooked. Like Kara, playing cards had become her new favorite hobby.


The Large Hamam

Leaving the eunuchs to clean the mess, the girls left and discussed what else Leila wanted to do on her first free day as a harem girl. Sonja kept promoting yoga, but Leila was not ready. Instead, she decided to join Kara in the hamam. Sonja wished them fun and said she may join later. 

Kara and Leila walked into the hamam. The structure was exactly like the Turkish bath they washed in the previous night, only the hamam was of grander scale. All told, the hamam was designed to hold 150-200 women as social bathing was very common in empire and particularly enjoyable within the harem. Everyone was naked enjoying the baths. There were some eunuchs scrubbing and washing women, but the first thing Leila notice was how girls openly kissed and played with each other. The hamam was not some distant back building, but a main feature of the harem. How could they be so brazen?

Kara noticed Leila staring and she leaned in to whisper. “Girl on girl action is fine, but do not play with the eunuchs in the hamam. The guards don’t care if we enjoy each other, but eunuchs could have the rest cutoff or even be killed if they were caught with the Sultan’s women.”

Leila understood. After all, everyone kept mentioning the need for discretion. No man can be with a Sultan’s wife, not even a eunuch. The women of the harem are not men; they are allowed to be with each other. Behind the walls of the harem, they are free to have their own sexual relationship. The world would never know. These innocent angels in public are really deviant sex monsters in private.

For the next three hours, Leila followed Kara around the hamam. They would say hello to a group of girls and start to kiss. Sometimes, someone would go down on another. Other times, they would just chat and finger one another. The hamam was a social outing as much as a sexual experience. Everyone gossiped the latest news. Talked about politics or if they read a good book. Everyone was interested in meeting the newest harem girl and take a glimpse of her immense beauty. By the end of the night, Leila was invited to 20 group teas and 15 games of cards. She had several women give her the list of the best masseuses, though the list was never quite the same, and a third of the women suggested Leila take up yoga.


Post Script

Inside the harem, Leila was sexually liberated and she enjoyed her life immensely. Her first impressions proved accurate and she became the best of friends with Kara and Sonja. The three were inseparable. In her first decade at the harem, Leila was called again to the Sultan three times. Though, she never managed to produce a child let alone a male heir. That was fine with her. She wanted nothing to do with the politics of the kadins. Instead, she spent her days getting massages, joining group teas and playing cards. After four years, Sonja even managed to convince her to try yoga. The experience was fine, but not something Leila wanted to do regularly.

Her life was perfect. As far as Leila was concerned, any girl should become an Imperial Harem Girl. She even wrote a letter to all her female cousins upon their 18th birthday inviting them to Istanbul.
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To Mistress,

Always your loyal submissive.

For the sake of purity, the sultan allowed only eunuchs to serve his harem girls. Little did he know that sometime they can still get hard even after they are cut.

Selecting the Harem Guard

Life was not always this way for Sedat. Until five years ago, he was a proud warrior and a lieutenant in the army. He had seen numerous wars during his time and fought in many battles. Then his led his troops against the Ottoman army. While the numbers seemed in their favor, the Turks were veracious. The slaughtered the opposing army and rarely took a prison. Sedat was one of the lucky ones – if you could call it that. After a long battle, he was captured and taken prisoner. At least he was alive.

When he was captured, Sedat was sent to Istanbul and held in a prison for other high ranking officers. It was there that his life changed forever. Within a week of his arrival, a black guard escorted several women around the prison. It was a strange sight to say the least: a large, muscular black man leading a group of three women in fancy dresses – all wore a full face veil. The women were bathed in gold and jewels, so they must have been important. During their time in the prison, they never talked to anyone. They simply walked the halls and looked at the prisoners. No one was quite sure what exactly they were doing.

As soon as they left, Sedat ran to his window and looked to see if he could find the women again. He managed to find them. They were standing outside and talking to the prison warden. After a few minutes, they handed him a small bag of gold and left with the body guard. Life was about to return to normal, sitting in the prison cell waiting for the war to end. For Sedat figured, he would be released when the war was over. He was just biding his time.

It turns out Sedat was going to be released sooner than he thought. After talking with the women, the warden returned to the prison and walked immediately to Sedat’s prison cell. He looked at the young lieutenant and smiled a devilish smile. “Today’s you lucky day. Those women have selected you for immediate release. I have just sold you to become their slave. Time to go.”


Processing the Harem Guard

The prison guards marched Sedat from his cell to a small prison carriage. It seems he was changing one cage for another. There he sat for approximately an hour before the carriage opened. When Sedat exited, he was surrounded by large walls and a number of large, black guards. Each guard carried a sword and started to push Sedat towards a door leading towards a palace complex. Sensing it was better to follow directions than try to fight, Sedat walked through the door and found himself in a medical office housing a female doctor. She was beautiful and she immediately smiled at the shocked man who entered her exam room.

“Hello. I am Doctor Asli. I hope the guards treated you well. I am the doctor for the Sultan’s harem. Naturally, only a female doctor is allowed to exam the women. They need to be protected from men who could ruin their purity. I am also responsible for examining all the potential eunuch slaves. That is why you are here. A few of the girls selected you from the prison in order to make you a new eunuch slave. We need eunuch slaves like you to serve and guard the harem. Hope on the table, I need to perform some tests.”

Sedat was nervous by what he heard. All he could think was he was going to be some type of slave. What was a eunuch? Are they some type of butler? Not wanting to cause a fuss and have the big, black men with swords enter the room, he sat on the table and let Dr. Asli perform her tests. They were simple enough. She performed a simple medical exam taking Sedat’s blood pressure and testing for diseases. Soon she told him to “lay down, I need to strap you in and examine your privates.” Weird, thought Sedat. What did she need to strap down my arms and legs to look at my penis and balls? Oh well, it is just a medical exam.

With Sedat strapped to the table, Dr. Asli went and gathered some equipment. When she returned, she looked at Sedat in the eyes and smiled again. “You have a nice sized penis. The girls in the harem will be lucky to watch you.” “Thanks, I guess,” was all Sedat could reply. He had no idea what was happening and just wanted the whole ordeal to be over. Then, Dr. Asli started too wash his cock and balls. She lathered everything with soap and started shaving the skin. It felt amazing. Between the war and prison, it has been a long time since a beautiful woman touched him. He closed his eyes and simply enjoyed the experience. That feeling didn’t last long though. Immediately, he felt the sting of a needle. Looking at Dr. Asli, she simply remarked, “We don’t want you feeling pain when I cut out you testicles.” With that, Sedat’s face dropped.

Before Sedat could scream “stop,” Dr. Asli had already made the incision. She carefully cut the center of Sedat’s scrotum and placed her finger into the hole. For several minutes, she felt for Sedat’s testicles and slowly maneuvered them out of the scrotum. Eventually, both testicles were out for display and Dr. Asli started to separate the cords from the muscles and tendons.

“Why are you doing this to me? I love my testicles.” asked Sedat.

“I told you, we need to protect the harem girls’ purity. We cannot let an intact man into the harem. What if you attempted something? Removing your testicles will keep you chaste. The girls will remain pure for the Sultan. Just be glad you were not one of the black guards. For them, I remove everything. Between you and me, I think the Sultan may have a bit of an inferiority complex. He doesn’t want the girls to see their massive black cocks. Sometimes, I am tempted to give them one last fuck before taking everything.”

Having processed many men, Dr. Asli knew exactly how to perform the procedure quickly. In no time, she had exposed the blood vessels and reached for her hemostatic clamp. Without hesitation, she placed four of them on Sedat’s cords – two per cord – and placed a few stiches in the blood vessels. “Stop you don’t need to do this,” cried Sedat.

Looking at Sedat, Dr. Asli replied: “It is too late. I have already effectively neutered you. Once I placed the clamps, the blood vessels were destroyed. There is no going back. I need to take out your balls, or you can get sick and die. Besides, this is my favorite part” With that, Dr. Asli lifted a pair of surgical scissors and placed them between the clamps. Slowly she squeezed the scissors and severed the cords. Unattached to Sedat, the balls fell to the table. Dr. Asli picked them up and placed them in a dish. She then inspected the remaining ends of the cords and added a few more stitches. Once she was sure the stitches would hold, Dr. Asli released the clamps and the newly freed cords shot up into Sedat’s abdomen. After looking for potential bleeders, Dr. Asli started to close the hole in the center of Sedat’s scrotum.

“All done. You are ready for the harem. I am sure you will enjoy being one of the private eunuchs.”


Entering the Harem

After healing for a month, Sedat was finally ordered into the harem. The place was beautiful and enormous. There were several large buildings surrounding numerous gorgeous swimming pools. Additionally, there were numerous smaller buildings scattered throughout. Everything was covered in gold and bright tiles. The place was truly fit for a king – or in this case an ottoman sultan.

While in the outside world the women remained covered and modest, the women were hidden from prying eyes inside the harem and they took advantage of their privacy. Hundreds of scantily clad, beautiful women walked around the grounds talking in groups. Some remained nude as they lounged under the sun or swam in one of the pools. Even without his balls, Sedat had to fight the urge for an erection. He just thought of the black guards and didn’t want to see Dr. Asli again.

Unless the Sultan was around, the women were in charge. The eunuch slaves needed to do anything they asked. Other eunuchs told Sedat to remain discrete. No matter what he saw or what happens, the secrets of the harem must remain and die with him. Besides, some of the experiences within the harem could result in the death of the eunuch if the sultan ever found out. He was unsure what they meant, until he saw a few of the girls in an outbuilding. While the Sultan was away, these sexy goddesses found another way to enjoy the pleasures of the flesh.


The First Experience

Every day, he would awake and put on his outfit – a sheer fabric that loosely covered his waist. If anyone wanted, they could see his penis through the fabric and it barely cleared the bottom of his ass. For the first week, everything seemed normal to Sedat. He spent his days walking the grounds and refreshing drinks for all the harem girls. Sometimes, he would bring fresh towels or bring out lunch. The bulk of his job was simply being a manservant – or eunuch servant since he was no longer a true man.

One day, Sedat was carrying a drink service to a remote smaller building where a few girls had requested him. He had never before been inside the smaller buildings scattered throughout the compound. His focus has always been the pools and main sleeping quarters. When he arrived at the building, he quietly entered expecting to see the women reading or sleeping. He was wrong. Way wrong.

The building was not a library or something similar that Sedat had expected. Instead, it was a little sex room. The walls were lined with toys. Everything from strap-ons, whips and clamps, to ropes and masks. There were two giant beds in the room as well as several other pieces of furniture Sedat could tell were dedicated to sex. Against one wall, there were several different swinging contraptions that could be hung from the different hooks on the ceiling. The room was a private sex dungeon – and it turns out it was not the only one throughout the compound.

If the room was not enough of a shock, Sedat was surprised to see four women actively making out on the beds. A few were kissing each other. One was wearing a strap-on and fucking another girl. It was a beautifully amazing sight. Sedat instantly wished he still had his balls. Even if he could not participate, he would have masturbated to the image later.

Trying not to interrupt the action, Sedat setup the drink service and made his way to the exit. One of the women stopped him. “Where do you think you are going?” she asked.

“Sorry ma’am. I did not mean to disturb you. I finished setting up your drinks. Is there anything else you need before I leave?” 

“No. The drinks are enough, but we also ordered you. I can see you are still getting hard despite your little procedure. Today, you are going to join us. Lock the door and get over here.” 

As instructed, Sedat locked the door to the room and approached the women. For the first time since entering the harem, he stopped fighting the urge for an erection. Despite losing his testicles over a month ago, the sight of sexy women going at it still turned him on. Almost immediately, his cock started to grow. “There it is. I love it when a eunuch can still get an erection,” stated a different girl. “Kiss me,” she ordered.

Sedat did exactly as she told. He started to kiss her passionately. Their tongues flicked as Sedat’s cock continued to grow. The girls were excited. They loved sex. While using the strap-ons on each other was fine, something about banging a eunuch really turned them on. Soon, another girl grabbed Sedat’s head and had him start kissing her. She gave orders. “Lay back. We are in charge of the harem and its staff after all.”

Sedat laid on the bed as one of the girls started to kiss him. Another girl started to suck his cock. For the first time in a long time, things were starting to look up. Sedat was in utter bliss. One of the girls who were not kissing Sedat walked to the wall and picked up a strap-on and a bottle of lube. She returned to the bed and started to play with Sedat’s ass. In no time, she slid the strap-on deep inside of him. As soon as she was in, the last girl slid her strap-on back inside the third girl. Sedat was getting fucked by a girl who was getting fucked. The two timed their thrusts and worked as a team. It seemed that this was not their first time in a strap-on train.

Soon, the girl sucking Sedat’s cock stopped and she climbed over his chest. She slid her pussy down Sedat’s wet cock and started to shake her hips. Between the girls fucking his ass and the girl riding his cock, Sedat just passively followed the movements. He could do nothing else. Particularly once the last girl stopped kissing him and sat on his face. He sucked her pussy as she kissed the girl riding his cock. From what he could see, their nipples rubbed and the both played with each other’s clit. Every 10-15 minutes, the girls started to change positions. For over an hour, Sedat remained hard for the ladies to ride his cock. It wasn’t even difficult; Sedat seemed to never need to ejaculate since he no longer had testicles. Eventually, he was ready to cum. With the girls off his cock and stroking him aggressively, he started to squirt. A small amount of clear liquid left his penis and landed on his chest. Immediately, one of the girls licked up his tiny load and started to kiss Sedat. It tasted sweet on her lips. Immediately, the girls crashed on the bed with everyone holding each other. Two of the girls kept a hand on Sedat’s softening penis. For another hour, they just remained together as Sedat thought he finally made it to heaven.


Serving in Heaven as a Slave

The girls enjoyed their experience with Sedat so much that it became a regular routine. Despite remaining discrete, word of the daily activities slowly spread around the harem. Sedat soon joined the ranks of the select “personal” eunuchs – those that managed to still achieve an erection despite the castration. It was an open secret. Personal eunuchs stopped performing physical activity or other generic responsibilities. Their sole job was the sexual pleasure of girls within the harem. They had to remain discrete, but everyone knew the code:

Mala needed a massage – she really wanted sex alone.

Theodora is hosting a tea – Sedat was going to join a small group of girls for an orgy.

Kera wanted a yoga session – she was in the mood for anal.

Ayşe and Rachel were playing cards – the two were going to fuck Sedat with a strap-on

Yes, Sedat missed his balls, but he enjoyed the privileged of serving the harem. Who would have thought he managed to have more sex without testicles than he ever had before. His life was perfect. Every day, he would awake with a smile and check his list of “chores.” Today was like any other: a massage in the morning, two teas, and a game of cards. Life of a eunuch slave was too hard. 
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To Mistress,

Always your loyal submissive.

Princess Penelope should have been queen, but her evil step mother got in the way. Now she is seeking revenge and enjoying a sexual liberation in exile on island housing only women and eunuchs. Her nights are filled with wild sex orgies, her days plotting how to seize power. Will she ever return to her homeland or is she destined to remain the head of a new “sex island?”

Princess Penelope

Poor Princess Penelope, she was destined to be queen. As the oldest child of King Olav, it was her rightful place. Without any male heirs, King Olav groomed her from childhood how to be a forceful and strong leader. Unlike normal princesses, Penelope was raised to be a dominate alpha. She could hunt, shoot, and sword fight better than most of the princes in other realms. When people pleased her, he was fair. When people dishonored her, she was fierce. “Never show weakness and punish those who wrong you severely,” her father would often say. Since she was a princess in a prince’s world, she over compensated and often gave the harshest punishments for even the slightest infractions. Who could judge her? After all, she was going to be queen.

Everything changed shortly after her 21st birthday. While she was still celebrating, her stepmother gave birth to another child – a male child. For the first time, Penelope had a brother. The child was not just a brother, but a prince and heir to the throne. The second Penelope saw his tiny, baby penis, she knew her destiny was over. She could not be queen if her father had a male heir: Prince Robert. The people would not accept a girl when there was a potential king. Penelope was heartbroken.  All her training was worthless. From that day forward, King Olav sent Penelope to finishing school. Perhaps, he thought, there was still time to make Penelope a proper princess that he can marry off to another kingdom.

In her second year of finishing school, Penelope received devastating news. King Olav fell gravely ill and was about to die. Until one evening, he was strong as a bull so his sudden illness seemed out of place. While the kingdom suspected poison, everyone was busy trying to comfort the dying king and prepare for the transition of power to Prince Robert. The rules of ascension were clear. Even though Prince Robert was less than 2-years old, he was going to be the next king. The most Penelope could hope for was to serve as his regent; protecting his crown until Robert came of age to rule on his own. Immediately, Princess Penelope took off to her father’s castle. She wanted to both see her father one last time and to promise to serve the new King Robert as his regent.


The King is Dead, Long Live the King

Princess Penelope arrived to the castle and immediately rushed to the king’s side. It was too late; King Olav had died before Penelope could arrive. She still went to see her father’s body and kissed his hands. She loved him more than anyone else in the world, and now he was gone. Penelope was in tears when she noticed her stepmother had entered the room.

“Hello Penelope. I am sorry for the loss of your father. He was a great man. He had done many great things for this kingdom. I only hope my son will continue his legacy. Tomorrow, Robert will receive his crown. I will serve as his regent until he is of age. I think you remaining around the court will confuse our subjects on the lines of command. Stay until your father’s funeral, but I think it is best if you leave afterwards.”

Shocked by what she heard, Penelope was flabbergasted. How could her stepmother kick her out of the only house she has ever known? On the day of her father’s death no less. Did she have no shame? Penelope has always been a loyal subject of the realm. Not once, has she ever given reason for her stepmother to question her loyalty. Even after her half-brother was born, Penelope remained a loyal princess and pledged her fidelity to Robert. He was the rightful heir. Princess Penelope had no desire to harm the kingdom or challenge the throne.

“This has been my home my entire life. Where am I to go? Do you not trust my loyalty to my new king? He is my half-brother and rightful heir. I came here to pledge loyalty and offer my services as a regent. I do not wish to fight him for the throne.”

Penelope’s stepmother maintained her stern face and was displeased upon hearing Penelope wanted to be the king’s regent. As the mother of king, she technically had the right; but, the people were behind Penelope. After all, Penelope was a princess by birth and daughter of King Olav. She could easily convince the court to back her as regent. Not only would it strip the power the Queen had long sought, but it would put Penelope in position to investigate the death of King Olav. The Queen could not let that happen for she was responsible for his death. The Queen had learned of his desire for a divorce and she would not have that. A divorce would have ruined her. Without her marriage to the king, the Queen would have been poor, powerless and a no-body. Now, she can have all the power of the kingdom by acting as regent to her son – King Robert.

“I am not leaving you with nothing. Everything you will ever need has been arranged. For the sake of the kingdom, I am sending you to Princess Island. There you will have dominion of the land and the people. The palace on the island will be your new home until King Robert is married and produces a male heir.”


Princess Island

Princess Island was developed and named long ago by one of Penelope’s ancestors. At the time the palace was constructed, kings did not trust princesses enough to remain pure for their arranged marriage. To solve the problem, a king designed Princess Island. For, the island had a lavish palace and gardens fit for a princess. They could live in the lap of luxury, but only women were allowed on the island. Without men on the islands, the kings could ensure the purity of their princesses and send for them when it was time for a marriage.

The island was large – about 100 square miles – and located quite some distance from the mainland. The waters surrounding the island were a beautiful turquoise color and warm for people to swim. It was like living in paradise with long sandy beaches and warm weather most days of the year. The only way to reach the island was by ship. The voyage took approximately three days, but guest were then greeted by an impressive stone dock with numerous buildings where you could still see the lighthouse on the far end of the island. From the dock, island guests and residents passed through large golden gates to where they could grab a horse or carriage to their accommodations. Island staff members were assigned small, but lovely, cottages to call their own. Typically, women were grouped to three or four per cottage, but there was a large bunk house to hold anyone who could not be assigned a cottage immediately.

For the royal princesses, there was an enormously grand palace overseeing the largest bay on all of Princess Island. Surrounding the lavish estate were immaculate gardens and fanciful swimming pools. The grounds contained riding stables, tennis courts, and all the other amenities expected from someone of a princess’s stature. The inside of the palace was also immensely decorated in a gilded manner – almost ready for the princesses to host a royal ball. Everything was perfect. It could have been the royal castle, but instead it was designed to be a royal cage to keep the princesses there and happy. As long as they had the lifestyle to which they were accustomed, the princesses could be controlled, eventually married to other royalty, or brought back in the event a male line ended.

While times have evolved since the island was developed, the rules for the island were mostly the same. Men were still not allowed on the island – at least technically. Women remain the vast majority of island residents, but there also exist a number of eunuchs on the island who technically don’t violate the ban on men. Together, they maintain the palace and expansive grounds. People are allowed to come and go, but most remain on the island for their entire life. Occasionally, new people will join the island since residents are guaranteed food and shelter in exchange for keeping the island beautiful. Naturally, the majority of those new additions are women, but the docks do contain a processing center for true men who wish to live on the island. Most of the eunuch’s in the past were war prisoners; however, the kingdom stopped the practice of castrating those who fought against the kingdom a generation ago. Now, the eunuchs are volunteers or those who suffered medical issues.


Penelope’s Arrival

Shortly after her father’s funeral, Penelope started her voyage to Princess Island. Her ladies in waiting packed all of Penelope’s belongings and joined her in exile. It took nearly four days to pack everything in the castle and almost as long to sail to the island. All told, two ships arrived to Princess Island carrying Princess Penelope, her ladies in waiting and their belongings. The ships also carried a number of loyal household staff who wished to join the princess in exile.

When the ships arrived, the staff began to unload the vessels. Upon arrival, sailors and male staff were told the rules of Princess Island and warned to remain on the boats or docks. If they attempted to cross the gates, their fate was sealed. Any male caught on the other side would be immediately sent for processing, they could still leave the island but only as a eunuch. Most of the males were cautious and remained behind. A few thought the warning was just to scare the men and there is no way anyone would get castrated. Two sailors had snuck off after receiving the warning. Neither believed the myth that all men who entered would be castrated. It was just a scare-tactic designed to keep prying eyes away from beautiful woman. As far as they were concerned, there was an island full of gorgeous women and they were likely doing sexy things together. Why else would they want to scare away men? After their long voyages at sea, the two sailors wanted female company and they would not mind watching a little girl-on-girl action from the bushes.

While the staff was busy unloading the ships, Penelope and her ladies left for the palace. Princess Island was going to be their new home. Penelope actually loved Princess Island; she had come here a number of times as a child. Her mother would take her so she could see aunts and female cousins. They would spend months horseback riding, strolling the gardens, swimming in the pools, and reading books from the extensive library. Despite all her good memories of the island, Penelope was upset of her banishment and spent the entire voyage plotting. Yes, Princess Island was going to be her new home, but she was going to reshape it to fit the young woman here now, not the girl who spent her youth. From now on, Princess Island was going to be less of an innocent summer camp for young girls. Princess Penelope would create an adult sexual fantasy land where she could build her plans for revenge in secrete. After all, no one would notice her plotting revenge against her stepmother if they were too busy watching or participating in sexual activity between island inhabitants.


Penelope Address Her Subjects

Shortly after unloading the ships, Penelope decided it was time to address her new subjects and inform them of the changes to Princess Island. For the first time, she had all the inhabitants gather on the grand lawn behind the royal palace and spoke from an upper balcony. Looking at her crowd, all she could see was 200-300 beautiful women as the small number of eunuchs were lost in the crowd. The crowd cheered their new princess, for it has been awhile since any member of the royal family has been to Princess Island. Penelope stopped coming after the death of her mother and the rest of the female family members married or returned to the mainland. Before speaking, Penelope basked in the sun and the applause. She loved speaking to crowds and it has been too long since she had the chance.

“Ladies of Princess Island, I speak to you today not just as your newest royal inhabitant, but also as your newest Queen. My brother, King Robert, shall rule the mainland. With my banishment, I was given rule of here, Princess Island. The lands are mine and the people my subjects. But, it is not the size of the kingdom that matter. It is its heart. We women of Princess Island have the biggest hearts. We know compassion and love. We also know desire. No longer will we spend our days waiting for men who will never come. Men who do not deserve our love. Men who do not deserve our bodies. We will find our own love, enjoy our own bodies. Every one of you deserves happiness. Every one of you deserves sexual pleasures. We will make it happen.”

The crowd cheered with Penelope’s speech. Most of the women have never felt a male before, other have and miss the release given during sex. Without men on the island, the residents have never thought about how they could still have sex or even the manner in which to carry it out.

“Starting today, I am lifting the ban on sexual activity on Princess Island. I am lifting the ban on public nudity and I am lifting the ban on fraternization with the royal court. When you are not working, every person here today may join me in the pools or take part in other activities traditionally left for my ladies in waiting. I hope everyone will attend my open galas and get to know their Queen better. The palace has an open door, from now on please use it.”

The crowd was impressed. Never before has any princess opened their home to the inhabitants of Princess Island let alone invite them to a party. Princess Penelope, err Queen Penelope, broke down the unspoken division between royalty and commoner. She was instantly loved by her people.

“While I cannot change the rules of Princess Island with regard to men, I can make other arrangements. When you return home tonight, each of you will find a gift box with a special toy. It is called a strap-on. You wear it like a man. We don’t need men if we have our own cocks. Wear them, used them. Fuck each other. Have an orgy. There is no judgment on Princess Island. Everything is allowed.

Finally, I will be arranging other toys to be located around the island in addition to your private individual strap-ons. Their use is open to the public and they will be cleaned/replaced regularly. If it is in a sealed container, feel free to grab a cock, a nipple clamp or paddle. We are sexual beings after all; it is time we act like ones.

To that end, I will host the first of many sexual galas on Saturday. The day’s activities will start at 3pm with the naked pool party and continue throughout the evening. Service during the party will be supplied by the eunuchs, so all women of Princess Island are free to attend and have fun. Bring your stap-ons, I am sure it is going to be a wild time. If anyone is interested, there will be a lottery to determine who the first person I fuck is. Feel free to sign up. There will be a second sign up for the eunuchs – after all, eunuchs deserve to get fucked as well.”


Finding Unwanted Guests

The two sailors could not believe what they heard. Queen Penelope was going to create a sexual wonderland for the residents of Princess Island. Everyone could have sex with each other and the parties were going to lead to beautiful orgies. This was a far different experience than the original purpose of Princess Island. Penelope has broken all the rules. They wanted to get involved, but the supposed castration rule remained in effect. Just their luck, they land on a sexual smorgasbord and all they can do is watch the buffet. Still, the residents and Queen are exquisite so it is worth watching the show.

Thinking it is about time to hide until Saturday, the sailors hear a small twig snap behind them. Quietly, they turn around and look up at the barrel of a gun. They were caught. A tall, gorgeous red-head had found them and pointed a riffle at the two intruders. Immediately, she blew three short blasts and a long blast into the whistle in her mouth. Spitting out the whistle, she told the sailors, “stand up and march.” She directed them to walk before the crowd – who made a path upon hearing the signal. Soon, they were below the balcony below Queen Penelope.

“It seems we have uninvited guests. Don’t worry, my hospitality knows no bound. Your ship has already left, but we expect another in a month. You will remain my guest until then and given the option to leave. Unfortunately, even I cannot change all the rules for the island. There is a cost to see Princess Island and you already accepted the terms when you crossed the gate. Our first party is Saturday, we might was well truly have a ball – or four. Take them to the cage. No one will harm them. Let them enjoy their little friends as long as they can. We will make arrangement with Dr. Caroline.”

With that, the two sailors were marched at gun point away from the cheering crowd. They hiked for over an hour before they approached a plain cement block building with small windows covered with iron bars. Inside, there was a thick steel cage in the center of the room. The two were instructed to enter the cage and it was immediately locked. Once they were secured, the beautiful red-head lowered her gun and went to stand guard outside. The two sailors were left alone in the cage.


The Caged Life

The two sailors sat in the cage pondering what was going to happen to them. For twelve hours, no one came to see them. Eventually, a eunuch arrived with food and blankets. He handed everything to sailors and decided to talk to them for a few minutes before leaving.

First sailor, “What are you going to do to us?”

Eunuch, “The rules of Princess Island are pretty clear. Saturday will be your big event. Until then, you must remain in this cage for the protection of all the women on the island.”

Second sailor, “You cannot be serious. There is no way we are going to get castrated. That is just a myth.”

Eunuch, “I thought the same thing. Look at me know. Trust me. The castration rule is very real.”

First sailor, “Will it hurt? What happens afterwards? What is it like to be a eunuch?”

Eunuch, “The doctor tries her best to avoid unnecessary pain from the procedure. Castration may seem barbaric but they are actually quite compassionate. After you are cut, they will take care of you until you are healthy enough. It will take about a week before you are back on your feet. After a month, the incision will have healed and you will start noticing a change. Testosterone will leave your body, so you may start experiencing hot flashes or putting on weight. Proper diet and exercise will help overcome those side-effects. You will no longer be able to have children. Otherwise, the procedure calms you and eliminates aggression. You stop worrying about things as much as before.”

Second sailor, “What about sex? Will I still get hard?”

Eunuch, “Now that depends on the person. There are eunuchs who have completely lost the ability to achieve an erection after about a month or two. Others will still be able to achieve something – though it is not a hard and takes longer. You can still ejaculate, but it is a clear liquid and not of significant volume. Most eunuchs lose the desire for sex, so they don’t necessary try. Plus, your penis shrinks overtime so it is not like any woman really wants to have sex with a eunuch.

If you are worried you will never have sex again, the procedure is not until Saturday. You have a few days to get everything out of you system. This is the only cage, but the women of the island have been instructed to not enter. As a eunuch, I have volunteered to bring you food and help keep you calm until Saturday. Feel free to masturbate or have sex, it may be the last opportunities you two will have.”

With that, the eunuch left the room. The two sailors looked at each other in disbelief. Their fates were sealed and soon they would join the rank of eunuchs. They had three days. Three days to escape or use their penis for a lifetime. Without flinching, the second sailor unbuckled his bet. The first sailor noticed his action and shouted, “What are you doing?”

“We have only three days. I have studied this room since the moment they put us in here. We are in a cage within a cage. There is no escape. At least not in the time period we have. Before I lose the ability, I plan on using my cock to its fullest potential. If you suck my cock and let me fuck you, I will return the favor. Otherwise, I plan on spending the majority of the next three days masturbating. Maybe, I can rub it enough that it will fall off naturally rather than getting cut off on Saturday.”

The first sailor remained silent, unsure how to respond. He needed a moment to process the information, so he just stared at his fellow prisoner. He hated the idea of sucking a cock or getting fucked, but he would like one last encounter before his balls meet the knife. In the silence, the other sailor began to masturbate. He could see his cock since there was no privacy in their shared cell. The size was slightly below average and not that thick. There was a slight curve to the right. It was not as scary and he thought maybe he could actually take it in his ass. “Ok, we can use each other. But, we will never speak of this outside the cage. Regardless of what happens on Saturday, we never had sex.”

Their story was agreed upon. No one but them would ever really know what happened in the cage. The first sailor crawled over to his compatriot and started to suck his cock. It was rather easy since it was already engorged from masturbating. Having experienced numerous blowjobs in the past, he knew exactly how to deliver something his partner would enjoy. The sailor sucked the balls and licked the shaft. He would attempt deep throating and licking the head. Just as he started to really get into giving his first blowjob, he heard “bend over.” With that, the sailor undid his pants and turned around. He stuck out his ass and held the bars to the cage. First, he felt spit hit his bare hole. Then, a finger started to slide around. Eventually, he felt pressure as the head of his friend’s cock started to enter. Soon, the penis was inside of him. He shifted his hips as the cock slid in and out of his ass. He friend kept pounding and occasionally slapped his ass. Finally, he could feel the cock pulsate in his ass. His friend had cum and shank in size. It was over. The other sailor removed his cock and sat down.

“Don’t sit. It is my turn,” the sailor told his friend. He immediately put his semi-hard cock in his friend’s face. Closing his eyes, he imagined a beautiful woman sucking his cock rather than the burly unshaven sailor sharing a jail cell. Soon, he was fully enlarged and ready for sex. He made is friend stand and bend over the cot in the room. After using some spit and rubbing his fingers around the hole, the sailor started to push his cock deep inside his friend. He was tight, so it was a bit of a struggle at first. Eventually, he was all the way inside. Imagining the gorgeous female guard, he closed his eyes and kept pounding the ass in front of him. He held the hips of his lover and kept pumping his cock. For several minutes, it was bliss. Only after he started to cum did he open his eyes and return to reality. It was not the stunning red-head but rather another man. The sailor had just fucked another guy. Surprisingly, it felt the same. He did not mind the experience of getting fucked or doing the fucking.

For the next three days, the two sailors would take turns fucking each other’s ass. They were not their ideal sexual partners, but they were all each other had. Twice a day, the eunuch would bring in food. Otherwise, they were left alone to fuck. By Saturday morning, neither man had the strength to fuck any longer. They had used all their energy enjoying the last days with their balls.  


The First Royal Gala

Queen Penelope wanted everything to be perfect for her first gala on the newly liberated Princess Island. She was even happy that her guards captured the two unwanted guests. Now, she can show her subjects how powerful she will remain while in exile. Longer term, she had wished to train her guards to make secret runs to the mainland to collect male specimens to sacrifice during her parties, but now she had two “volunteers.” They knew the rules of the island and her subjects will not question Penelope taking her trophies. Her collection will start immediately; she will just have to wait for her ultimate reward.

The women of Princess Island started arriving around 3pm. As instructed, the pool party was clothing optional – though everyone knew that meant clothing free. Rows of beautiful women lounged around the pools naked basking in the sun. When they got hot, they would dip into one of the luxurious pools. Everyone brought their strap-on, but there were more toys surrounding the pools in case anyone forgot. Underneath cabana umbrellas, Penelope had set up beds where woman could have sex with each other.

The eunuchs of the island were scheduled to serve this party – every party actually but they did not know it yet. Penelope had picked out their uniform for the event – a black bowtie and white wrist cuffs. Other than a few pieces of fabric on their wrists and around their neck, the eunuchs remained naked. Penelope eventually wanted every one of them to wear a chastity tube, but that required piercing all the eunuchs since they lacked the balls for a ball-trap device. She started the process when she arrived, but the prince albert piercings take approximately a month to heal before she can cage their cock. For now, they could remain exposed – it is not like they could do much anyway.

After an hour of passing drinks and basking in the sun, the women of the island started to get frisky and people began to use the toys supplied by Queen Penelope. From her balcony, Penelope could watch numerous people having sex in the cabanas or making out in the pool. Some women used the strap-ons others would simply go down on each other. The women were sexually liberated and enjoying their new freedom. Based on the number of orgasmic screams, Penelope knew they were never going back. This lifestyle was going to remain. She needed to address her subjects.

“Ladies, welcome to our new lifestyle. I see many women enjoying themselves and all the toys I have provided. Please continue. I think everyone had as much fun watching as you seemed to have with actual experience. That is the point of this gala. We on Princess Island are finally free. Free to make love and enjoy our bodies. Free from shame or social stigma. Sex between all of us is open and free. Kiss the beautiful woman to your side, or slide your fingers between her legs. If it feels good, do it.

This brings me to our little contests. I am proud to say every last one of you signed up to be the first person I fuck with my new strap-on. I guess it must be a real honor. Sadly, not everyone can win that prize. While I expect to eventually fuck you all, only one can be the first. Today’s lucky winner is Sally. In approximately one hour, the two of us will fuck right here on the balcony. I want you all to watch and see. My new kingdom is fully transparent and open – to the point I believe love making should be shared.  So don’t be surprised if I come down and join the orgy after I fuck Sally.

As for fucking a eunuch, I have selected Jonathon. Unlike the women, I did not take volunteers. All eunuchs are available for sex. If you feel like fucking one of them in the ass, grab them and shove that strap-on up in there. They are our shared resources. Jonathan is up here serving me drinks. After I fuck Sally, I will fuck Jonathon. Again, I will do it all in front of you all.

For the final bit of information, we do have two uninvited male guests to our island. They knew the rules, yet the voluntarily crossed the gate separating out the real men of the world. According to island law, we must correct the guests or we are all in danger. Rather than just correcting them privately, I decided you all deserve a special treat. Tonight at 8pm, Dr. Caroline will prepare the prisoners for their sacrifice. The procedure will occur in the grand ballroom and is open to the public. Feel free to watch as they get the final snip. Since there are two interlopers, I will cut one and Julie, the guard who caught them, will make the final cut on the other. It will be loads of fun. Make sure you don’t miss it.”


Breaking in Her Strap-on

At the appointed time, Sally made her way to the Queen. She was nervous. As soon as it was announced she had won, Sally decided not to participate in the early orgies. She was still a virgin. When she was a child, she arrived to island and sex was forbidden under the old rules. Even after Queen Penelope’s declaration several days ago, Sally was too nervous to play with herself. Kissing, playing with or fucking another girl seemed out of the question. She only put her name in the contest because of the peer pressure. Now she won. She was going to have her first sexual experience. Only, it was going to be with a queen and it was going to be in front of everyone. Despite her nerves, Sally could not let Queen Penelope down.

When Queen Penelope saw Sally for the first time, she was impressed. The girl was exquisite. She was tall and slender with ample breasts. Sally had a gorgeous face that was perfectly framed by her dark brown hair. Even if she had to pick someone herself to fuck, Queen Penelope would have selected this radiant beauty. The Queen walked over to Sally and kissed her passionately. Their tongues flicked as the Queen squeezed Sally’s firm ass. Sally whispered, “I am a virgin.” To which the Queen replied, “I will be gentle.” They both knew their roles and they both were more excited.

The eunuch Jonathon assisted the Queen in attaching her strap-on. The multi-colored dildo was an impressive 8 inches with a significant girth. The harness was leather in a jock-strap style. There were buckles surrounding each of her legs as well as around her waist. Queen Penelope preferred the jock-strap style since it gave her lovers access to suck on her pussy as well as more offering control while she fucked. For this reason, most of the strap-ons on the island were attached with a jock-strap style harness. When she was ready, she led Sally to the elevated bed on the balcony. Each step caused the strap-on to bounce which made both Sally and Queen Penelope to giggle.

Queen Penelope lowered Sally to the bed as the crowd watched in a hush. She started to kiss Sally’s neck and then slowly down her chest. When she was kissing Sally’s stomach, she paused momentarily to whisper, “I am going to kiss you pussy. Just relax and enjoy. It will help with later.” Sally nodded her head to indicate she heard the Queen, and Penelope continued to her target. She started kissing the outer lips softly and sucking on the hood. Soon, she flicked her tongue across the lips and licked the pussy length wise. Sally obviously enjoyed the sensation, because she started to moan and bite her lower lip. She grabbed the bed and curled her toes. Queen Penelope kept kissing Sally’s pussy and brought her fingers to add stimulation. Sally’s moans intensified and Penelope could sense she was ready. Immediately, Penelope kissed Sally and told her “it’s time.” With that, she slid her multi-color strap-on into Sally’s hole. Despite the fact she was a virgin, the strap-on slid in rather easily. Penelope had prepared Sally who was now soaking wet and extremely horny. Sally screamed with ecstasy as Penelope slowly worked her strap-on. Penelope continued to softly kiss Sally and gently squeeze her ass. Their breasts touched and they rubbed their nipples together. The scene was beautiful and the entire crowd was mesmerized. Despite several hundred women watching, Penelope and the Sally acted like they were the only two in the universe. Soon, they rolled over and Sally was on top. She bounced on the strap-on and kept screaming in joy. After fifteen minutes, Sally collapsed into Queen Penelope’s arms. She placed her head on Penelope’s breasts and stroked her flat stomach. For Sally, the loss of her virginity was more than she ever wanted. Who needs a man when you can get such experience with female lovers?

The crowd cheered the passionate and romantic love session between Queen Penelope and Sally. For forty-five minutes, the two simply lied in bed having Jonathon bring them drinks. For Sally, the experience was over; but, Queen Penelope had to fuck again. As soon as she had energy, Penelope kissed Sally and thanked her for the encounter. She needed to go and fuck Jonathon, but the Queen invited Sally to join her again tonight.

When Sally left the bed, the Queen ordered Jonathon over. “Time to fuck you, bitch.” Jonathon did not speak but simply bent over the mattress. Queen Penelope quickly squirted lube on his asshole and rubbed some on her strap-on. After making sure her fingers slid into Jonathon easily, the Queen looked at her subjects and proclaimed, “I make love to women, I fuck men.” With that, she shoved the large strap-on into the eunuch’s ass not stopping until it was swallowed full. Eunuch Jonathon was shocked and startled from the force that Queen Penelope used in taking his ass. The crowd roared at the sight of their queen fucking a poor eunuch. Compared to Sally, Penelope fucked Jonathon rather violently. She pounded his ass and kept slapping his ass cheeks. The Queen pushed his head down and drew her fingers across his back – leaving heavy scratch marks. Again, she would slap his ass until her hand hurt. For twenty minutes, Penelope just pounded away at the eunuch. In all that time, she never went to kiss him or play with his shrunken penis. She just laughed as she fucked and spanked his ass. Soon, she was exhausted. When it was done, Penelope collapsed on the bed and ordered Jonathon to get her another drink.

The crowd was elated by the sight of Penelope fucking Jonathon. After everyone stopped clapping, several women grabbed the eunuchs amongst them and began to fuck them. Everyone wanted to copy Queen Penelope and soon there were lines waiting to fuck the eunuchs. Not wanting to wait, other women started to make passionate love to each other or go down on one another. Within minutes, the entire crowd was in a full blown orgy with everyone getting fucked or doing the fucking. The whole group orgy started to peter out after an hour as all the women were exhausted. The eunuchs were instructed to bring more drinks and the ladies retuned to lounging by the pool or taking a quick dip. The party was started, but everyone wanted to keep their strength to watch the main event.


Preparing for the Evening

After several more hours of lounging by the pool, Queen Penelope decided it was time to get ready for the trophy ceremony. First she needed to shower. After all, the queen was covered in sunscreen, sweat and sex. During the day, Penelope selected several attractive ladies to help bath her. Together, the all went into the royal shower.

Unlike normal showers, the royal shower is quite large. It is designed to hold up to six people comfortably. For, the Queen does not wash herself like everyone else. In the center of the shower, there is a marble chair on which she is to relax. Different women will go around and scrub her arms and legs. Others will wash her hair or groom her pubic hair. Eventually, the queen will roll over and they will scrub her back and give her a massage. For Penelope, the whole process is relaxing and erotic. Today, she will have four immensely sexy ladies wash her: two gorgeous blondes, one brunette, and a cute redhead. As Penelope walks into the shower, the four women follow shortly.

The brunette started to wash Penelope’s hair, but then she saw the look of “kiss me” in Penelope’s eyes. Without speaking, she bent over and passionately kissed Penelope. Not to be out done, the redhead started to kiss Penelope’s other lips while each blonde started to suck on Penelope’s nipples. For twenty minutes, Penelope lay on the bench having four sexy women stimulate her body. She loved every moment. If she had more time, Penelope would just lay there forever. Though, there was a ceremony waiting, so Penelope asked them to start washing her. Well almost all of them. For the rest of the shower, the redhead remained between Penelope’s legs. Only after several more orgasms was Penelope finally done with her shower.

While everyone was naked by the pool for the day, the evening was more formal. Everyone put on their best lingerie. Penelope wore a tight red corset with black lace. She also wore small, black thong panties and a garter belt that matched the corset. With black stockings held high by the garter belt, Penelope finished her look with sexy black heels and tiara fit for a queen. When she was fully dressed, she went down stairs and met with Dr. Caroline in private. As the resident doctor, Dr. Caroline wore a sexy white corset with a red belt. She had a frilly white skirt and white fishnet stockings. The two immediately kissed hello and discussed the details for the evening. Dr. Caroline would prepare the two sailors and then let Queen Penelope and Julie, the guard, make the final cuts. After talking with Dr. Caroline, Queen Penelope decided she wanted to let Julie snip her victim first; however, Penelope wanted the man with the larger penis for herself.

Finally, the time arrived for the de-balling ceremony. While everyone got dressed in their finest lingerie, the eunuchs had retrieved and prepared the two sailors. For the ceremony, Dr. Caroline wanted the men to remain awake so she can hear if things go wrong. The men were shaved below the waist and strapped firmly to tables with their legs wide open. A ball gag was placed firmly in their mouths and their penises’ taped in place to their stomachs. Dr. Caroline inspected the two sailors to make sure they were properly secured and selected the one with the larger penis for Queen Penelope. Finally, she wiped down their balls with iodine solution and injected some local anesthesia. In 10 minutes, their balls would be numb and ready for harvest. With that, everything was ready and Dr. Caroline proceeded to scrub her hands for the operation. She may be wearing sexy lingerie, but she was still a doctor and she wanted everything to remain as sterile as possible.


Collecting Her Trophies

The crowds gathered in the grand ballroom and sipped on champagne. Both sailors were proudly on display, but guests needed to remain back to avoid contaminating the operation. They kept screaming for help, but no one could hear them through their ball gags. Even if they could, the guests would not have tried to free them. This was Princess Island, everyone knew the rules in place and these two decided to break them. The sailors’ fates were sealed the moment they chose to cross the gate on the docks. 

Dr. Caroline came out of another room with her face covered by a surgical mask and her hands high in the air. She was careful to not touch anything as she approached the two sailors. “Ready to begin?” She jokingly asked the two. Immediately, she started to operate on the sailor with the smaller penis. Within minutes, Dr. Caroline had cut open the scrotum and fished out the two testicles. Slowly, she removed the muscles and tendons protecting the cords attaching them to their body. When she was ready, Dr. Caroline attached the hemostatic clamps and started to stitch the blood vessel closed. Whether the sailor knew it or not, he was already a eunuch. The hemostatic clamps had crushed the blood vessel and his balls would die even if she stopped. It was more kind to remove the worthless, dead organs than to let them decay and rot inside his body. Once he was prepared, Dr. Caroline stopped and instructed Julie to pick up the surgical scissors. “Place them there and there. You want to remain between the clamps. Try to save enough cord beyond the lower clamp. I need to tie off bleeders when you are done.” Without hesitation, Julie took the surgical scissors and cut the cords as instructed. The now unattached balls fell onto the table. Julie reached down and lifted the clamp attached to one of them. She was glowing and showed it to the sailor. “Not so impressive when it outside your body. Is it?” The crowd cheered and laughed. The ball was placed in a surgical tray and soon the other one joined it. Dr. Caroline checked the stitches and decided everything was fine. She released the camps and what remained of his cords quickly retracted deep into the sailor’s abdomen. Seeing no bleeders, Dr. Caroline closed the scrotum. As a final touch, the grabbed a piercing needle and gave the sailor a prince albert piercing. He was fully processed.

Dr. Caroline removed her bloody gloves and a eunuch assistant helped her put on new ones. She then shifted to the second sailor. “Your turn,” she said as tears formed in the second sailor’s eyes. With a flick of the wrist, Dr. Caroline made the appropriate incision. With the skill of a master, Dr. Caroline again pulled out the testicles and removed the muscles and tendons. In no time, she had the hemostatic clamps in place and began tying off the blood vessels. Again, Dr. Caroline stopped and instructed Queen Penelope to pick up a new pair of surgical scissors. “Place them there and there. Cut when you are ready.” That was all Penelope needed to hear. Within seconds, she closed the scissors and made him a eunuch. For Penelope the whole event was tremendously erotic. In fact, she experienced an orgasm as she made the first cut. While Dr. Caroline closed the scrotum and pierced the sailor’s penis, Queen Penelope addressed the ecstatic crowd.

“Thank you everyone for coming to the first of hopeful many successful castration events. These beautiful testicles will be preserved and displayed in the newly built trophy room.  I may have originally promised these sailors could leave the island, but I decided we need more eunuch slaves if we are to keep today’s party going. From now on, eunuchs may not leave the island. Over the next month, all eunuchs will get a prince albert piercing and be fitted with a chastity tube. While they should not be able to get hard, it is better to be safe.

I have also decided to reconstitute the sexy seductress squad. Starting tomorrow, anyone is allowed to apply. Girls will be trained in both seduction and combat. These brave gals will make secret voyages to the mainland in order to bring us potential new eunuch slaves. Each volunteer will have priority on making the final snip.”

The crowd loved the idea of beautiful island girls tricking or kidnapping men in order to make them a eunuch slave. Each girl dreamt of being the one to take a final snip in front of the crowd. In less than a week, Queen Penelope had turned their sleepy island into a sexy, lesbian utopia. Despite its name, Princess Island was now a place where men are put in their place and women are finally in charge.


The New Kingdom

Over the course of a decade, Queen Penelope had transformed Princess Island. The sexy seductress squad was a smashing success. The group collected enough eunuchs that no woman on the island ever needed to work again. Women would spend their days lounging by the pool and enjoying each other’s sexual energy. Eunuchs handled all the chores and treated every female like a goddess. The chastity tubes proved improved important as the women learned the new eunuchs could still get an erection for several months following their castration. Some women used this ability to their own advantage and arranged for sexual activity with some of the larger eunuchs. For the most part, this activity was overlooked; but, only if the eunuch remained discreet. If the eunuch ever tried to boast, Queen Penelope would arrange a different ceremony with Dr. Caroline – one that would remove the eunuch’s penis.  

Penelope continued to train her sexy seduction squad and even had them perform a secret mission to kill her evil stepmother. With her stepmother gone, Penelope was free to return to her homeland. However, she was having too much fun on Princess Island. New female goddesses would hear of the adventures and seek to join Penelope’s kingdom. For now, she would remain and continue to build her army of sexy female warriors and eunuch slaves. Her stepmother was gone, but Penelope had her sights set on her half-brother. He was fourteen now, but in a few years he would get married and have heirs. Penelope could not let that happen. To complete her ultimate plan, Queen Penelope would need only best of the sexy seduction squad – someone she has not yet identified. She needed an ultimate goddess if she were to trick her brother and turn him into eunuch slave.    
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