
        
            
                
            
        

    
Planet Domicon

First Contact

by Blard Hans

In the void of space there is no fixed point of reference.  Only when you get to the end of your journey do you realize how far you’ve come.  Even after dozens of spaceflights, I still find myself transfixed by the stars twinkling beyond the windows of the conference room.

The door opened with a swoosh and two women walked in.  They wore the blue jumpsuits standard for all crew members of League of Planets’ ships.  The uniforms were specifically designed to be unflattering.

Lieutenant Peterson was the taller of the two.  She had short dirty blonde hair and a boyish face.  The uniform obscured most of her athletic frame.

Ensign Morang stood at attention to Peterson’s left.  Her long red hair was tied into a bun at the back of her head; functional if not attractive. 

I signaled to them to take a seat opposite me.  “Do we have an ETA on when the captain will join us?” I asked.

“Yes Ambassador,” Morang said.  He will be down shortly.  The intel just arrived from Home World.”

The door opened again and Captain Jacobson walked in.  He was a tall Norwegian looking man with short blonde hair in what was once known as a crew cut.

“Here’s what little we know so far.”  Jacobson pointed to a display on the conference room wall.  The image of a planet appeared.  “This is Planet Domicon.  There appears to be a single government controlling the largest continent.  It’s an aristocracy headed by Queen Uesama.  There is a feudal system in place but she has the final word.”

“Are we the first to make contact?” I asked.

“We are the first to establish diplomatic relations.  The Queen sent word with one of the traders that they would be interested in learning more about the League of Planets.”

“Do we know anything else about them?” Peterson asked.  She was just four months out of Ambassadorial school and apparently eager to show off.

“Just that the world is female led.  According to the report we received from the traders, men are not allowed to hold any positions of authority.”

“Interesting.  I’d like to keep the landing party to a minimum until we learn more about their culture,” I said.

“Do you want to keep the party all female?” Peterson asked.

I leaned back in my chair as I considered her question. “No.  Part of this process is to let them know more about us too.  I’ll take two others with me but let’s make sure that they are both female.  Ensign Morang and Lieutenant Peterson, you will join me on the surface.  Peterson, for this assignment you will be in charge.”

Peterson’s eyes widened a bit and her cheeks gained more color.  “Yes Sir,” she said.

“And remember this is a diplomatic mission so we’ll try not to step on any toes.”

Jacobson stood up.  “I’ll signal you when we’re in orbit.”

Once I got the call that we arrived, I waited in the transfer room near the portal with the two women.  Shortly, a distortion appeared in the middle of the room.  At first it looked like heat waves then the image of a large ornate room appeared on the far side of the field.

“You go first,” I said pointing at Peterson.  She walked into the distortion and disappeared.  I followed Morang through as I thought it would make a better impression to have the women go first.  Although it only took a few steps, I was instantly standing in the middle of an ornate room on Planet Domicon. 

In front of us was a raised thrown with an astonishingly beautiful woman sitting on it.  She was flanked by three women on each side.  They wore what appeared to be some form of armor and each held a long pole.

From the expressions on their faces, something was terribly wrong.

“We welcome you to our world,” said the beautiful woman, “I am Uesama.”

“Thank you for inviting us.  We look forward to learning about your people and hope that we can forge strong bonds of friendship between our worlds,” Peterson said.

Queen Uesama glanced at me then spoke directly to Peterson.  “Well said.  I can see that our two cultures are very different.  Perhaps we each have much to learn from one another.  Is it normal on your world to bring a man with you to a formal meeting?”

“Yes.  Is that alright with you?”

“I’ll ask that he step outside so that we may speak first.”  She motioned to one of her guards who walked over to me.  Seeing the concerned look on Peterson’s face, she said, “No harm will come to him.”

I felt the guard put her hand on my shoulder and gently direct me towards one of the doors.  She walked me into the hallway then turned and walked back into the chamber.  I felt a little silly standing by myself in the corridor so I started exploring.

Large windows looked out at an idyllic world of green fields, forests and lakes.  The communicator on my uniform would signal if I needed to return so I kept wandering for a few minutes.

A young girl was sitting in an alcove near one of the windows. I estimated her age at 19 or so.  She had long blonde hair that flowed carelessly around her shoulders.  She looked athletic and had intensely blue eyes.

She smiled at me as I approached but had an expression on her face that said I was out of place.  “You must be from the delegation.”

I nodded and walked a little closer, careful to keep some distance in case I was frightening to her.

“I’m Chloe,” she said as she stood up.  She walked over and took my hand.  “Well, you’re certainly not from here.”

“That obvious, huh?”

She grinned.  “Just a little.”

“I’m Brion.  Is it alright if I talk with you?”

A grin spread out on her face.  She squinted her eyes a little as she looked me up and down.  “Yes.  The men on our world are not so forward.  It’s a nice change.”

“You’ll have to forgive me.  I’d like to learn more about your world.”

“We want to learn more about you too.  I think they are going to propose an exchange to your leaders.”

“That would be something we’d be open to as well.”

She cocked her head to one side briefly then said, “I’m sure the women will work out the details.”

An image popped into my head from an old movie where a man was telling a woman not to worry her pretty head about something.  Chloe used the same tone but without a trace of malice.

“Are all the decisions here made by women?”

“Of course.  Not so on your world?”

“No, both sexes are equal where I come from.”

She laughed.  “And how does that work out?”

“Generally, pretty well.”

“I’m surprised.  The men here would hate that.”

The communicator beeped, signaling that I was needed back in the chamber.  “It was nice to meet you, Chloe.  I hope that I will see you again.”

She tilted her head slightly to one side, flashing the flawless skin on her neck.  “Me too.”

I walked back to the chamber door.  The guard was waiting for me and ushered me back inside.

Peterson addressed me when I was next to her.  “We have reached a tentative accord.”

I waited patiently. 

“We will leave two people here and take two of their people back to the LoP Home World.  I have decided that you and I will remain here.  Ensign Morang will take the two delegates back to the ship.  We will be picked up six months from now.”

“Very well,” I said.

Queen Uesama then addressed us.  “It is our opinion that only through mutual exchange and immersion can we begin to understand one another.  I am told that on your world men are challenged to think for themselves and hold opinions of their own.”

I nodded.

“That is not our way.  If you remain then both of you must agree to learn our ways and abide by our customs.”

When Queen Uesama looked over at me, I said, “Yes.”

She whispered something to one of her guards then turned back towards us again. “You must both learn what is expected of men and women on our world.  I will have both of you enter the K’turn.  There you will be instructed in our ways.”

She looked at me and said, “As a man and a newcomer, you will only learn with help so I decree that you will be assigned a Prima Ka’ren.  As this will take a little while to arrange, I will have you both shown to temporary quarters here in the palace.  As we agreed, you will be able to contact your home world once a week for the duration of your stay.”

She clapped her hands and two guards motioned for us to follow them.  They led us to a room several floors below the chamber.

“This is nice,” Peterson said when we entered.

The room was well furnished and very comfortable.  We each had a separate bedroom that adjoined the main area.

Once we were sure that we were alone, Peterson asked, “Did I do ok?”

I gave her a quick smile and said, “For your first time being mission lead, you’ve done fine.  Next time make sure that we have face to face contact with the ship in case we are being held against our will.”

She looked down a little and said, “Yes Sir.”

A short time later there was a knock on the door and a small older woman entered.  She gingerly took measurements from both of us.  I couldn’t help but notice the disapproving look on her face when she first saw me.

After she left, I looked over at Peterson. “Any idea what that was all about?”

“Maybe she doesn’t like jumpsuits.  No one else was wearing them and it does explain why they wanted our measurements.”

A guard walked in and spoke to Peterson.

“We are ready for him.  Her majesty has requested that we take you separately.”

I followed the guard back to the chamber.  Queen Uesama was still on her thrown flanked by her guards but two other people were standing in front of her.  I recognized Chloe but the other one was new.  She was slightly taller than I was with short blonde hair framing a perfect face with deep blue eyes, similar to Chloe’s.

The new woman walked over to me.  “I am Claire, senior trainer at the K’turn.  I will oversee your instruction.”

Queen Uesama spoke to me.  “Normally, an untrained male would be sent to the K’turn upon his 18th birthday.  In your case, I have decreed that you be assigned a Prima Ka’ren to help you understand us.  Chloe has not yet taken a Ka’sur so I have reluctantly agreed to allow her to fill that role.”

Chloe leaned over to me and whispered, “Don’t worry.  You’ll like it.  Just do what I tell you.”

I felt slightly comforted that it was Chloe as I felt a connection with her.

Claire signaled to one of the guards who rolled a metal structure towards us.  It was roughly seven feet tall in the shape of an upside-down capital U.  Another guard brought a large black bag over and set it next to the structure.

“Remove your clothing and set them next to the bag,” Claire said.

I must have done a double take because Chloe said that it was part of the rite.  Feeling very self-conscious, I did as instructed.  When I was naked, Claire and Chloe each took a hand and walked me backwards until I was under the structure.

Claire removed two small pieces of shiny metal from the bag and handed one to Chloe.  As they attached them to my wrists, I was reminded of shackles from medieval times on Earth.  Before I could complain, chains were attached to the metal loops on my shackles.  Two guards pulled on the chains, forcing my arms up and away from my body.  It didn’t hurt but I was also unable to pull out of them.

They repeated the process by attaching shackles to my ankles.  They finished by fixing a metal band around my waist, leaving me completely immobilized.

Claire walked behind me then quickly forced a rubber ball gag in my mouth. She buckled the leather straps behind my head, keeping the ball in place. I tried to speak but could only manage a grunting sound.

Queen Uesama stepped down and walked over to me.  Her eyes wandered over my naked body.  She reached out and gently traced her hand from my cheek down to my groin.  She traced her fingers around my penis and balls.  I cannot remember ever being touched so softly.

As I began to get erect, she began stroking me harder.  I tried to struggle at first but quickly realized that there was nothing I could do.

She stopped before making me cum.  I watched as she walked back to her thrown, unable to take my eyes off the way her butt swayed as she moved.

“That was an incredible honor,” Chloe said.  “Normally only a low-level trainer checks you for function at the K’turn.”

I didn’t understand what she meant and felt somewhat violated.

“I have your approval then mother?” Chloe said.

“Yes.  You may take him as your Ka’sur.  However, you must agree to take guidance from Claire until he is calibrated.”

Chloe smiled at me.  There was a twinkle in her eyes as she said, “I will take you as my Ka’sur.”  She then held up a metal collar.  “With this symbol I agree to make you mine.”  She placed it around my neck and locked it into place.

I felt like I had just gone through a shotgun marriage.  My head was spinning as I wondered what I had gotten myself into.

Claire unlocked my ankles from the structure then attached a short chain between my feet. There was enough room that I would be able to walk but not run.  My wrists were freed from the structure one at a time then locked at my sides to the metal band around my waist.

Chloe attached a leather lead to my collar and held on to one end.  She began to follow Claire towards the door.  The lead became taught and I was forced to follow behind her.

They walked me towards an elevator in silence.  Once we were inside, Chloe turned towards me with a dazzling smile on her face; looking like she had just won the lottery.

“I have wanted my own Ka’sur for a long time, but Mother said that an ordinary Ka’sur wasn’t good enough.  I think she said it was OK because you are not from here so I’m free to learn without mistakes reflecting badly on our house.”

I was hoping that this would start to make sense at some point but with the gag still locked in place I felt helpless.

Chloe pushed me back into the wall and began pressing her body against mine.  Her hand reached down and began fondling my cock.  I was soon erect again and fighting to keep my hips from gyrating in time to her touch.

She stepped back and stared at my erect penis.  I thought I saw her lick her lips before she pressed back in.  She began sucking on my left nipple while stroking me.

Claire started to say something about waiting until we got to the K’turn but stopped with a look from Chloe.

I could feel myself starting to rock back and forth as her hand went up and down on my shaft.  I could feel the wetness as the pre-cum started to flow.

“He is wonderfully responsive,” Claire said.

Chloe began stroking me faster.  I could feel the semen flowing inside of me.  I tried to say something; tried to tell her that I was going to cum, but the gag only allowed a grunting sound.

I felt myself convulse in orgasm as waves of pleasure washed over me.  I was breathing hard.  It took a minute before I realized that both women were staring at the semen splattered on Chloe’s dress.

She scraped some of the white mess off herself.  She held her hand up and stared at it. 

Claire stepped forward and cleaned Chloe’s hand and dress off with a piece of cloth from her bag.

“You can’t tell anyone about this.  Swear it!” Claire demanded.

I was wondering if I had just committed a major diplomatic breach.

“He’s intact!” Chloe said as though she had just discovered the meaning of life or something.

“No one can know,” Claire said.  “Swear it!”

“I swear,” Chloe said.  She turned towards me and hugged me.  “You are incredible,” she whispered into my ear.

I was so confused.  They were obviously not angry at me, but I had no idea what was going on either.

We exited the elevator and boarded a vehicle.  Chloe placed a blindfold on me once I was seated.  I felt the collar shutter then I passed out.

There was no way to know how long I was unconscious.  When I came to, the blindfold was gone.  I started to examine my surroundings.  I realized that I was lying on a soft mat inside a small metal cage.  I tried pushing against the door but it was locked.  My mouth felt a little sore.  I reached up and traced my lips, thankful that the gag had been removed.  I saw the metal cuff attached to my wrist.  It was locked on but no chains were attached to it.

The rattling of the door caught the attention of a woman dressed in a tight black corset with matching skirt.  She pressed a button on the wall but did not address me at all.

A few minutes later, Claire walked in.  She was wearing a black corset.  It lifted her boobs and created ample cleavage.  Her pants were made of a tight shiny material which really showed the curves of her legs and butt.  In her hand she held a leather lead.

“Awake at last,” she said as she opened my cage door.

I felt stupid having to crawl out of the cage like a dog.  As soon as I stood up, Claire attached the lead to my collar.

She walked me over to a metal pad on the floor and looped her end of the lead to a hook dangling from the ceiling.

I reached up in a vain attempt to unhook the lead from my collar but it was locked on.

Claire’s demeanor seemed calm, almost loving as she said, “The first goal for today is to start getting you calibrated.”  She pressed something on the leather forearm guard on her left arm.  Two large square columns rose slowly from the floor to either side of me.  They stopped when they were roughly seven feet from the floor.

Claire walked over and attached my wrists then ankles to each of the uprights.  She stepped behind me and attached a gag.  I heard it lock with a click.

I pulled hard but the shackles were firmly attached to the uprights.  I wasn’t getting out until Claire released me, I realized.

Claire grabbed a small metal ring from one of the nearby counters.  She held it up so that I could see it clearly.  “Her Majesty has asked that I provide a little instruction as we go along so that you may better understand our ways.  I have agreed to follow her instructions although I don’t think men have the capacity to fully understand what we do.  This will be attached around the base of your penis. Once attached, you will be unable to remove it.”

She picked up a device with clamps on one end and slipped the ring in between the two clamps.  She stepped close to me and pulled my genitals towards her.  I must have looked panicked because she said, “Don’t worry.  You are safe here.”

That was not really reassuring to me but there wasn’t a lot I could do about it at the moment.

Claire lifted the clamps up by my balls then squeeze the handle of the device.  When the clamps opened, it caused the ring to open as well.  A moment later, the ring was securely locked behind my balls and dick.  It felt slightly cold but otherwise was barely noticeable.

She bent down and inspected her work.  After spinning the ring a couple of times, she said, “Went on just fine.  Next, we’ll attach the training band.”

This turned out to be a half inch thick piece of light weight flexible material that locked in place around the top of my scrotum.  Even though it didn’t weigh much, the sensation of having something pulling down on my balls was weird.

Claire noticed my dick starting to get hard and smiled at me.  She had perfect white teeth and a beautiful smile.  Her hands started caressing me.  It was incredibly soft.  She started at my balls then traced her way along the shaft and head of my penis.  I was fully erect almost immediately.  She stroked me harder and harder until my hips started rocking in rhythm to her.

She stopped and walked back to the counter.  When she returned, she had two small flat round devices roughly the size of a quarter.  They were very thin but had a large hole in the middle.

“We removed the hair from your chest while you were sleeping.  Otherwise, it would interfere with getting a good seal.”  She placed one of the devices on each of my nipples then pressed them hard against my skin.  After a few seconds, she removed her hands but the devices remained in place.  She tried to pull one of them off but it was not budging.  “Good,” she said.

Much like the ring she first put on me, I could barely even notice the things on my chest.

“Let’s get started,” she said and pressed another button on her forearm. 

My body shuttered as I felt an uncomfortable squeezing on my nipples.  The sensation lessened as Claire moved her finger over her leather arm guard.  Soon they were vibrating and sending a sensation through me like a lover gently playing with my nipples.  After a few more adjustments, I was starting to enjoy it.

I was really getting turned on when Claire pressed a different button.  A strong electric shock ripped across my chest. Claire moved her finger along her forearm again and the sensation turned down to something painful but tolerable.

She started the vibrations again and it was like the pain had never happened.  I struggled to stop myself from moaning behind the gag.

Claire brought over another small device and slid it down my shaft and locked it on the ring.  Soon my dick felt like it was getting sucked hard.  It felt almost like I was getting fucked intensely.

When she pressed her forearm again, I suspected what was going to happen before it did.  Intense pain, like getting kicked in the groin, radiated from my junk.  It overtook my consciousness and was all I could focus on.  It disappeared just as quickly as it started; replaced by the sheer pleasure of the previous setting.

I was breathing hard.  Perspiration began coating my body.

Claire looked me up and down approvingly.  “Do you want me to remove your gag?”

I nodded.

“I will but you have to agree that your mouth belongs to me until I release you from the posts.”

I must have looked confused because she added, “You will do exactly what you’re told to do with it or the gag goes back on.  Understood?”

I reluctantly nodded.

She unlocked the gag and set it on the counter.  Turning back to me she said, “You will not speak unless spoken to. Is that understood?”

I nodded.

“Call Chloe in,” Claire said to the woman in black.

While we waited for Chloe to come, Claire held a small black box up to my collar then the nipple rings and finally to the ring around my Johnson.  A soft bell sounded from the device and she set it down by the gag.

“I’m making sure that all three can communicate.  The collar relays voice commands to the other devices.”

Chloe entered.  I was surprised at the way her tits protruded over the corset she was wearing.  I knew she had a nice figure but had not realized how full chested she was.

She must have liked the expression on my face because she winked at me as she walked up and hugged me.

“God, you look sexy,” she whispered in my ear.

“Are you ready to start the calibration?” Claire asked her.

“Almost.”  She looked me in the eyes for a long second.  The deep blue color had hidden a tiny orange ring around her pupil.  The combination was stunning.  She leaned in and kissed me hard.

I kissed her back.  For the moments when our lips touched, I forgot about everything else.  For that moment, I was not completely naked, tied to a post with some weird alien technology attached to me.  For that moment I was just a man kissing a woman he was attracted to.  Then it was gone.

“Let’s get started,” Chloe said.

“I’ve got the collar set to ‘training’ so let’s start with voice commands,” Claire said.

Chloe stood about a foot away from me and said, “Kiss me.”

Within a second, my nipples and testicles began to tingle.  It was gentle at first but very quickly began to turn painful.  A second later they began to burn like an electrical shock was hitting them.  I started breathing hard, pulling on my restraints.  Then it stopped.

Claire spoke to me.  “You only have a second to respond to Chloe’s commands before the system will begin to correct you.  Try it again.”

“Kiss me,” Chloe said.

The tingling started again.  I held out for just a couple of seconds before it became too much for me.  I leaned in and kissed her.  The moment our lips touched, the pain was gone and incredible waves of pleasure washed over me.  Even though I didn’t want it to end, it did as soon as we stopped kissing.

We repeated this twice more.  Then Chloe said, “I want you to kiss me here,” and pointed to her right breast.

Before I could say anything, the tingling started again.  I tried to fight it but lost the battle within a second.  My face was planted down on her breast and I lightly kissed it.

Chloe pulled her breasts out of the corset.  They were a perfect tear drop shape with small pink nipples.  “Tell me that you want to suck on my breasts,” she said.

I apparently did not respond in time because I received a shock to my nuts.  “Please may I suck on you?” I choked out.

Chloe stepped a little closer to me.  “Yes.”

I placed my mouth around her nipple and began to gently suck on it.  The vibrations stimulating my body made it hard to concentrate but I continued until she told me to stop.

“God, he looks like he’s ready to cum already,” Claire said.  There was a hungry look about her.

I saw Chloe’s eyebrows flash upward momentarily as she glanced over at Claire.  She scraped her top teeth across her bottom lip.  I noticed for the first time that her breathing had quickened too.

“Can we get him down from there?”

Claire nodded and began walking over to me.  “Bring in the table,” she said to the woman in black.

The metal shackles were released from the post and Claire walked me to the rolling bed that the woman had brought into the room.  She and Chloe helped me onto the bed before attaching my shackles to the four corners.

I started to say that this was not necessary when Claire pressed a gag back into my mouth.  She had it locked before I could even complain.

“I want him now,” Chloe said, “leave us.”

“I cannot until he is calibrated.  The Queen’s orders,” Claire said.  She motioned to the woman in black, who turned and left the room.

I felt Chloe’s hand gently caress the inside of my right leg.  She traced it up until she grabbed my hard cock and began stroking it.  She was staring into my face; watching the mix of emotions play out.

“When his eyes dilate, he’ll be ready to imprint,” Claire said.

I watched as Chloe reached under her skirt and pull something off.  I knew what was about to happen.  I tried to pull against my restraints but they did not budge.  I couldn’t tell if I wanted her to climb on top of me or not.  I had never had anyone watch me getting fucked before but it appeared that Claire was going to witness the whole thing.

Chloe climbed up on the bed and knelt in front of my spread legs.  She kept stroking me a few seconds then mounted me, slipping my penis inside of herself.

She was incredibly wet.  I watched her eyes roll back as she pumped up and down on me.  I was both embarrassed and turned on at the same time.  I soon forgot that Claire was watching us.

As I was about to climax, Chloe’s body shuttered and she said, “I can feel him swelling.”

My body began to convulse uncontrollably.  I could feel myself shooting cum inside of her. 

Chloe slid off me a few seconds later.  Her face was covered in a light coating of perspiration and her cheeks were aglow.

I glanced over at Claire, who was watching me intently.  Her cheeks looked rosy and she seemed to be breathing harder than I remembered.

I felt a sudden wave of fatigue and was soon asleep.  I have a vague recollection of the two women putting me back into the cage and removing my gag then it was lights out for me.

The next several days passed in much the same way.  I was always restrained and subjected to verbal commands enforced by the training devices attached to me.  I was surprised to find that I was responding to the commands before the shocks really kicked in.

On day six, I was again attached to the vertical posts with Chloe and Claire standing in front of me.  Claire read through a check list and then said, “Calibration is ready for testing.”

Chloe smiled and gave me a big hug.  “I’m so proud of you,” she said, “one last thing for you to do.”

I thought I was going to finally be released from the shackles but instead Chloe attached a chain between my legs.  She released my arms from the posts but attached a chain between my wrists, holding my arms behind my back.  A vertical chain connected the wrist and ankle chains together, allowing me to walk without dragging the bottom chain on the floor.  She snapped a leather lead onto the front loop on my collar and began walking me toward the center of the room.

Claire slowly removed her clothing and stood naked in front of me.  She was muscular and her mid-section looked ripped.  She removed the lead from my collar and stepped back.

Now I was confused.  Claire had not touched me since my first day here, so I did not understand what was going on.

“Kneel,” she said.

I stood for a second before the electrical shock hit my boys.  I crumpled to the ground then knelt in front of her.

“Begin kissing my pussy,” she said.

I glanced at Chloe then back to Claire.  The sensations began spreading across my chest and genitals.  I tried to hold out against the pain but after this last week, I didn’t last long.

I pressed by face between her legs and began to gently kiss her soft shaved lips.

“I want you to get me off,” Claire said.

It was almost as if I was watching myself from a distance.  I traced the perimeter of her lips with my tongue.  Claire was already wet and began rocking slightly as I started to alternate between sucking and licking her clit.

After a few minutes my mouth and tongue were starting to get tired.  Claire had her hand pressed against the back of my head, driving my face harder and harder into her vulva. She cried out as she came.  I felt her body convulse and her juices ran down my face.  I tried to pull away but her hand kept my face in place until she was done.

Chloe helped me up and cleaned me off with a small towel.

Claire took a couple of minutes to collect herself then dressed and walked over to us.

“Calibration was a success,” she said, still trying to get her breathing under control.

“That was incredibly hot,” Chloe said.  She caressed my shoulder then reattached the leather lead to my collar.

I felt the tug around my neck and began following Chloe towards the main door.

We were almost there when I realized that I was being led out into the hallway completely naked.  “What about my clothes,” I said.

“You are my Ka’sur now.  You are not permitted clothing unless I dress you for something special.”

“You mean I have to walk around naked?”

A funny look flashed across Chloe’s face.  “Unowned males are not allowed clothing generally.  That is why it was such an affront when you first arrived in a uniform.  Don’t worry, you will get used to it in a few weeks.”

‘A few WEEKS,’ I thought in a panic.  I decided on a different tack.  “Where are we going?”

“It’s time for you to return to your quarters.  The agreement was for you to be able to contact your home world once a week.”

I felt myself starting to blush as I thought about Peterson.  “What about the woman who came with me, Peterson.”

“She’s been in training this week too.”

I suddenly had visions of her tied to a post getting shocked.  “Is she alright?” I asked.

“Of course.  No harm will come to either of you.”

I shook my head slightly.  ‘This was going to be one strange report to headquarters,’ I thought.  I tried to imagine the face of my boss on Home World.  Both of their emissaries standing nude and in chains reporting the events of the last week.

“Will I be your Ka’sur the entire time I am here?”

Chloe stopped walking and faced me.  “No.  The term of Ka’sur is for ninety days.  After that, both people have to choose to continue it in ninety-day blocks.”

“What happens if we don’t continue?”

“You will be put up for auction.”

“Like a slave?” I asked.

“I don’t know what that is.”

“You would treat me like your property.”

A confused look spread out on her face.  “You are my property, to do with as I please.  I can use you however I want or share you if I choose.  Isn’t that how it is on your world?”

“No.  Generally, a man and a woman commit to be exclusive with one another and spend their lives together.”

Chloe cocked her head to one side then said, “That’s silly.  Everyone knows that it’s good for a man to be shared with as many women as possible.”

I was silent for a while as we started walking back to my room.  “What about STDs or pregnancy?”

“We don’t have any diseases here.  Women are not allowed to get pregnant without magisterial approval.  That’s why most men are infertile.  Otherwise, any power-hungry clan could grow large enough to challenge our rule.”

Suddenly Claire’s response when they learned I was intact triggering her demand that Chloe kept it a secret started to make sense.  “Are some men kept for breeding purposes?” I asked.

“Yes, there is a special facility for reproduction.  Select males are kept for that purpose.”

“Will I be kept there?”

“No, thankfully.  Because you are a visitor to our world, you will be allowed to be my Ka’sur.  We just have to be really careful is all.  If word got out, then you could be in danger.”

It made sense to me now.  If I was taken by a rival faction, I could be used as breeding stock and ultimately be responsible for a power shift on this planet.  Not a fate I was looking forward to.  I realized that this week’s report home would be more meaningful than I first imagined.
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