
        
            
                
            
        

    
Planet Domicon

Learning The Ropes

By Blard Hans

“Let them see you as you are,” said the beautiful blonde girl.

“So that’s a no, you’re not going to unchain my hands?” I asked. 

A momentarily stern expression flashed across Chloe’s face.  A moment later she smiled.  “You’re not like anyone I’ve ever met before but no, the restraints stay in place.  However, I can move the chains so that your hands are in front.”

I nodded.  Inside I was feeling a mixture of dread and excitement.  I needed to file my report with Home World but this would be a first as I was completely naked and shackled.

I walked back to my room and sat down on the bed for a minute to compose myself.  It took a little gymnastics but I was able to activate the transmitter and position it so that only my head and neck were visible.

“Hello Ambassador, how goes the...” said the gray haired man on the screen.  He stopped and looked at me closer.  “Pan down,” he ordered.

I did as instructed then quickly re-positioned the viewer.

“Are you free to speak?” Admiral Idonesly asked.

“We are being cared for,” I said.  Since it was assumed that all communications were being monitored, diplomatic missions had prearranged code phrases.  In this case, the Admiral was asking if we needed rescue and I had responded that I was ok for the moment but this was not a normal diplomatic mission.

“Begin report,” he said.

I told him about the events of the last week including how I ended up in shackles and my concern for what Lt. Peterson must be going through.

“Very well Ambassador.  We will let it go for another week.  The two dignitaries from Planet Domicon have been arrested twice.  We finally had to hire male escorts for them.”

I walked back into the main room.  Chloe was sitting talking to Lieutenant Peterson.  The images I had of her dangling from the ceiling nude and getting shocked disappeared instantly.

She was dressed in a light blue corset and short black skirt.  I had to stop myself from doing a double take as I had only ever seen her in the standard issue jumpsuit of League of Planets personnel.

The corset accentuated her breasts and created eye catching cleavage.  She wore no shackles but did have the leather forearm guard that the other women wore with the control pad on it.  I suddenly felt silly.  Of course her training would be learning how to control men rather than being controlled.  I was also reminded forcefully of my own nudity.

Chloe motioned for me to walk over to her.  I started to sit down when a mild electric shock hit my groin.  I didn’t cry out, but I did shutter.

“You may not sit on furniture in my presence unless I tell you to,” Chloe said.  “Now turn around.”  She reattached the chain between my wrists, forcing my hands to stay behind my back.  “Kneel in front of me and face your colleague.”

I did as instructed only to feel Chloe locking a gag in my mouth.

“How did you find your first week of training?” Chloe asked Peterson.

“I have a lot to learn,” Peterson said.  She was watching me intently, looking for injuries I assumed.

“Is this the first time you’ve seen him presented appropriately?” Chloe asked.

“Yes.  On our world men do not go around naked.”

“Pity.”  She caressed my head and neck.  She paused for a moment then asked, “So you’ve never had him?”

“No.”

“We should fix that right away.  Would you like me to leave him with you tonight?”

Peterson thought about this for a moment then said, “Yes, I would like that.”

“He’s been calibrated but hasn’t gone through slut training yet.”  She pressed a button on her forearm then said, “Since he’s still in training, I’ve authorized you for voice command.  Let me know if he fails to please you in any way.”

“Thank you, Chloe.  I’ll need to make my report to Home World.”

After Peterson left the room, Chloe removed the gag and turned me so she could look me in the face.  “Your collar has been adjusted so that Peterson’s commands must be obeyed.  Since I won’t be here to watch you and she has only just begun training, you will have to be extra careful to do what she says.  There is no safety on your training devices.”

It took a moment to process what she said.  No safety? I thought.  “You mean that I could be damaged if I did not do what she said?”

Chloe nodded.

When Peterson came back into the main room, Chloe was already gone and I was sitting on the couch.

“Is it just us?” Peterson asked.

“Yes, Chloe left.  See if you can get me out of this thing.  Chloe said that the training devices don’t have a safety on them.”

Peterson tried pulling on the collar and shackles but they were locked in a way that neither of us could figure out.

“Looks like you’re going to be in those for a while. I may not be able to remove the shackles but at least I can take the chains off.”  She pressed something on her forearm and the chains fell off my wrists and ankles. 

It felt so nice just to be able to touch my face.  “What was your week like?”

“They are trying to teach me how to command males.  None of them have training devices on them.  I heard one of them say that after training, the devices are surgically implanted.”

I gulped involuntarily.

“So you were not tortured or anything?”

“No, I … you mean that you were?”

“Nothing that I could not handle but yes.  I was tied up and shocked when I didn’t do what they said.”

Peterson inhaled sharply.  “I’m so sorry.  Are you OK?”

“It’s been strange.  Although I shouldn’t like it; I kinda did.”

Peterson visually relaxed.  “I had the same experience.  I knew I shouldn’t like the way the men obeyed my every command but it was exhilarating.”

We sat in silence for a minute then Peterson said, “tell me more about the training process.  You mean that you have to obey any commands?”

“I think so.  They haven’t asked me any questions about security or Home World.  It’s mostly been sexual.”

Peterson nodded.  “That’s the area they have focused on with me as well.”  She blushed a little.  “Chloe said that you were mine for tonight.  Does that mean that you have to do anything I say?”

“Don’t get cute, Lieutenant.”

“No, no.  I mean how does that work?  Could you disobey me if you wanted to?”

I thought about this for a moment.  If my will was compromised, it could have significant implications for Home World security.  “We should try it.”

“Ok.  Let’s test whether or not this is voluntary.”

I nodded.  She was obviously thinking the same as I was.

“Stand up and walk over to me.”

The tingling on my testicles and nipples began and became uncomfortable almost immediately.  Within a second, I was up and moving.  Waves of pleasure wrapped around my junk as I stopped in front of her.

“Kneel.”

I knelt in front of where she was sitting.  As I looked up at her I noticed how lovely her face looked.  Her corset pressed her sizable breasts up, making them look even bigger.  I fought to keep the sexual thoughts out of my head but they seemed to be flowing of their own accord.

“I don’t want you to speak unless spoken to.  Understand?”

I nodded.

“Lean forward and kiss me here and here.”  She pointed to her breasts.

I tried to fight it but lost very quickly and leaned forward with my face pressed into her chest.  I felt the warmth of her skin, the softness of her breasts and the light smell of some type of perfume.  I could feel myself getting hard.

She leaned back and pulled her tits loose from the corset.  They hung out in front of her and she caressed them gently.

I stared at the beautiful pink nipples.

“I want you to suck on them.”

I leaned forward again and began sucking on her tits.  I could feel my penis getting more erect and my breathing quicken.  In a moment of panic, I realized that I was literally doing anything she said.

“Stop.  You’re making me wet.  Go back to the couch.”

I stood up and began walking back.  I could feel her eyes on me the whole way.  I sat down, uncomfortably aware of my massive boner.

Peterson’s face looked flushed.  She took a moment before saying anything else.  “Well, the training has apparently worked.”  She was trying not to grin and failing.

I tried to speak but nothing came out.

“You can speak freely now.”

“I was afraid that you were going to take things further,” I said.

“Did you want me to?”

I had to think about that for a second.  The answer screaming inside my head was yes.  “I am concerned that it would affect our working relationship.”

“Let’s call it a night.  I’m a little concerned that I might take things too far as well.  The truth is that I have had a crush on you since that first mission we had together back on Tantrus.”

The League’s policy on officers dating one another was fairly severe.  It could mean demotions for both of us so I was somewhat surprised that she admitted her feelings towards me.

“We are required to follow the rules of this place, so we’ll have to make some allowances. However, we should agree to keep things under control.”

She nodded.  I couldn’t tell if she looked disappointed or hurt.  She looked up suddenly and said, “I want you to fantasize about me tonight.”

I could feel the tingling begin again.  ‘What have you done?’ I wondered.  Images of her taking her corset off flooded my mind.  I started to imagine her climbing on top of me.  It was so real that I could almost feel her skin on mine; feel her soft lips kissing me.

She got up and walked back into her room.  I could hear her door lock.

It was a long night, and I don’t think I got much sleep.

The next morning, Chloe arrived and took me to breakfast.  She didn’t ask about the previous night at all and I didn’t volunteer anything.

“You are scheduled to begin slut training tomorrow so today I thought you and I would go on a picnic.  There is a formal dance tonight but we’ll have plenty of time to get ready after we get back.”

“What is slut training?”

“I noticed that you were fighting when asked to be sexual.  Slut training is designed to remove those hesitations.”

“It’s just that what is expected on your world is so different from what I’m used to.”

“Apparently Peterson is demonstrating the same reluctance.  That’s ok.  It’s what slut training is for.  But no more questions about that now.  Today is all about you and I getting to know each other better.”

We arrived at a small lake a few hours later.  There was a blanket and basket already laid out for us.

As we sat and looked out on the lake, Chloe told me about what it was like to grow up in the palace.  I tried to explain Home World but I could tell that some things had to be experienced to be understood.

Chloe leaned over and kissed me.  There was no command, no enforced reciprocation but I kissed her back, hard.  We kissed and caressed each other for what seemed like an hour.  My dick was so hard that I thought I might cum just from kissing this beautiful woman.

Chloe sat up and looked me up and down.  “Lean back,” she said.

I did as instructed.

She began stroking me then gently put my penis in her mouth.  She slid her mouth up and down my shaft as she pulled downward on my scrotum.  It was incredibly pleasurable.  I watched her and realized that I had always felt in control of the woman giving me a blowjob before.  This was different.  It was like she was in complete control of me, almost like it was a submissive act on my part.

I thought she would command me to go down on her but she kept going.  The pressure was building and I needed to cum.  My body was rocking in time with her and then I convulsed as I shot a load of semen into her mouth.  She swallowed it without missing a beat.

When she was done, she leaned over and kissed me again.  I could taste the remnants of my spunk on her lips.  I thought it was going to be gross but I felt so close to her right then that it didn’t matter.

We slept together under the afternoon sun, holding each other.  It was the first time in a long while that I felt so close to another person.

That night, Chloe came to my room.  She was dressed in a low-cut black dress that sparkled as she moved.  Her hair was done up and she wore silver jewelry.

I was expecting to have formal attire brought to my room.  Instead, she attached the chains to my wrists and ankles.  Apparently, my formal attire would be me nude and shackled again.  At least I had been given a chance to clean up before we left.

Chloe sat at one of the tables near the front podium.  I was given a mat to kneel on beside her.  When dinner was served, Chloe hand fed me.  It was embarrassing but I noticed that a few of the other women there also had males chained up next to them.  Chloe started getting tipsy after a few glasses of wine.  According to Chloe, males are not allowed to drink alcohol.

I looked around but did not see Peterson anywhere.

The music started and Chloe told me to dance with her.  We danced for a few songs when another woman came over to us.  She was a little older than Chloe.  Her long jet-black hair flowed free and hung down past her shoulders.  She was extremely athletic looking.  Her eyes were so dark that it was hard to tell where the pupil ended and the iris started.

“May I dance with your Ka’sur?”

I could feel Chloe become suddenly tense.  She hesitated then said, “Of course Tanya.  I want to get another drink anyway.”

Tanya took my hand and led me to a different part of the dance floor.  She placed my arm around her waist and we began to dance.  She pressed her body close to mine.  I could smell the light scent of her perfume mixed with the smell of her skin.

We continued to dance close as the music played.  Tanya traced the outline of my body as we moved.  She reached down and began to fondle me.  I pulled back slightly and she looked at me with a confused look on her face.  As the emotions played out on her face it was an odd mix of disbelief and something else; was it anger?

She leaned in again and began fondling me harder.  I was soon erect and she looked pleased. 

I tried to remain calm.  I felt like everyone was watching us but I knew that was all in my head.  After a few minutes, I stopped caring.

Tanya continued to stroke me and began sucking on my chest.

I could feel the pre-cum starting to flow and her hand became slick.  The sensation of pleasure increased as my dick became coated.  Almost without warning I came hard.

Tanya looked down in disbelief as a large white wad of sperm coated her hand.  She held up her hand and looked at it.  She inhaled deeply as though she was enjoying the smell of it.

I was breathing hard and trying to regain my composure after such an intense orgasm.

Tanya cocked her head slightly to one side and said, “Chloe is a lucky girl.”

I didn’t know what to say.  Apparently, my silence was taken as the appropriate response because Tanya smiled at me and said, “After you’ve done your 90 days, I might want to bid on you myself.”

Chloe started to walk over to us.  She was a little off balance from the alcohol she had been drinking.

Tanya wiped off her hand under her dress.  When Chloe was close enough she said, “Thank you for sharing your Ka’sur with me.  Do you mind if I take him for tonight?”

Chloe smiled graciously but shook her head.  “No, I have plans for him.”

She took my hand and walked me back to the table.

Chloe took another drink of wine.

I started to tell her about Tanya but stopped when Chloe said, “Shhh”.  My collar shuddered and I felt a pinching sensation on my neck.  I tried to speak but no sound came out.  It was as though I had lost the ability to talk.

“Don’t worry.  Your voice will return but for now I want you to be silent.”

The next morning Chloe came by and picked me up.  She was dressed in a tight-fitting black skirt and corset.  She didn’t say anything to me as she attached the chains to my wrists and ankles.

I couldn’t tell if she was hung over but she was definitely moving slower than usual.  We walked mostly in silence towards the K’turn.

Once we were inside, I asked her, “More calibration exercises?”

She shook her head.  “It’s time to start slut training.  Because you’re still intact, we’ll have to be extremely careful on who we select.”

I was both nervous and excited at the same time.  I didn’t fully understand what Chloe was talking about but it sounded like it might be fun.  Claire walked into the room before I could ask.  She held a black leather sack in her hands.

The two women helped me up on a narrow-padded table, it reminded me of a gurney.  Claire unfolded the leather sack which turned out to be a hood.  She pulled it on my head, carefully lining up the holes for my eyes and mouth.  I could feel it tighten as she adjusted the straps on the back.

Chloe leaned over to me and smiled.  A moment later we were kissing then another piece was placed over my eyes and everything went black.  A soft gag was forced into my mouth then buckled to the hood.  I tried to spit it out, but it wasn’t going anywhere.

The two girls laid me back and attached my wrists and ankles to the corners of the bed.  I was completely unable to move but otherwise comfortable.

With the hood covering my ears, hearing was very difficult.  I laid there for a long time before someone touched my chest.  It was so unexpected that I flinched hard.  I could feel myself being touched all over.  I tried to say something but could only make a grunting sound.  The collar on my neck pinched me for a second then my throat went numb.  I tried to speak again but not even a groan came out.  I was completely mute.

The bed shook as someone climbed on top of it.  I could feel them sitting between my legs and gently touching my genitals.  As I became erect, the touching turned into stroking then sucking.

The person crawled on top of me.  I could feel her breasts caress my stomach as she moved.  She began sucking on my left nipple while stroking my cock.

I could feel the gag being unbuckled then removed.  I licked my lips and stretched my mouth as best I could.  The soft skin of someone’s breast caressed my lips.  She stuck her nipple into my mouth and I began to suck and lick it.  She repeated the process with her other breast.

The bed shook again as she re-positioned herself above my face.  I could feel the weight of her body press down on me.  Her pussy was pressed against my mouth.  Even without a command I began to trace her lips with my tongue.  She pressed in harder and I began to suck on her lips, tracing my way up towards her clit.  I alternated between sucking and licking her clit for several minutes.  I could feel her body convulse and wetness ran down my lips and into my mouth.

The bed shook again as she moved down.  She stopped long enough for me to be able to suck on her tits again.  I could feel her stroking my cock before she mounted me, her hand guiding my Johnson inside of her.

The blindfold was removed from my hood.  I squinted at the sudden brightness, seeing only the basic outline of someone on top of me.  As my vision came back, I saw a young girl with flowing red hair.  She was slightly younger than Chloe but I had no idea who she was.

I felt the flow of warmth as I entered her.  She rocked back and forth on me for what seemed like an eternity.  I could feel myself getting ready to cum.  I tried to say something, to warn her that I was about to orgasm but no sounds came out.  My whole body convulsed as I came inside of her.

I must have passed out shortly thereafter.  When I came to, I was still attached to the bed.  My arms and legs felt stiff.  I was still wearing the hood but thankfully no gag was in place.

Claire came into my field of view and began wiping down my body with a small towel.  I tried to talk but my voice wasn’t cooperating. 

“The collar shocks your vocal cords rendering you speechless.  Don’t worry, the effect is temporary.  You need to accept that you no longer have control over your sexuality.  That belongs to us now.”

Over the course of several hours, two more women came in and had sex with me.  Each time I started out gagged and blindfolded.  Each time the woman on top of me removed the gag when they were ready to use my mouth.  I never saw who removed my blindfold but it was always right before my cock was placed inside of her pussy.

By the end of the day, I was exhausted.  I truly felt like I had no control over my sexuality.  Claire cleaned me up again then released my wrists and ankles.  She removed the hood and set it on one of the tables.

As I sat up on the bed, I looked around to see if Chloe was there but it was just Claire and I.

She walked me over to a metal cage and put me inside.  She closed the door and placed a pad lock on it.

“You’ll be here for a while, try and get some sleep.  You’ll need it.”

She turned the lights off when she left.  In the complete darkness, I was soon asleep.

Sometime during the night, Chloe came in and woke me up.  She had a large bowl in her hand and began feeding me through a small opening in the cage door. 

“I’m very proud of you,” she said, “Claire said that your first day went well.”

“How long do I have to be here?” I asked, a little surprised that my voice worked again.

“If tomorrow goes as well as today, you’ll be out of here before you know it.  Just relax and enjoy the experience.  Nothing bad will happen to you.”

She left after feeding me.  I felt surprisingly tired again and briefly wondered if there was something in the food she had given me to make me fall asleep.  All night I could hear soft music in the background.  Every once in a while I could make out words mixed into the music saying things like “I want to be owned” or “I crave having your pussy on my mouth.”  It was so subtle that I wasn’t sure if I was really hearing it.

I was awoken to the bright lights in the room.  Claire walked in wearing her usual tight black skirt and corset.  She let me out of the cage and walked me over to a treadmill.  Chains were attached to my wrists that kept me on the treadmill.  After twenty minutes of walking, Claire released me.  You’ve been out for a couple of days so we want to get your body moving again.

Chloe came in with a tray of food.  She hand fed me again, taking time to caress my face several times.

Soon, Claire came over with the hood again.  It was attached and I was again tied to the bed.  The blindfold was locked in place followed by the gag.

I wasn’t sure how much time passed when I again felt the bed move.  Just like the previous times I was stroked until erect.  I could feel someone’s mouth sucking the head of my penis.  It went on longer this time.  I was getting into it, fantasizing about what was going to happen next yet not wanting the sensation to stop.  She worked her way up my body, sucking on my chest then kissing me lightly once the gag was removed.

The collar on my neck pinched me and I knew my voice was gone.  Her pussy lips pressed down on my face and I began to lick.  I worked my way up to her clit and began sucking it, gentle at first then harder.  I could feel her body rocking against my mouth and I knew she was going to climax soon.  Wetness ran down my face and into my mouth.  She tasted good and I didn’t want to stop.

I could feel her get off my face and wriggle down towards my waiting dick.  She stroked it for a few minutes then began guiding me inside of her.  The blindfold was removed.  I tried to cry out as soon as I could see her.

Lieutenant Peterson was kneeling on top of me.  Her hand holding my cock and working it inside of her.  She was completely nude and covered in a light coating of perspiration.  I tried to grunt or say anything to let her know it was me but no sound came out.  “How could she do this to me?” I thought then realized that with the hood on, she would have no way of knowing that she was about to fuck her boss.

I was inside of her and soon stopped caring that my subordinate was fucking the shit out of me. 

I felt the pressure building inside of me and knew that it wouldn’t be long before I came.  Her eyes rolled back as she began to climax again.  I lost it and we both melted into mutual orgasm.

When I came to, Peterson was gone and Claire was cleaning me up.  This process was completed with two more women before I was done for the day.

Chloe came in sometime later and let me out of my cage.  She fed me and again told me how proud she was of me.

“Why did you have Peterson come in today?” I asked.  I had not intended to say anything but the words came out on their own.

Chloe looked confused.  “What do you mean?  She’s in training too.”

“She is from Home World,” I said.

Chloe looked concerned.  “You are not in control of who has sex with you.  The sooner you learn that the better.”

I felt like I had done something wrong, like I had let her down somehow.  “Did she know it was me?”

“You’ll have to ask her yourself.  She can have sex with you anytime she wants as long as it’s ok with me.”

“What if I don’t want to have sex with her?”

Chloe looked at me strangely again.  “You have no right to say no.”

“You mean that I have no rights here?”

“Of course not.  You’re my Ka’sur and I will tell you what rights you have.”  She stopped then said, “I forget that you’re not from here.  The men on this world are the property of their mistress.  You have no legal standing to complain about anything.  In fact, you would be sent back to training if you refused.”

I pondered this for a while.  “You mean that a woman could force me to have sex with her and there is nothing I could do about it?”

“You?  No.  I would be able to hold them accountable for theft or for damaging my property if you were injured but that’s it.”

I must have looked crestfallen because Chloe continued.  “I was hoping to be able to take you home tomorrow, but I can see that you will need to undergo more training.”

My mind started to race.  “No.  No, I get it.  I’m yours and you can do anything you want with me.  I just needed to understand the situation better.”

Chloe gave me an appraising look.  “I’m very glad you understand.  We’ll try letting you come home after tomorrow.  We can always send you back for more training if needed.”

I tried changing the subject before I got myself into more trouble.  “The music that they play at night.  I almost hear words mixed in with the music.”

Chloe smiled at me.  Your brain is being reprogrammed.  We’ll get whatever reluctance you have about sharing yourself washed away yet.”

I tried not to cringe.  Brainwashing has been illegal on Home World for centuries but I had to tell myself that on this world I had no rights.
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