
        
            
                
            
        

    
Planet Domicon

Loss of Control

By Blard Hans

I sat on the couch completely nude.  After the last couple of weeks, I no longer cared that I was not permitted clothing.  I had even stopped noticing the metal cuffs on my wrists and ankles.  The metal collar around my neck still woke me up at night sometimes but even that was becoming less common.

Lieutenant Peterson walked into the room.  She was wearing a light blue corset again with a tight black skirt made of some type of shiny material.  I was starting to get used to seeing her this way but still made a mental note of how the corset showed off her cleavage.

She sat down next to me and asked, “How is the training going so far?”

I didn’t know what to say.  ‘Did she realize that she had sex with me just a few days ago?’ I wondered.  “I’m beginning to lose control of myself,” I said.  “It’s like I’m thinking about sex all the time now.”

She turned towards me and put her hand on my groin.  It was an almost casual movement that would have been completely unacceptable before we got to this planet.  Today, however, it made me feel connected to her in a way that I would not have thought possible just a short time ago.

“I’m going through the same thing.  I can’t seem to get enough.”  She started massaging my dick and began stroking it as soon as I got hard. 

I did not pull away or try to stop her in any way.

She looked into my eyes and said, “It’s weird, I even fantasized that I was riding you the other day.”

“That was me.”

She stopped stroking me.  “What?!?  I had no idea.  The men always wear hoods so I can’t tell who they are.  It’s supposed to remind me that who they are is not important.  Why didn’t you tell me?”

“I’m not able to talk once the collar shocks my vocal cords.”

Peterson began stroking my cock again as she looked me in the eyes.  “I’m so sorry.  I had no idea.”

“I liked it.”  The words were out before I knew it.

She smiled at me.  Her face was even more beautiful than I remembered and the smile only enhanced it.  “You know, the formal dinner isn’t for a few more hours.”

“I need to make my report to Home World.”

Peterson unclipped the leather lead from her belt and attached it to my collar.  “We’ll have time.”  She stood up and faced me.  “I want to have you tonight but I want you to want it as well, not just because your training collar forces you to do what I say.”  She pulled on the leash and I stood up then followed her into her room.

As I stood at the foot of her bed, she began to take off her skirt and corset.  This was the first time I had seen her naked since she was on top of me in the training room.  Her body looked even more toned.  She knelt in front of me and began sucking on my junk.  After a few minutes she stopped then got on her bed.  She lifted up on all fours and pulled the leash until I was behind her.

I guided my cock inside of her.  I let out a long slow exhale as the warmth and pleasure gushed out from our connection.  I started slowly thrusting back and forth.  I could hear her begin to moan.  I started thrusting harder as all other thoughts disappeared. A brief flash of being in front of the disciplinary board floated across my mind.  If anything, it made the connection between us more intense.  I suddenly realized that I was about to cum inside this beautiful woman.  She was no longer my subordinate; she was just a beautiful woman, and I was her property until she was done with me.

I felt her body getting ready to climax and I lost control.  We came together in a moaning fit of pleasure.

When we were done, she told me to get out and make my report to Home World.

It took a few minutes to shake the cobwebs out of my head.  I got myself together and sat down in front of the communicator.  Admiral Idonesly appeared in front of me.

“How are you doing?” he asked.

“The training program they are putting me through seems to be working.  They have not asked me for any information rather they seem to be teaching me to become more obedient to the women here.”

“Does the training remain as physically demanding as you reported last week?”

I knew he was asking whether or not they were still torturing me and whether or not I needed to be evacuated.  “No, that part has seemed to calm down.  It appears to be taking on a more psychological phase at this point.”

“Very well.  We’ll continue to monitor the situation.”

“Thank you, Sir.”  I turned off the monitor and went to get cleaned up.

A few hours later Chloe came into the apartment.  She was dazzling.  She wore a fancy low cut black dress that clung to her curves but remained classy.

“We’re going to dinner with my mother tonight,” she said.

“Is that the formal dinner Lt. Peterson was talking about?” I asked.

“No, this will be private.  We might stop by for the dancing afterwards though.”  She picked up the chains from the counter and walked over to me.  She attached them to my wrists and ankles then attached a leather lead to my collar.

By now I was so used to this process that it did not even phase me.  “You look beautiful tonight.”

She smiled at me and came in close to kiss me.  “Talk like that will get you everything.”  After we kissed, she asked, “Has someone taken you since I saw you last?”

“Yes.  Lt. Peterson and I...”

She stopped me mid-sentence.  “I’m very proud of how well you’re learning our ways.  I’ll have to have a talk with Peterson, however.  She’s not allowed to use my property without asking first.”

“Have I done something wrong?”

She kissed me again.  “Not at all.  As a man, you do not get a choice in who you are with,” she paused, “In fact I couldn’t be happier that you are losing the reluctance you had about physical intimacy.”

She turned and walked out.  The leash pulled on my collar and I was forced to follow her.

We got onto the elevator that led to the palace.  I was somewhat surprised that she did not fondle me during the ride up as that was her normal practice.  I thought she was upset about Peterson but didn’t want to tell me for some reason.

When we arrived at the main hall, I saw that a large table was set up in the middle.  It was laid out with a feast that any castle from medieval Europe would have been proud of.

“There’ll be no need for you to talk,” Chloe said as she pushed a button on her forearm.

I felt the pinch from my collar and knew that my vocal cords had just been shocked into uselessness.  I tried to speak anyway but no words came out.

Chloe walked me over to a post near the table and attached her end of the leash to it.  With my hands chained behind my back, I wasn’t going anywhere until she released me.

I turned towards some commotion from the far end of the room and saw Queen Uesama enter with her usual entourage.  The guards positioned themselves near each of the doorways and two stood a few feet behind her.

Chloe walked over and hugged her mom.  Afterwards, they sat down next to each other at the table.

“Are you enjoying your Ka’sur?” the Queen asked.

I could see Chloe blush a little before she answered.  “Yes.  Thank you.”

The Queen glanced towards me and smiled.  “How is his training coming along?”

“Like you’re not getting reports on him.”

“I wanted to hear it from you.”

“He had sex with Lt. Peterson today.”

“We are making progress,” the Queen said.  “Shall we have him at the table tonight?”

Chloe nodded.

I couldn’t tell if that was what Chloe wanted or if she just could not say no to the Queen.

Chloe got up and walked over to me.  As she did, the Queen also got up and pulled her chair out.

Chloe unclipped the leash from the post and walked me over to the Queen’s chair.  I wasn’t sure what the protocol was when joining a royal family for dinner but I was sure that Chloe would walk me through it.

We stopped a few feet from her chair.  One of the guards walked over and began fiddling with the seat.  A ‘U’ shaped piece was removed from the middle front and set aside.

I immediately thought this was strange but before I could process it, Chloe pushed down on my shoulder and made me kneel.  I tried to ask what was going on before I remembered that my voice was no longer working.

Chloe gently pushed my head forward into the cutout section.  A moment later she attached my collar to a hook underneath the chair.  I tried to pull back but couldn’t move.  With my hands chained behind my back, I couldn’t free myself.

Queen Uesama sat down on the chair, her pussy directly in front of my mouth.  She was not wearing panties underneath her skirt.

I could hear the guards walk over and move the table closer to the Queen.  I was now completely covered by the table but happily there was enough room that it didn’t hit my head.

Chloe sat at the chair next to me.  She reached over and touched my shoulder.

Over the next few minutes, servers came and brought plates of food.  Chloe and Queen Uesama talked about events as though I was not there; not chained in front of this woman’s junk and obviously about to be used for her pleasure.

When the band around my testicles began to vibrate, I almost jumped.  Moments later the devices on my nipples began to pulse.  I tried in vain to reach the band on my balls but it was no use.  I became hard almost immediately.

Chloe and the Queen continued to talk, seemingly taking no notice of my movements. 

Queen Uesama inched closer to my face.  Soon, my mouth was against her lips.  She was rocking very slightly up and down against my mouth.  I tried to fight it but I was kissing her lips before I knew it.  I traced my tongue up and down her labia.  I could feel the warmth of her flesh as her lips started to part for my tongue.  She was becoming wet as I continued to lick then suck on her clit.

She started rocking harder into my face.  We continued this way for what seemed like forever then she came hard.  Liquid sprayed out on my face and ran down my mouth.  The vibrations on my cock and nipples stopped.  I was so close to cumming that it felt both weird and frustrating not to. 

Queen Uesama pulled back.  I sat there breathing hard and not knowing what to do.  Her juices coated my face and I could not wipe it off.  ‘I really do feel like property,’ I realized.  I knew that I shouldn’t but in that moment, I also realized that I like the feeling.

A click sounded from underneath the chair as my collar was released from the hook.  I felt an arm pulling on my shoulder and one of the guards helped me out from under the table.  Neither woman acknowledged me as I was led to a washroom off the main hall.

One of the guards washed me then unhooked the chains from my wrists.  She reattached them with my hands in front this time before leading me back into the hall.

A bottle of wine was sitting on a small table by the doorway.  The guard motioned for me to pick it up.  I brought it over to Chloe who allowed me to fill her glass.  The Queen nodded towards her glass, so I filled it then walked back to the small table.

I was called to bring several more plates to the big table.  After bringing a desert tray over and setting it down in front of the two women, the Queen gestured for me to stand next to her.

She looked down at the half chub I was still sporting and grinned.  She reached over and began to casually stroke me.  I looked over at Chloe who smiled at me but did not say anything.

I started rocking in time to Queen Uesama working my member.  In a moment of panic, I realized that she was going to make me orgasm.

Chloe’s cheeks began to take on more color and I noticed she was breathing harder.  She had an almost hungry look on her face.  This look intensified as I was losing control.

“There is something that you should know,” she said.

Queen Uesama leaned in a little closer to her but did not miss a stroke.

“He’s intact.”

Queen Uesama abruptly stopped and looked at me.  She started tugging on me again and said, “Really?  Let’s see.”

I could feel the tension in the room rise dramatically but nobody spoke.

The pre-cum was flowing and my cock was soon coated.  The slickness increased the pleasure Queen Uesama was giving me.  I knew I was going to cum a second before it happened but there was nothing I could do to stop it.

Semen sprayed out of me as I convulsed in orgasm.

A sticky white mess coated her hand and the floor in front of me.

Queen Uesama motioned for a guard to take me back to the washroom.  As I was led away, I could hear her asking Chloe who else knew.

When I came back, I was placed next to Chloe.

The Queen held eye contact with me as she said, “You will be allowed to stay with us but only because you’re Chloe’s Ka’sur.  You are not to tell anyone that you are intact.  Do you understand?”

I nodded.

Chloe motioned for me to sit on the ground next to her.  She fed me by hand but otherwise ignored me.

Queen Uesama watched me intently as if she was deciding something.  Finally, she asked Chloe, “May I have your Ka’sur tonight?”

Chloe seemed to think about this for a moment then said, “Of course.”

After dinner, Chloe hugged me and whispered, “You must do anything she asks.  Do you understand?”

I wanted to say no; wanted to plead with her not to do this but no sounds came out, so I just nodded.

I found myself in a very large ornate room a couple of hours later.  A single four post bed was in the middle.  One of the guards chained my wrists and ankles to the four corners of the bed.  She poured a green liquid in my mouth and made me swallow it.

I laid there for a long time.  I began to feel like I was floating.  I heard the door open but couldn’t see who had come in.  ‘I hoped that’s Chloe,’ I thought.

Queen Uesama walked over and sat on the bed next to me.

“Can you talk yet?” she asked.

My voice was a little shaky but I was able to say yes.

“I understand from the reports we’re receiving that your world has very different standards of acceptable behavior from ours.  I want you to know that we’ve been impressed at how well you’re adapting to life here.”

“Thank you, Your Majesty.”

She had changed out of her formal attire.  Her silk robe barely concealing her generous curves.  Her large breasts were partially visible.  ‘She is stunning,’ I thought.  She leaned over and kissed me.  Her black hair caressed my face and I noticed for the first time how lovely her deep blue eyes were.

She began running her hand down my chest and grabbed ahold of my cock.  Her grip was firm as she began massaging me.  I was so used to the band vibrating me erect that I was kind of surprised that she was just touching me.  I couldn’t help smiling.

I could feel myself getting aroused and found that I didn’t mind at all.

She removed her robe and let me look at her.  She had smooth tan skin on her athletic frame.  I couldn’t really tell her age but even naked she exuded an air of class.

She moved her body over mine while continuing to kiss me.  I tried to pull at the restraints but they did not budge.

She lifted up and placed her breasts lightly against my face.  They were soft and warm with a hint of perfume.  Soon her nipple was in my mouth and I began to suck on it. 

I felt her move downward and she guided my penis inside of her.  I watched her rocking back and forth.  Her eyes were closed as she got into the sensation.  I fought the upcoming orgasm as long as I could but when I saw her starting to convulse, I lost it and came.

She lay next to me, holding me in her arms.  We were both covered in sweat, and I passed out soon thereafter.

There was no way to tell how long I had been sleeping.  I woke up when a guard began to release me from the bed.  I was surprised to find that Queen Uesama was already gone.  She led me back to my room and I was asleep before she left.

The next morning, I found Lt. Peterson alone on the couch in the main room.

“I didn’t see you at the dinner last night,” she said.

I felt embarrassed but told her about the private dinner with Queen Uesama and Chloe. 

“She made you have sex with her mother?!?”

I nodded.  “There wasn’t anything I could do about it.”

“No, I suppose not.  I think the women here want to demonstrate to us the position that men hold on this planet.”

“What was your night like?” I asked.

Peterson grinned.  “It was amazing.  I saw a man that I liked and they gave him to me for the evening.  He was wonderful.”

“Have they asked you anything about Home World?”

“Not directly.  I mean everyone seems curious about us and where we come from but there hasn’t been any direct questioning or anything.  You?”

“Same here.  They seem very interested in whether or not the training is working but after last night I don’t think there can be any question.”

“I was wondering about that too.  I think they’re deciding whether to allow more people from our world to come here and that will depend on whether or not they can force us to follow their social order.”

“When I spoke with Chloe, she told me that the men here are altered at birth so that only a few of them are able to father children.  They do that so they can control the size of the various clans.  If everyone was allowed to have children at will then it could destabilize the political power on this planet.”

“Well, they’d be striking out with me.  I cannot have children.”

“Do they know that?” I asked.

“No one has asked me so I’m not sure how they would know.”

“That makes sense.  They seem to only control the males.”

“It also explains why they are so reluctant to allow visitors from other worlds,” she said.

The image of Tanya flashed across my mind.  “When I was dancing with Chloe during the first formal dinner another woman came over and asked to dance with me.  Chloe allowed it but I don’t think she realized that while we were dancing the woman forced me to cum.  She was obviously surprised when it happened and told me that she wanted to bid on me after I was no longer Chloe’s Ka’sur.”

Peterson inhaled sharply.  Tanya is a princess in the House of Tur.  They are one of the lesser clans here.  If she gets a hold of you then we could be in danger of upsetting the trade negotiations.”

I nodded.  “I didn’t fully realize the situation until now.  I have to inform Chloe immediately.”

“If she got ahold of you, is there anything you could do to stop her?”

“I don’t think so.”

Peterson glanced in the direction of the communicator.  “We may need to call for extraction.”

“Let me talk to Chloe first.  Maybe there is another way.”

After lunch, a guard appeared and led me to the workout room.  Daily exercise was part of my routine now.  The League requires physical conditioning, so this was not much of a change for me.

I returned to the room and found Lt. Peterson waiting for me. 

“Chloe talked with me about using you yesterday.  She wants me to consider taking a Ka’sur of my own so that I can better understand what it means to own property.”

“Are you going to?” I asked.

Peterson grinned.  “I don’t think I’m ready for that yet.”

“Did you get in trouble?”

“Yes.  I don’t think she was mad at me, but I have to meet with her tomorrow.”

“This will make an interesting report to Home World,” I said.  The image of a disciplinary board floated across my mind again.  “I think Home World will make allowances for us.”

She looked visibly relieved when I said that.

The next afternoon, I returned from working out and was surprised to see a metal object in the main area of our room.  I looked at the odd device on the floor.  It resembled a capital “I” but had a post near one end that extended upwards about eighteen inches and another post opposite it with a padded top.  In a moment of shock, I realized that it was designed to have someone restrained on all fours with their neck attached to the vertical post.

“What’s this for?”

Peterson gestured to it and said, “You.”  She had a look of concern on her face.

“What do you mean?”

Peterson pressed a button on her forearm.  I felt the chains slip off my wrists and ankles.

“Get down on all fours.”  Peterson was oddly serious.

I hesitated before complying.  A familiar tingle started on my testicles and nipples.  I immediately moved towards the rack.  I was waiting on all fours just before the heavy shocks ripped across my genitals.

“Good,” Peterson said.  She moved around me, attaching my shackles to the restraint points on the rack.  She attached the loop on my collar to the upright last.

“Do I need to shock your vocal cords or will you be quiet?”

“What are you going to do to me?”

Peterson pressed another button on her forearm.  I felt the pinch on my neck and knew I would be unable to talk for a while.  I tried speaking anyway but no sound came out.

“That’s better.”  She moved to my left side and sat on the ground next to me.

I felt her hands caress my back and ass.  She worked her way towards my chest and junk.  She pressed my nipples between her fingers then began rubbing my dick.

I felt myself getting turned on.  I tried to say ‘stop’ but nothing came out.

Peterson kept stroking me for a few minutes and I stopped struggling.  I felt my breathing grow more labored as I got into her touching me.

She moved behind me and sat down again. 

From my position, I could not see her anymore.  I felt her caressing my ass.  I was surprised that it felt good.  She began hitting me lightly on each cheek.  As she continued, she began hitting me harder.

With each whack, I moved forward a few inches before my collar held me still.  I closed my eyes and just concentrated on the sensation she was giving me.

She continued to hit me over and over, gradually increasing the force each time.  After about five minutes she stopped and began caressing me again.

I was breathing hard and starting to sweat a little.  I felt her grab my cock and start stroking it.  Between the shackles on my ankles and the padded post pressed against my hips, I could barely move.

Peterson suddenly stopped and walked over to the counter across from me.  I saw her take a broad leather strap from the countertop.  In a moment of dread, I thought she was going to use the strap on my ass.  Instead, she draped it over my back and buckled it by my hips.  I was now unable to move my hips at all.

She picked up a small black box and attached it to my erect penis.  I felt it lock with a ‘click’ to the leather strap.  Moments later, vibrations spread out from my genitals.

She sat down behind me again and began hitting me: softly at first then harder.

It felt strange to be spanked.  There were moments of pain but soon became more like heavy sensation and then started to feel really good.

She stopped hitting me and began to trace the inside of my cheeks.  It was like nothing I had felt before.  I realized that the vibrator she had attached to me would pulse on for a few seconds then stop completely.  I was so close to cumming but without constant sensation, I wasn’t allowed to orgasm.  ‘How long is she going to keep me on the edge like this?’ I wondered.

I felt her start to press against my asshole.  Slowly, she worked what I guessed was her finger inside of me.  I tried to get away from it but that wasn’t going to happen.

She must have had some type of lubricant because I could feel her spreading something on my ass.  She continued to move her fingers in and out of me. 

After a while, she stopped and walked back to the counter.  I saw her pick up a black harness.  I couldn’t understand why she would want to gag me, since I already couldn’t speak.  Instead, she wrapped the harness around her hips and buckled it into place.  Next, she picked up a blue dildo and secured it to the front of her harness.

“Oh shit,” I thought.

She walked over to me and stood in front of my face, letting me get a good look at the blue dildo. 

She grabbed the back of my head and unceremoniously inserted the soft plastic shlong into my mouth.  “Suck on it,” she said.

I immediately felt the shocks starting on my nipples and balls.  I inhaled sharply then began sucking.

Peterson began rocking back and forth, driving the plastic deeper into my mouth.  I choked a little and began to cough but she did not stop.

The vibrator turned back on and I was afraid I was going to cum.

She stopped a few minutes later and walked behind me.

I felt the plastic enter my ass with a sharp sting.  Suddenly it felt slippery and I assumed she poured more lube on it.

My body convulsed against my will.  Between the vibrator and her thrusting, it started to feel intensely good.  I lost track of how long she was fucking me.  When I came, I came hard.

She pulled out of me and I could hear her breathing hard too.

I could hear her walking to the bathroom.  She came out with a washcloth and cleaned me up.  Afterwards she unhooked my collar from the post and released me from the rack.

I laid on the ground with Peterson holding me for a long time.  She rubbed my back and held me some more.

My voice returned a few minutes later.  “Why did you do that to me?” I asked.

“It was my punishment for taking you without asking Chloe for permission first.  She said that I need to see you as a thing for my pleasure rather than anything else.”

“Did it work?”

Peterson blushed.  “I liked fucking you that way.”

I was ashamed to admit it, but I liked it too.
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