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Taken

By Blard Hans

“How are you doing?” asked the beautiful young woman with the short dirty blonde hair.  The light blue corset she wore pushed her girls up, creating wonderful cleavage.  The tight black skirt she wore showed off her toned butt and legs.

I noticed the leather lead attached to her waist and wondered if I would be wearing it later.  “Good,” I said.  Inside I was thankful that she had been with me for the last two and a half months.  We had gone from Ambassador/Subordinate to Mistress/Slave in short order.  Coming from Home World, no one else would have appreciated the change in our relationship if they had not experienced it.  “Is this the week you go from blue to black?”

Lt. Peterson smiled at me.  “I think so.  They only make me wear the blue corset until I graduate from the K’turn so I think this is the week.”

“Have you thought any more about taking a Ka’sur of your own?”

I saw the slight blush on her cheeks before she said anything.  “I have to admit, I’m curious.  I’m finding the idea kind of intoxicating that I could own someone completely.”  She caressed her neck and slowly moved her hand down towards her breasts.

I knew she was playing with me, but I didn’t care.  During the last couple of months, she had ridden me, ass fucked me and forced me to perform oral sex on her more times than I could count.  It wasn’t as if I could say no but she still liked seducing me anyway.  I felt a tingle down low as I watched her.

“Has Chloe told you whether she is going to put you up for auction yet?” Peterson asked.

I shook my head.

“What would you think about me bidding on you?”

It took me a second to process what she was saying.  “Do you think they would let you?”

“Once I graduate, I’m allowed to bid on anyone I want.  Besides, Queen Uesama might prefer it if you were not out in the general population.”

“I was afraid she might order me to be castrated or something,” I said.  Only when I said the words did I fully realize that this was a real concern of mine.

“I don’t think she can do that without causing a major diplomatic incident.  You’re still the League of Planets ambassador after all.”

“After the last couple of months, it’s hard to remember that sometimes.”

Peterson nodded.  “I do wonder what transitioning back to Home World will be like.  It’s still three months before the relief ship comes back.”

Chloe walked in wearing a tight-fitting body suit.  It hugged every inch of her 20 something body.  Her long blond hair was pulled back into a ponytail, and she looked like she was on her way to work out.

“You ready?” Chloe asked.

I stood up when she entered.  Part of my duty as her Ka’sur was to always show the proper respect when she entered or left my presence.  I would have adjusted my clothing but after two months of being kept naked I was out of practice.  “Yes Chloe,” I said.

She looked over at Peterson and said, “Oh, I talked with Claire.  She said that they are going to let you graduate at the end of the week.  Did you think any more about taking a Ka’sur of your own?”

Peterson cleared her throat then said, “Yes.  I’ve been thinking about it a lot.  I think part of it will depend on whether you decide to keep him.”  She glanced towards me.

“That has been the subject of a lot of discussion with the Queen.  I have never felt this close to any man...which is the problem.  So, I haven’t decided what to do yet.”  She stopped and looked hard at Peterson.  “You’re thinking of bidding on him, aren’t you?”

Peterson tried to hide her surprise but failed.  “Yes,” she said.

“Since he’s intact, I’m not sure whether he can be put up for bid; even to you.”

Peterson looked disappointed.

“Do I get a say in any of this?” I asked.

Both women turned towards me.  “No,” Chloe said, “although we normally require both parties to agree, your condition removes that choice from you.  Besides, would you really say no?”

“I would love to be your Ka’sur for as long as you will have me.”  I was kind of shocked to hear myself saying the words, but I realized some time ago that she was everything I could hope for in a woman.

Something in Chloe’s facial expression changed and I could see that what I said really touched her.  “Let me see what I can work out with mother.  You and I have plans today so any decision will have to wait.  Besides, you’re mine for another couple of weeks either way.”

Chloe walked over to the counter and picked up a set of chains.  In short order, she attached them to my wrists and ankles.  She clipped her leather lead to the loop on my collar and let it dangle in front of me.

“Today is graduation day for him.  Do you want to come and watch the ceremony?”

“Yes.  I haven’t seen that yet,” Peterson said.

Chloe walked me towards the K’turn with Peterson in tow. 

I hadn’t spent much time in the training center since the first few weeks here but going to the K’turn still caused me a little fear.  We walked out of the palace and got into a transport vehicle.  Once I was buckled into the seat, Chloe sat next to me and began caressing my chest.  She moved her hand downward and was soon fondling my junk.  It’s not like I could do anything about it with my hands chained behind my back though I doubt I would have tried anyway.  I caught Peterson staring at me as Chloe began stroking me but she didn’t say anything.

“If there is any way that I can keep you, I will,” Chloe whispered to me.  She pressed a button on her forearm.  I felt my collar shudder just before I passed out.

When I came to, I was strapped into a vertical metal rack.  Peterson and Chloe were sitting on overstuffed chairs facing me.  I looked around and saw that my wrists and ankles were attached to the metal posts and some type of clear film was wrapped around my body.  I tried to move but couldn’t.

Chloe caught my eye then got up and walked over to me.  She stood about a foot away from me then leaned in and kissed me passionately.  When she was done, she said, “You will not need to speak.”

I knew what was going to happen before it did.  She pressed another button on her forearm.  I felt a familiar pinching sensation on my throat.  I tried to speak but already knew my vocal cords had been shocked into uselessness.

A few minutes later Claire walked in with two other women.  They all wore the black corsets and skirts that I had come to expect.  Claire approached me and caressed my face. 

“It’s always a pleasure to see someone graduate,” she told me.

I had to watch helplessly as she attached a harness gag to me.  I thought it was unnecessary as I already couldn’t speak.  The harness had a metal loop on top which she attached to another chain, forcing my head to stay upright.

“Why the harness?” Peterson asked.

“It’s to keep his head upright when he passes out,” Chloe told her softly.

I started to panic and was secretly glad that I was unable to speak; afraid I would say something that I would be embarrassed about later.

Claire and the two other women brought over a rolling stand.   They adjusted the height so that the two large black pads were lined up with my chest and the lower one lined up with my groin.

Claire removed the small disks on my nipples and the band on my dick with the same device she used on me during my first day here.  For the first time in weeks, I was free of the mechanisms that enforced my obedience to the verbal commands Chloe gave me.

I could hear another rolling stand being positioned behind me.  With my head attached to the harness I wasn’t able to see anything but Chloe and Peterson.  I felt something soft but firm being pressed into my back and butt.  I assumed that it was identical to the stand in front of me.  Claire moved around me and pressed the front stand against my body.  She attached metal straps to the stand and attached them to the matching one behind me.  She pushed a button on the stand and they started squeezing against me.

I tried to move away but I was completely immobilized.  I couldn’t even ask for help.  Peterson looked concerned but calmed down when Chloe whispered something to her.

“It is with great pleasure that we accept you into the House of Uesama,” Claire said.  She pressed another button on the stand.  I immediately felt a stinging pressure on my nipples and penis.  The pain was intense, feeling like my skin was being flayed away.

Somewhere along the process I passed out.  When I awoke, the stands had been removed but I was still attached to the rack.  Peterson was the only person in the room.

I realized that the harness gag had been removed and I was a little surprised that I was able to speak again.  The world seemed fuzzy but my head was clearing quickly.

Peterson walked over to me.  “I was worried.”

“How long was I out?”

“About two hours.  Chloe left to get some lunch but said she would be back as soon as you woke up.”

“What happened?”

“They surgically implanted control spikes into your body.  I’m so sorry, I had no idea they were going to do that to you.”

It took a moment to process what she was saying.  The temporary training devices I had been wearing had been on so long that I had kind of forgotten about them.  “You mean there is no way to remove them now?”

“I don’t think so.  Maybe the doctors on Home World can do something.”

“Can you get me out of this thing?” I asked.

Peterson shook her head.  “Chloe said that they have to check them before they release you.”

I became aware of some pain around my chest and groin.  The pain was not as intense as before, more like a dull throbbing.

The door opened a few minutes later and Chloe walked in with Claire behind her.   She winked at me then sat down next to Peterson.

Claire removed the clear film from my body but left me chained to the rack.  “Are you feeling any discomfort?” she asked.

I nodded.

Claire spread some cream on me.  The pain vanished.  “That should take care of it for now.  If it continues to hurt by tonight, then you will have to come back.”  She took a device from the counter to my right and began running it up and down my body.  It chimed softly and she set it back down.  “He’s ready.”

Chloe helped her unchain me from the rack.  I was a little unsteady so they walked me over to one of the chairs.

“Your body is adjusting to the new sensory inputs.  Don’t worry, you’ll get used to it very quickly,” Claire said.

I didn’t know what to say.  I had been violated but as had been made clear to me over the last couple of months, no one cared.

“Shall we test him out?” Claire asked.

Chloe looked at me and said, “Stand up.”

I stood up without meaning to.  Unlike the training devices that shocked me when I delayed obeying a command, whatever they had done to me seemed to have taken over control of my body completely.

“Kneel.”

I hit the floor almost immediately.

Chloe removed her clothing and stood directly in front of me.  “I want you to get me off with your mouth.”

I leaned in and began kissing her pussy.  I traced her lips with my tongue.  As my mouth made contact with her, I felt a gentle pulsing on my nipples and dick.  It was intoxicating and I immediately felt myself getting excited.  The more the pulsing sensation hit me, the more I drove my tongue inside of her.  The texture of her lips and the warmth of her body seemed to be tugging at me.  I could only focus on pleasing her.  Part of me seemed to be watching myself sucking on her clit as though I was watching from a distance.

Chloe came hard.  Her shuddering body sprayed liquid on my face and in my mouth.  I had no idea how long I had been going down on her but I didn’t want it to end.

“Stop,” she said between heaving breaths.

It felt like someone had flipped a switch and I stopped immediately.  As turned on as I was a moment earlier, I was now completely content to just kneel before her.

“I’d say that’s a success,” Claire said.  She was breathing hard too and it looked like she was about to cum as well.

Chloe sat down and was obviously trying to compose herself. 

From the corner of my eye, I saw Claire removing her clothing.

“You are to do whatever Claire tells you,” Chloe said.

I turned to Claire who had moved over to the roll away bed in the corner of the room.  “Come here,” she said.

I watched myself walk over to her and wait for her instructions.

“Make love to me.”

I reached down and began to gently touch her pussy.  She was already wet.  I stroked my penis and then guided it into her.  I began to thrust into her as instructed.

The rest of the room seemed to melt away as I felt the intense pleasure of taking this woman from behind.  I watched the delicate way her body convulsed as she pushed back against my throbbing cock.

“Cum,” she demanded.

I orgasmed hard.  As I did, Claire’s body began to shake and tremble.  I withdrew from her and realized that I was sweating.  Confused, I just stood there not knowing what to do.

“Come over here,” Chloe said.

I did as I was told and waited patiently as she cleaned me off with a towel.  I was slightly embarrassed, not because of being forced to have sex in front of everyone but because I seemed to have lost the will to control my own actions.

Chloe spoke to Peterson as though I was not there.  “He’ll be sleeping a lot during the next couple of days while his brain learns to accept the new sensations.  You’ll need to keep an eye on him and tell me if he exhibits any strange behaviors.”

Peterson nodded.

When we got back to our room I went to bed almost immediately.

I awoke and went out to the main room.  Peterson was sitting there and looked relieved when I walked out.

“They weren’t kidding.  You’ve been asleep for the last eighteen hours.  How do you feel?”

“I haven’t felt this good in a long time. I’m a little hungry though.”

“Queen Uesama has invited us to a private dinner tonight.  Get cleaned up and I’ll tell Chloe that you’re awake.”

By the time I finished my shower, Peterson was waiting for me dressed in a black corset and matching skirt.

“You graduated?” I asked.

“Yes.  They took me while you were sleeping.  I’m now done with my formal training too!”

I hugged her and told her congratulations.

“There is something that I want to talk with you about before Chloe gets here.  Sit down.”

I immediately sat.

“The new implants seem to be having a different effect on you.  I’m worried about it.”

“What do you mean?”

“Tell me the location of the main command base for Home World.”

“38.9072° N, 77.0369° W,” I said without hesitation.

“That’s what I was worried about.  Can you stop yourself from answering if you tried?”

“Of course.”

“Tell me the location again.”

I repeated the coordinates.

“We need to call for extraction.  You’ve been compromised.”

I realized now what she was talking about.  I couldn’t stop myself from revealing any secret about Home World that she asked me.

I covered my mouth and said, “Oh my god.”

A knock on the door announced Chloe’s arrival.  She walked in wearing a formal dress that accentuated her curves.  The light reflecting off her diamond necklace stole my attention.  “You look beautiful tonight,” I said.

Chloe smiled at the compliment and hugged me tightly.  “I’ve got big plans for you tonight.”

“I’ll need to report in to Home World before we go,” Peterson interrupted.

“Your report isn’t due for another 48 hours and we have an appointment with the Queen tonight, so we’ll need to go.  You can make your report tomorrow,” Chloe said.  Her tone said this was not a request.

Peterson walked over to her and said, “No.  I need to make my report now.”

Chloe turned to me and said, “Wait outside.”

I immediately walked out into the hallway.

Two large women were standing in the hallway a few feet from our door.  They wore armor and carried long poles with them.  Before I could say anything, one of them approached me and sprayed some kind of stinky liquid in my face.  Everything went dark.

When I came to, I was unable to see anything.  Even with my hands restrained, I could tell that I was wearing some type of hood.  I tried to move but found that I was unable to.

“I think he’s waking up,” someone said.

“I’ll go get her,” said another voice.

My situation became clearer as the fog started to leave my brain.  I was sitting in a chair but my arms and legs were tied.  I could move my head but couldn’t see anything.

A door opened and I heard footsteps coming towards me.  Someone pushed my head forward and I could feel them tugging on the back of my hood. After a few seconds the hood became loose then was pulled off.

My eyes took a minute to adjust to the brightness of the room.  I saw two guards standing by the door.  Another woman walked in front of me.  She had long black hair framing a beautiful face.  Skintight latex clung to her young body.  I recognized her face immediately even though I had only met her once.  Tanya smiled at me. 

“What’s going on?” I asked.

“You’ve been brought to the House of Tor.  You’ll be staying with us for a while.”

“I’m supposed to be going to Queen Uesama tonight,” I said.

“Plans changed.  I bought you from Chloe today.  You’re mine now.”

I knew she was lying to me but given my circumstances decided to play along until I could figure a way to get back to Chloe and Peterson.

“Let’s get you out of that chair.”

She and the two guards untied me and helped me stand up.  They walked me to the center of the room.  The guards each held onto one of my arms while Tanya walked over to a wall.

I watched quietly as she unhooked a chain from the wall.  I followed the chain upward to where it was attached to the ceiling.  Tanya brought the free end over to my right arm and attached it to the shackle on my wrist.  I tried to struggle but was unable to break the guard’s grip.

Tanya repeated the process with my other arm.  Next, she brought over a long metal bar and set it on the ground in front of me.  The two guards attached it to the shackles on my ankles, forcing my legs to stay spread apart.

After they were done, I was standing helplessly and they returned to their positions by the door.

Tanya walked up to me and stood directly in front of me. “Kiss me,” she said.

I was surprised when I didn’t move.  I had been expecting the control spikes to force me to do as commanded, but they didn’t.

“I was afraid of that,” Tanya said.  “We’ll just do this the old-fashioned way then.”

I watched her walk over to a nearby counter.  The skintight latex showed every curve of her ass and I felt somewhat ashamed that I was admiring the wonderful shape of her body.

When she walked back, she was holding a long black leather flogger.  She stopped in front of me and draped the flogger around her neck.  The handle and falls wrapped around the sides of her breasts.  She leaned in towards me and began running her hands gently across my chest.  As she did, I couldn’t help but notice the way her perky tits protruded from her outfit.  She smiled as she noticed me checking her out.

“I’ve been thinking about you ever since we danced together,” she said.

“I remember.”

She began playing with my left nipple while stroking my cock with her other hand.  Once I was hard, she stepped back and pulled the flogger off her shoulders.  She gently pressed the falls against my chest and softly caressed me with them.  It felt good.

“Let’s get you warmed up.”

She walked behind me.

The next thing I felt was the flogger striking my back.  It wasn’t hard but it did come as a shock.  Over and over, she struck me.  Each time seemed harder than the last.  The force of the blows caused me to exhale sharply.  Soon I was grunting with each hit.  I couldn’t see her or anticipate where she was going to hit me next.  The expression on the guards’ faces showed they were enjoying watching me get beaten.

Tanya took a break every few minutes.  She would touch my skin and stroke me, making sure that I stayed hard only to begin hitting me again even more forcefully.

I was sweating profusely and breathing hard.   I noticed that my body would become accustomed to the force she was using after a few minutes only to readjust as she went harder.  Soon I felt like I was floating.

After an hour or so, Tanya stopped and walked in front of me.  The flogger was gone and she hugged me.  Whatever hesitation I had before was gone and when she kissed me, I kissed her back; hard.

She was perspiring too.  The slight coating of sweat on her face made it glisten in the light.  Her eyes were so dark that it was hard to tell where the pupil ended and the iris began.  She continued tugging on my junk.  Intense pleasure swept through me as she stroked me.  She leaned in and began sucking on my nipple without missing a beat.

I could feel the cum inside of me begin to move and I knew that I would be unable to stop myself from orgasming.

Tanya moved a few inches closer.  I could feel her guiding my penis inside of her.  She was incredibly wet.  We stood face to face, with me inside of her and she began kissing me again.  As she did so she pushed me backwards a few inches until I was held in place by the chains.  She started grinding into me.  I felt my quads burn after a few minutes but I stopped caring. 

She stared into my eyes just before I exploded inside of her.  I watched her eyes roll backwards as she came in unison with me.

We were both breathing hard when she pulled me out of her.  I felt lightheaded and wanted to sit down but couldn’t move. 

“That was amazing,” she said.  She walked over to the counter and drank some water.  She poured some green liquid into a cup and made me drink it.

The sweet taste hid something else, like a strong chemical smell.

Tanya spoke to one of the guards as she left.  I could hear her say something like “After he passes out, I want you to restrain him on the milking table.  Make sure he cums every four hours and make sure you don’t spill a drop.”

I knew that I should have been afraid but floaty sensation made it hard to concentrate.  Within a few minutes another sensation began to overtake my consciousness and I realized that I was getting intensely drunk.

I don’t remember passing out but when I came to I was on my back with my arms and legs tied spread eagle.  The feeling of intoxication had subsided but I still felt strange.

I heard a hiss and realized that some type of device was attached to my genitals.  From what I could see, my junk was inside of a clear plastic tube.  Inside I could see a plastic ring moving up and down on my erect penis.  Each time the ring reached the top, a hissing sound came from the device and the ring would move downward.  It felt like I was getting stroked off, but no one was there.

I heard someone walking towards me and soon could see Tanya standing by the bed next to me.

“I’m going to enjoy having you,” she said.

“What’s going on?” I asked.

“We’re going to harvest your sperm.”

I tried pulling on the restraints but they didn’t budge.

“Relax.  You’re going to be here for a long time.”  She smiled at me.  “You’re going to help the House of Tor gain its rightful place as head of this planet.”

“But I don’t want to,” I said without thinking.

“Then don’t,” she said.

As I was processing what she said I could feel myself getting ready to orgasm.  Tanya placed her hands on my chest and began to play with my nipples. “You belong to me now.”

I came hard.  My body rocked with the strength of the orgasm.  The device made a sucking sound then started stroking me again.  It was torture as the device worked its way up and down my shaft; the pleasurable feeling transformed into a buzzing sensation.  I begged Tanya to make it stop.

“It will start feeling good in a few minutes.  Until then you’ll just have to endure it.”

Panic swept through me as I contemplated whether this was going to be my life from here on out. 

Tanya walked out saying that she would be back later to take me herself.

Once she was gone, I could hear the guards discussing whether they wanted to mount me themselves.  The machine forced me to cum several more times before I lost count.

I was semiconscious when I heard a commotion happening beyond the doorway.  The two guards, who had long since lost interest in watching me, suddenly became agitated and raced to open the door.

The larger of the two shot out through the door then came flying backwards into the room and fell onto the floor.  More armor-clad soldiers poured in, each holding a long black pole.

I thought I recognized one of the newcomers as a guard from the Queen’s palace but wondered if it was just wishful thinking on my part.

I saw the palace guard swing her pole at one of my captors.  The woman tensed up immediately when it struck her with a look of tremendous pain on her face.  A large chunk of her face exploded outward, bits of blood and flesh spraying out several feet in front of her.  Before I could even process the disturbing carnage I just witnessed, another chunk of flesh exploded out from her shoulder, then another.  Within just a few seconds, her body had exploded in all directions leaving only a pile of bubbling green goo where she had been standing.

The smell hit me like a brick.  I turned my head and tried not to throw up.  The fight was over in a matter of seconds with both of my captors reduced to bubbling piles on the floor.

I could see the face of the palace guard looking down at me.  “Let’s get him out of here.”

I started to say something when I felt a familiar shudder from my collar.  Everything went black.

When I awoke, I was on my own bed.  Lieutenant Peterson was sitting on a chair near the bed.  She walked over and grabbed my hand as soon as she realized I was awake.

“I was so scared...”

I squeezed her hand and said, “I’m glad to be back here.”

She smiled then leaned in and kissed me.  “While you’ve been out all hell broke loose here.  The Queen ordered her guards to remove Tanya and the heads of the House of Tor.  Apparently, it was a blood bath.”

“It’s already over then?”

“Mostly.  Tanya has been arrested and several of her people were killed.”

“So much for not creating a diplomatic firestorm,” I said.

“We’re going to find out tonight.  The Queen ordered us to meet with her.”

“Do you know whether or not she is blaming us for the incident?”

“I don’t know yet.  Chloe is keeping silent.”

I was surprised that Chloe wasn’t here, so I asked, “Has Chloe come in yet?”

“She was here but the Guards took her to a safe room until the hostilities ended.  I know she wanted to be with you though.”  She paused then asked, “Did Tanya interrogate you?”

“No.  She was only interested in harvesting my semen.”

“So, it’s what we feared.”

I nodded.  “Have you reported to Home World?”

“Yes.  Once you were kidnapped, I made my report while everyone else was distracted.”

I waited for her to finish.

After a pause she said, “A rescue ship is already in route.”
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