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On a tiny planet circling the star called Upsilon Andromedae, in the Terran year 1416...



PROLOGUE

Jendri lay quietly in her restraints, listening to her lord, Queen K'Endarra of Asperia, with her youngest and favorite wife, the Lady Sharue. Just a few more days, Jendri told herself, and we will be away from here for a while.

The sound of the Queen's rapid breathing signaled her imminent orgasm, and Jendri spared a thought for V'Anekka, the Queen's second wife, shackled like Jendri, just a few feet away. By now the numbness will have worn off, Jendri thought, but she is in spreaders. Her orgasms will be weak and brief.

We knew it would be like this; well, perhaps not exactly like this, but this is close enough to what we expected, Jendri reminded herself. As K'Endarra's senior wife, and a submissive, she did not expect to lie with the Queen every night. She had a right to be present for the Queen's relations with other women, and to witness her orgasms with them, but there was no requirement that any individual wife stimulate the Queen on any given day. There was no requirement whatsoever that the Queen satisfy her wives. Their satisfaction was supposed to derive from hers. She didn't have to touch them at all if she preferred not to.

Jendri's thoughts drifted back to their return to the great Castle Golgathex, following the honeymoon in the south islands. The Queen had been in excellent spirits, because all three of her wives had offered to be pierced in various ways to celebrate her third marriage. In addition, she planned several royal progresses throughout her realm, to see her people, to be seen by them, and to examine the stewardship of her nobility.

As it turned out, Queen K'Endarra had something else to look forward to: the remodeling of the Imperial bedroom according to her specifications, which had been accomplished in their absence. Jendri was lying on her back, arms over her head and legs held apart in one of the new alterations right now. Built into the interior wall of the enormous bedroom, across from the French doors, were two alcoves. They looked like bench seating but by night, they could be made into two narrow beds complete with various restraints. K'Endarra wanted all of her wives present for her relations with whomever she took to the Imperial bed, at least until she was satisfied for the night. After that, they could release themselves and go to their own apartments if they wished. By custom, if she came with any wife on a given day, she had to come with all of them. By having all of them in the room with her, she fulfilled her marital obligations.

Jendri remembered what K'Endarra had told her and V'Anekka in private, away from Sharue, who had been told earlier. As the Queen's favorite, she had the right to sleep with K'Endarra and come in her bed. The more senior wives, each of whom had been the favorite at one time, no longer shared those privileges. They might lie with the Queen in her bed, but only to serve her. If the Queen wished to give them pleasure, she would visit them in their own bedrooms elsewhere in the grand Imperial apartments.

Of course all of the women knew this before the third wedding or the honeymoon or their return home. Now K'Endarra had wanted to discuss the distribution of her favors with her first two wives, especially Jendri, who, as Queen Consort and first wife, had the job of making sure the Queen took her wives and concubines appropriately.

"Before the honeymoon," she told them as they knelt before her in her library, "I had intended to lie with Sharue every night of the week but one, which I reserved for my harem, and with you at different times throughout the week, afternoons, early mornings, or evenings."

She paused to sip her wine. "However, we all discovered that Sharue's tongue is too harsh for that frequency, and if I lie with her, I will not be able to resist it. Soon I would be celibate! That would not do at all. Therefore, I will lie with Sharue every other night, or four nights a week. I will lie with each of you one night, and spend one night in the harem, along with any daytime diversions I care to take. I expect the two of you to keep me on schedule. It is not something for which I can depend on Sharue."

Jendri and V'Anekka both forbore to mention that there was virtually nothing for which the Queen could depend upon Sharue, except to lick her to ecstasy. They merely nodded their acquiescence and were summarily dismissed by their wife, who was catching up with the administration of her realm, taking back the reins from her sister, Her Royal Highness Princess S'Eranda, who had been Regent in her absence.

Retreating to Jendri's apartment, the two senior wives closed the doors and locked them. "Who is minding Sharue?" V'Anekka asked.

"Sharue is a grown woman. Let her mind herself for a change," Jendri snarled. "Did you have any clue K'Endarra meant to deny us her bed after serving her needs?"

"No! I thought one night a week was rather harsh until I realized she had intended to lie with Sharue exclusively," V'Anekka said sadly.

"Well, we must come up with some counter-proposal, but let us take our time," Jendri had counseled.

Since that afternoon, they had yet to make such a proposal. Part of the reason was the fulfillment Jendri derived from the humiliating nights in the Imperial bedroom. She writhed with fire night after night as K'Endarra took her favorite wife or, once a week, V'Anekka. Another part of the reason was that K'Endarra had rendered herself rather inaccessible to her first two wives both through her work schedule and her attachment to her new wife. Finally, both senior wives loved their lord, saw how much she was enjoying the new arrangement, and neither wanted to interfere with it or incur her wrath. So they silently suffered for her sake as well as their own.

As K'Endarra's moans became more insistent, Jendri's mind and body were forced back to the present. She twisted in her shackles, wishing she could see more. K'Endarra had arranged the alcoves so that her wives could see her bed when they lay on their backs, if there was any illumination. This evening, though, the lights were down and Jendri and V'Anekka had to rely on their imagination and experience to picture what Sharue was doing to please the Queen. In a bed wide enough for six women to sleep comfortably side by side, with room horizontally for four more women, two across and two deep at the foot, K'Endarra and Sharue were high up in the middle. K'Endarra lay on her back, reclining on a mound of pillows, Sharue burrowed under her hips, digging in with her toes to seal herself to her Queen. Sometimes the scenario varied. In the harem, the Queen might recline on a mound of women, including her wives. Or in the Imperial bed, one or both of her wives might lie at the foot of the bed, or on either side of her and Sharue, to watch the Queen's enjoyment up close. But tonight they were restrained in the alcoves, their noises of frustration a more distant accompaniment to the lovers' sounds of passion.

Jendri gripped the bar as K'Endarra reached climax, knowing that V'Anekka must be doing the same, for she was about to be subjected to the torture of a forced sympathetic orgasm she would be virtually unable to enjoy. Having her legs in spreaders meant little or no pressure upon her engorged clitoris, which meant more of a mild spasm than an ecstatic implosion, repeated as often as the Queen herself came. Jendri would rather not come at all than come that way, but V'Anekka had no choice.

"Uh, oh, Sharue, love, yes!" the Queen began to scream uncontrollably. "Yesyesyes! Yes! Oh, my love! Ahhhhhhhhhh!"

V'Anekka's body jerked so hard, she severely tested the bolts that secured her restraints to the wall. "No!" she screeched. "No! Not this! No! Please!" Her juices wet her bed but her orgasm soon died away to nothing, leaving her sobbing weakly.

Jendri's veins burned with the agony of passion long denied. Her hips leaped in time with the Queen's cries, lifting themselves toward the great Imperial bed seemingly of their own will. "Oh, K'Endarra," she moaned. "Mmmm, yes, have her. Use her, do her. Oh, yes, my lord." For Jendri it was different. She had not lost an opportunity to come, it was merely an indefinite delay, building and building until her wife released her. Then she would come with all the strength of all the orgasms she had witnessed but not experienced. Her ass bounced up and down in the wet spot she had made for herself, but she did not mind. Her time would come, and while she waited, she made her wife's enjoyment that much better. When she was able to relax, she did, and sighed as she felt the tension drain away.

Unfortunately, she had to listen to the pathetic moans of her sister-wife, and these, of course, pierced her heart. Why would K'Endarra not let her Asperian wife come properly? After all, everyone knew the deprivation most effective for V'Anekka was primarily emotional, not physical. It was intimacy with the Queen that the Second Consort craved most, and letting her come relieved only the physical discomfort, not the longing.

Well, Jendri reasoned, the Queen could do as she wished, and she was merciful in that her wives could leave her chambers once she was satisfied. Then Jendri could relieve V'Anekka, and she would. When the Queen's gentle snores indicated she had finished her nightly pleasures, Jendri slipped out of her bonds, released V'Anekka's as well, and quickly stripped the linens from their narrow beds. She led her friend from the room and to her own chambers, where she tucked the exhausted princess in. When she returned from her duties a few minutes later, Jendri slid gracefully beneath the hips of the Queen's second wife and lovingly took the swollen womanhood into her eager mouth.

V'Anekka groaned. "She leaves me in such agony. If only I could lie at her feet while she comes."

"Mmmm," Jendri agreed as she sucked. She preferred that herself, even though, as a restricted submissive, she could not come even then. Orgasm was impossible for Jendri unless the monarch removed her Paxverdian Jewel, which was both seldom and unpredictable. But nearness to K'Endarra while she climaxed was what Jendri craved, to press her lips to the Queen's boots or to tongue her anus as she came was Jendri's idea of paradise. Jendri's own orgasms were truly a secondary consideration, although she certainly enjoyed them, especially when the Queen permitted her a bootfuck. No point dwelling on that now, though; not when her first concern was to give V'Anekka the release she desperately needed.

"Come, my love. Come while you think of her," Jendri encouraged as she caressed the bulbous pleasure center with her tongue.

"I can think of nothing but her," V'Anekka sighed. She pressed into her eager lover's mouth and waited. The mild orgasms she had experienced to intensify their lord's pleasure had only increased her need for satisfaction. "And what are you thinking of?" she teased Jendri

"I am thinking of how I burn for her touch, how I want her buttplug heels in my ass as she comes. Gods, there is nothing more intense."

"Ah!" V'Anekka gasped at the image, and the memory. "Yes! Oh, finish me, my darling!" she urged. She raised up for more. "Suck, slave."

"Mmmmmmm," Jendri groaned, humping the mattress with desperation. She couldn't come this way; never had, never would, but her body tried all the same.

With a bubbling rush of fluids, V'Anekka came at last. She covered her own face with a pillow as she thrashed about in ecstasy, groaning K'Endarra's name again and again. Wisely, Jendri withdrew once V'Anekka had completed one climax. They both knew she had to be responsive to the Queen's demands, which could well come as early as the following morning. Even if she used only her young favorite, Sharue, again, K'Endarra would want her other wives to hear it, feel it, and want it as deeply as they always did.



CHAPTER ONE

In the morning, Sharue appeared at Jendri's door. "Majesty, our lord summons you to her bedchamber," she said, bowing in the Queen Consort's direction.

With barely a glance at the drowsy V'Anekka, Jendri ran to the bathroom and quickly made her ablutions so that she would be presentable to her spouse. She then hurried down the hall to K'Endarra's grand bedroom.

K'Endarra was sitting up in bed and immediately held her hand out to Jendri to save her the effort of obeisance. She knew her wives worshipped her and did not stand on ceremony unnecessarily. "Come to me, my darling," the Queen murmured into Jendri's auburn tresses, gathering her close. Having three wives made no difference at all in K'Endarra's feelings for any of them.

The Queen gently, expertly, rolled Jendri onto her back and smoothly mounted her, gliding between her legs with one strong thigh. This allowed her wife to reach up and caress the already-swollen clitoris of the absolute ruler of all Asperia. At the same time, that thigh pressed down into the ruby that guarded Jendri's womanhood from all but its rightful owner.

"Oh gods ... yes ... yes." Jendri moaned. Neither of them needed reminding that they were in K'Endarra's bed and thus Jendri must provide pleasure without reciprocation from her lover, but that didn't matter. Jendri had K'Endarra's attention, K'Endarra's touch, and soon, K'Endarra's orgasm.

"Mmmm," the Queen sighed in her first wife's embrace. "You know how I like it."

Her ass rose and fell over Jendri's groin, setting her aflame. She clutched at K'Endarra and caressed the swollen organ, grazing it with her nails. "My lord," the Queen Consort gasped, "Let me feel you come. I need your pleasure so desperately."

"Hush then, and I will give it to you," K'Endarra advised affectionately.

As the ruler approached orgasm, her kisses became more insistent. The two queens devoured one another, nibbling, sucking and licking while K'Endarra's backside drove like a piston. "Ohhhhhh, do me! Yes, now!"

Jendri thrust up with all her might, using her free arm to clamp K'Endarra against her. The fire in her pussy was unbearable, yet she thought she would die if she ever had to live without it. It was better to burn with passion for K'Endarra than to come with anyone else. "Please, please, please," Jendri sobbed, "Come on me! Come all over me! Don't stop!"

With a grunt of pleasure bordering pain, K'Endarra's climax burst from her and engulfed both of them. She rolled back and forth over Jendri's thighs, gushing lubricants as all three of her pleasure centers fired rolling broadsides of orgasm. Jendri squeezed and stroked the external bulge of the Queen's main clitoris, milking it of every last drop of sensation, until K'Endarra was forced to roll away, limp.

"Clean me," she directed, spreading her legs for her wife.

Jendri slid down the bed and up under K'Endarra, and as gently as she possibly could, began to lick away the feast the Queen had produced in her ecstasy. This was ecstasy to Jendri, too, and she shivered with happiness as she did her duty to her wife. "Thank you for letting me feel you come," she whispered.

"Mmmmm," K'Endarra sighed. "In a few days, you might have the chance to come yourself, if you are a very good little slut-wife." She referred to the fact that they were leaving on a royal progress, but without Sharue, who was to be pierced and left behind to heal. Thus the Queen's first two wives would have opportunities to serve their lord beyond what they were used to.

"Oh, darling, that reminds me," Jendri murmured as she cleansed the Queen's strong thighs, "You will lie with V'Anekka tonight."

"Yes, I look forward to it," K'Endarra said, stretching.

"And tomorrow will be your last night with Sharue before her piercing," Jendri went on. She had lapped up every last drop of the Queen's honey and now moved into her arms. "So V'Anekka and I have an idea we think you will like."

K'Endarra kissed Jendri softly and looked into her eyes. "Speak, woman. If it will please me..."

"Of course it will. Would you wear your buttplug boots while Sharue makes love to you? We will not have another opportunity..."

"Say no more! It would please me immensely!" K'Endarra agreed. "And I realize I can't have the three of you together again until Sharue heals from her piercing, so let it be done. Make sure she shines them well first. When we are done, you and V'Anekka will shine them again, and pack them for the trip. I believe she plans to present her new harem to me in Asuria."

"Indeed she does," Jendri smiled. "Shall I ring for your valets?"

"Yes, and breakfast. After that, continue the packing and keep Sharue out of my way. I intend to do some steeplechase training today."

"Well, be careful. You are no use to us with a broken neck!" Jendri urged. She would have liked to ride as well, but in two days she would be mounted all day long as part of K'Endarra's retinue. And she was a slave, and did her lord's bidding without complaint, including the strict delay and denial of orgasm that pleased them both so much. She demanded, and received, a last kiss from K'Endarra and went to follow her orders to the letter, as usual.

* * * *

"But I don't want to study!" Sharue whined.

V'Anekka rolled her eyes. "We have had this conversation before, and what you want, or do not want, has precious little to do with what will be done."

"I am her favorite! You can't talk to me like that!" Sharue cried.

"She can, and so can I," Jendri answered, saving V'Anekka the trouble. "You will be in the harem, recovering, for well over a month. What better way to use your time and please your lord?"

"It's boring!" Sharue sniffed. "And I do not wish to go to the university anyway."

"Well, once again, that doesn't matter," V'Anekka told her. "You have a lot of growing up to do, but you will see one day that this is all to your advantage. Outside of the bedroom, K'Endarra is a cerebral woman. She needs intelligent conversation, or she will lose interest in you, tongue or not. So take your texts with you."

"I will give T'Eldorna a study schedule so she can help you keep up," Jendri added sweetly.

Sharue looked at the two senior wives, then turned and flounced from the room. "She made me her favorite. She likes me best!" the young woman threw over her shoulder.

V'Anekka and Jendri exchanged a glance, then returned to their work, which consisted, for the moment, of listing and packing Sharue's items and writing instructions for her care and daily activities. They didn't do the physical packing; they had servants for that. But they did have to organize and oversee everything in the Queen's name.

"If you do not regard this coming progress as a vacation, you are a madwoman," Jendri muttered.

"I assure you, in that regard, I am quite sane. Even the time of my own piercing will be a vacation."

Jendri nodded as she checked a pile of clothing. "It's true. Not only will you get a break from that she-devil, but you won't be so tormented by K'Endarra's pleasures with her."

"And then, when K'Endarra sees my Knot in place, she may desire me further," V'Anekka concluded. "Or is that a pipe dream?"

"Not at all. She loves submission and restriction, and she loves you. Her obsession with Sharue will wear off, if for no other reason than she cannot tolerate her tongue daily, or sleep in her mouth. As of yet, the creature cannot hold her own in a conversation on anything but sex or fashion. That wears thin."

"It certainly does," V'Anekka said wryly. "Did you arrange with K'Endarra about tomorrow night?"

"Indeed. Tonight while you are with her, I must set Sharue to polishing the buttplug boots for our use, and then I will shine them again once K'Endarra has had her way with us. She wants them on the progress."

"For use in my harem?"

"To be sure. She needs three women at once for the best results. She could take you and two of your concubines," Jendri said.

"No, when she sees them, she will want three of them at once, while you and I watch. And you know what that means."

"The numbing gel," Jendri sighed, "we had better pack extra."

Sharue chose that moment to return to the room where the other women were working. She was in a different gown and floated about the room, making sure all of her diamonds caught the light.

Jendri ignored the wardrobe adjustments and asked, "Did you put your books out where the servants can collect them for you?"

"I took care of it," Sharue smiled. "Isn't this new bracelet lovely? Why, it's so heavy I can hardly lift my wrist!"

"Perhaps you should take more exercise," V'Anekka advised. "Our Lord Wife will not be pleased if you are too weak to satisfy her."

"I think she likes a certain softness in a woman," Sharue disagreed. "A very feminine, compliant softness."

"Perhaps, but not in your mind or character. So beware," Jendri told her. "If you do not make the best use of your time, it will not be our fault, but yours."

"Oh, poo. K'Endarra will not be at all concerned about athletics or books when she returns and takes me to her bed. What a glorious reunion we will have!" Sharue clapped, thinking ahead.

Just then, the outer doors banged open and the women turned to see K'Endarra striding toward the chamber. All three knelt before her as she entered the room.

Smiling, K'Endarra stopped and bent to kiss first Jendri, then V'Anekka and finally Sharue, whom she raised. "Come, wife. Entertain me before I meet with the Privy Council. I'll see the two of you there," she told her more senior spouses, then led the smirking favorite to her bedchamber.

"She had better be careful or she will be too raw for me this evening," V'Anekka fretted.

"Who knows what K'Endarra means by entertainment," Jendri tried to reassure her, rising to continue their duties.

"I doubt it is juggling or a poetry recital," V'Anekka sighed. "But let us dress for the meeting as well. We have left enough for the staff to work with, and I prefer not to listen to the ... entertainment before I must compose myself to appear in public."

"Agreed. And think positively, my dear. A quickie with Sharue is nothing to K'Endarra compared to a night of love with you."

In the Imperial bedchamber, Sharue was attempting to work her usual magic on the Queen, who was having none of it. "You cannot take me in your mouth, Sharue. I must lie with my second wife tonight," she laughed, holding her youngest wife at arm's length as they maneuvered toward the bed.

"Oh, darling, why don't you lie with me? You will have her for nearly two months on your progress. Which I don't understand anyway. Why is it so long? Why must I be pierced now? Why can't I go along and–"

"Be quiet, my lady," K'Endarra growled. "There are other things you can do, and I will lie with you tomorrow night, as you well know. Get up here," she ordered, and Sharue had no choice but to obey. "Now, lie back, slut, and do me with your pretty tits," K'Endarra demanded, mounting Sharue's chest. She opened the extended fly of her riding breeches and settled her pulsing slit over her wife's firm, globular breast, topped delightfully with a dark, hardened nipple poised to tickle the royal clitoris.

Grunting with effort, Sharue pressed up into the Queen's cleft. She was dying to come herself, but her worship of K'Endarra required she not give in to that desire, at least, not until the Queen was satisfied, and often not then.

"Lift them up! Push them up into me!" K'Endarra ordered. She bounced from one to the other, bathing her third wife in love juices. "Uh! Uh! Ahhhhhhh!" K'Endarra cried, spasming and grinding down onto the breasts Sharue offered her. She banged hard and long enough to come on each breast, then slid down to kiss her young lover. "I love your tits. Almost as much as your tongue," K'Endarra panted.

"What about my cunt?" Sharue asked impudently.

"That's nice, too. Keep it warm for me until tomorrow," the Queen directed, grinding the heel of her palm into the lush, wet fur until Sharue gasped helplessly. K'Endarra grinned, pleased with her young wife's desire. "Now, ring for my valets. I must dress for the Privy Council. You can go ... study or ride or whatever favorites do when not pleasuring the Queen." She winked at Sharue and got out of bed.

Sharue sighed and dressed enough to send for the servants. Everyone had important things to do except her. Being a wife was important, truly, but it did not require her every waking moment. And studying! Gods! Would they never leave her alone about that? Study, riding, horse breeding, games of strategy, political debate, administration of the realm – none of these meant anything to her, but the Queen and her senior wives were consumed with them. As much as they had all been to school, it seemed there was always something more for them to learn, so what was the use? Parties, pretty clothes, jewels and entertainment were much more enjoyable and far less demanding. Sharue couldn't imagine why these things didn't interest the other royal women more.

The youngest of K'Endarra's wives removed herself to the Queen's study to pout until all the others were gone and she could have the royal apartments to herself. She would then change to a fresh gown and make a circuit of the gardens and grounds to enjoy the bowing and scraping that her position demanded. That would be much more fun than studying.

* * * *

K'Endarra grew bored with the Privy Council about 75 minutes into it, and demanded that all business they couldn't finish in the next 15 minutes be tabled. This forced the counselors to streamline their debate and prioritize quickly so she could get on the road with her progress in two days. Her Royal Highness, Princess S'Eranda, the Queen's sister, could handle nearly anything as Regent anyway.

On their way out of the throne room, where the meetings were held, K'Endarra dispatched V'Anekka to inspect the caravan forming in the courtyards for departure, which left the two Queens alone together.

"I have a little job for you, my dear," K'Endarra smiled as they strolled through the halls.

"And what is that, my love?" Jendri asked.

"I want Sharue restrained in a certain manner for my pleasures with V'Anekka this evening," the Queen said. "And I want you to monitor her every minute, until I am done and we go to sleep. Then you take her to your chambers and make sure she doesn't stimulate herself. I want her hot for tomorrow night. I want her blazing. She can think about it while she shines my boots."

"She won't need my help for that," Jendri laughed. They would all be blazing, just from being close to the Queen of Asperia.

"Nevertheless, madam, I expect you to follow my orders," K'Endarra said smoothly.

"As if anything else were remotely possible," Jendri smiled. "What are your orders, my lord?"

K'Endarra told her.



CHAPTER TWO

Sharue flailed as much as her restraints would allow. Jendri, whose own chastity was insured by her Paxverdian Jewel, as well as her iron discipline and fierce devotion to the Queen, observed her young charge with only part of her attention. The rest was focused on the big bed where the Queen was making intense use of her second wife.

V'Anekka was stretched to her limit under K'Endarra, who was taking her, at the moment, with a large dildo. They had been joined for close to half an hour, which meant the numbing gel Jendri had applied to the Princess's genitalia ought to be wearing off.

The enormous bed put a great distance between the Queen and her other wives, but as far as Jendri was concerned, she could have been lying against the Queen's boots, so urgent was her response to the royal rutting. She allowed herself to moan and writhe, because that was what the Queen wanted. A disciplined woman, she had been unused to showing her longing to others, or in front of anyone, before her capture by the Queen, but much had changed since then. Now Jendri was foremost a slave, and slaves performed for their lord's pleasure. She groaned and slid her hand between her legs. There was nothing she could do but fondle the Jewel, and slide her finger into her canal. It didn't help much, perhaps even made it worse, but she did it anyway.

Clamped into her alcove, Sharue jerked and shrieked. Jendri had trussed her up so that she was forced to watch what K'Endarra was doing to V'Anekka. Bound upright with her legs spread and her arms out to the sides, Sharue could not look away, close her legs or touch herself. Because her self-discipline was nearly non-existent, she could not remove her own bonds as the Queen's more senior wives could. For safety's sake, then, Jendri was free to move about so that she could release Sharue when the Queen was satisfied for the night.

Jendri did not mind that the younger woman could see her suffering from unquenched desire as K'Endarra enjoyed herself. In fact, that was precisely the point, to set an example for this recalcitrant favorite. A sure way to K'Endarra's heart was to demonstrate need for her touch and for her pleasure. Luckily, Sharue's young body was responding as it ought, and she never could keep her mouth shut anyway, so K'Endarra was well aware of her third wife's desire for her. What Sharue had yet to learn was to vocalize praise and desire, not jealousy and complaint.

"Listen as she comes, Sharue, and make sure she hears how much you enjoy it," Jendri hissed to the bound woman.

"Gods, I want her so much," Sharue groaned.

"That's fine, but let her know how good it is for you when she orgasms," Jendri encouraged. She turned her attention back to the Queen. "Oh, K'Endarra, when you come, the entire world trembles," Jendri sighed.

In the bed, K'Endarra was barely aware of her other wives. But the small portion of her attention she could spare for them was finely tuned to the level of their need for her. And though it was small, it was critical, because K'Endarra's responses were greatly enhanced by the intensity of her other wives' desire. The more they needed her, and the more clearly she felt that need, the more intense and lengthy her orgasms. Their cries of longing sent shivers up and down her elegant spine, and made her buck harder into V'Anekka's comely backside. She could feel her enormous, linked clitoria beginning to contract in anticipation of the imminent explosion, and she groaned loudly in anticipation. This was going to be excellent, she could tell.

Although Sharue had yet to perfect the technique of begging K'Endarra to enjoy her other women, the Queen didn't mind. Sharue's cries of envy and frustration were every bit as effective, if not more so.

"K'Endarra, fuck me! Please fuck me," Sharue moaned, her head whipping back and forth as much as the clamps would allow.

But it was V'Anekka who got fucked, and fucked well. She thrust back to meet each of K'Endarra's thrusts into her. The gel was wearing off, and when it did, the Princess would peak quickly, and come both on her own and when K'Endarra did. V'Anekka had already endured one of K'Endarra's lengthy orgasms without being able to join her. The Queen did this to concentrate her wife's attention on her completely, so that she would come harder herself.

Technically, as K'Endarra's second, V'Anekka wasn't supposed to come in the Imperial bed any more than Jendri was, but as a noble Asperian, she couldn't help it. With almost the same level of need and response as the Queen's, V'Anekka would automatically orgasm if the Queen did. This was why the gel had to be applied, to maintain some semblance of following custom. But K'Endarra had no real desire to completely deny her Princess, because she, too, enjoyed sympathetic orgasms when V'Anekka came. In theory, once one of them came, they would both keep coming as long as they remained conscious.

However, because Her Majesty liked to change positions and try various things in the course of one amorous evening, the theory was never fully tested. V'Anekka would have liked to, but as she had pointed out to Sharue, what she wanted was not the issue. Luckily for V'Anekka, this time she was going to get what she really wanted: to come in her wife's arms, making love to her, and only to her, for the moment. "Oh, darling, oh, my lord," V'Anekka whispered. "I love how you do me. I love your orgasms. Please, please come hard."

"What, again?" the Queen jested gently. "Of course, love. Soon, now. Your begging is music to my ears." She pumped harder to excite V'Anekka. "Are you feeling it yet? I'll wait for you." She could, because she had already enjoyed release.

The Princess grunted. "Yes, just now, it's starting to build up. But this is not about my pleasure, my darling, only yours–"

"Hush and enjoy it, my beloved. I know what you need, and I will give it. We will come together."

"Yes ... yes ... oh, pleeeeeeease," V'Anekka panted. She tried to push up and back into the Queen. "I can feel it. Gods..." she realized she was approaching her own release. "Can you feel me? Darling? K – K –K – K'Endaraaaaaaaaa!" The name tore from her in a shriek as she climaxed. "K'Endarra! Yesssssssssssssss! Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaiiiiiieee!"

K'Endarra went over the brink with her wife, thrusting up and in one more time. The pounding rush of pleasure was overwhelming and both women swooped in and out of consciousness as their genitals almost burst in ecstasy.

In the alcoves, both Jendri and Sharue gyrated in rhythm with the Asperian orgasms that vibrated around the room. Sharue screamed her frustration, and Jendri cried out in admiration of the Queen and her second wife. The musky smell permeated everything and acted as an aphrodisiac on the other women, who could do nothing but suffer their own burning need, their stiffened nipples, and the flow of juices down their legs. Unrestrained, Jendri slid to the floor and rolled back and forth on her belly, moaning. It was delicious torture to endure K'Endarra's climax.

Sharue had yet to understand the joy of another woman's orgasms while she received nothing. She pushed herself away from the wall as far as she could, over and over, begging for mercy from her wife, even though she knew it was not her turn to receive it. She was young, and had not yet learned enough discipline. She doubted she ever would. She still believed it would be easier to seduce her spouse into more frequent intimacy, than to learn to do without it.

In the imperial bed, K'Endarra allowed V'Anekka's response to carry them on through several waves of release, intensified by the longing of her other wives, of whose need she was well aware. There was no need to do more, as she had enjoyed all of her wives this day, and would again the next. For now, all she had to do was roll away into slumber. V'Anekka could free herself, clean her lord and see to it that the room was put in order. That's what slaves were for.

But V'Anekka's murmurs of gratitude roused her slightly, and, being the chivalrous woman she was, K'Endarra undid the shackles herself, and pulled her wife into an embrace. This was the intimacy V'Anekka craved above all other affection: the emotional connection they shared as friends and lovers dating back to the earliest days of their adulthood.

"Good night, my love," K'Endarra yawned.

"My darling lord, I love you so," V'Anekka sighed. She would clean up later. She was entirely too drowsy just now...

Jendri heard the breathing of the exhausted lovers deepen, and knew it was time for her to go to work. She pulled herself up and went to Sharue, who was trembling and sweating in her restraints. "Listen to me. When I turn you loose, we have things to do, and silently." She gave the younger woman her marching orders and let her go. Without further discussion, the room was straightened, the Asperian royals were gently bathed, even as they slept, lights were lowered and clothing removed from the grand chamber. The alcoves were stripped and returned to their daytime configuration.

Jendri led the way to the service entrance where all items to be laundered were put out, and then she and Sharue gathered up the Queen's boots.

"Why can't the valets do these? I'm tired," Sharue complained.

"Because we are slaves to Her Majesty, and slaves polish their lord's boots. She wants you to do the buttplug ones for tomorrow, and of course the last ones she wore today must be shined as well. I will do those. Now get busy, or we will not see our beds before the sun rises."

"I hate these things. They hurt," the younger woman grumbled.

"If you learn to accept them, you will find them quite desirable. Stop fighting her, Sharue," Jendri advised. "At any rate, you will not experience these tomorrow night, because K'Endarra will lie with you. And then you are unlikely to see them again for several weeks."

"Well, I don't want to be pierced, either," Sharue whined. "It will hurt."

"A little late for that. And it will not hurt. Now, shine the boots, and remember, you'll do it until I am pleased with your work."

"How can it not hurt?" Sharue wanted to know. She sank to the floor before the fireplace in Jendri's room and began to lay out polish and brushes.

"Because you are numbed. You do feel pressure, that's so. But not pain," Jendri said gently. She tried to be patient with Sharue. The young woman would be sacrificing a great deal to please her royal spouse.

Sharue stared at her. "You speak as if you know."

"I do know, my dear. Granted, I was not born Paxverdi, as you were, but I have become one by marriage, and although I did not have to, I decided to follow the custom."

"You ... are pierced? You have a Jewel?" Sharue cried out, dropping her brush. Her hands flew to cover her mouth. "How ... how?"

"How what?" Jendri asked.

"How can you stand it?" Sharue finished weakly.

"Well, it does not hurt. It never did. I feel it is a very great honor, and I enjoy the sensation of it, reminding me I belong to her. All day long, it is as if I feel her touch there. I hope you will as well."

Sharue's eyes narrowed. "Why would you do it if you did not have to? I don't believe you."

"I did it out of love. And since you do not trust me, I will show you. We are sister-wives now, Sharue, whether or not you like it. You will find life easier if you cooperate with us, if only a little more than you have already done. Now, come, and I will show you my Jewel."

Jendri rose from the rug and lay down on her bed. Since she was all but naked, she had on to open her robe and spread her legs wide.

Sharue approached cautiously, as though she had some fear of munitions hidden in the Queen Consort's crotch.

Jendri beckoned. "Come. We have work to do."

Taking a shaky breath, Sharue bent over to see the Jewel. There it was, a ruby, nestled in Jendri's fiery red bush. She started to reach out, then pulled her hand back.

"Touch it. I want you to see how it is attached," Jendri invited. "Lift the stone and you will see the lock."

Gingerly, Sharue did as she was bidden. "It ... it's not very heavy, is it?"

"You don't notice it after a while, except in a good way, " Jendri smiled. "Yours will be somewhat larger, I understand, but it also has extra support built in."

"And how ... how do you stay clean?" Sharue wanted to know.

"Come, let us shine those boots and I will explain. You need to have more than one key-holder, because you can't remove it yourself, even with the key." Jendri rose and closed her robe. "The Queen has one of mine, and so does V'Anekka..."

She led Sharue back to the fire and as they polished K'Endarra's boots, Jendri patiently explained to her young charge all that she needed to know to be a restricted submissive wife of K'Endarra the Magnificent.

* * * *

"I am beside myself!" Jendri panted, racing to prepare for the Queen the next evening.

"Take some deep breaths. You shouldn't go to her all red-faced and sweating," V'Anekka suggested.

"Although I will soon be both again," Jendri joked. "When she enters us–"

"You are a boot-heel addict," V'Anekka teased her.

"I admit, I can never get enough," Jendri agreed. "Even though she will not give me release, I want her, all of her, as much as I can get of her, any way she will allow me."

"Well, you are a very good wife, and K'Endarra knows that. If only Sharue could learn," V'Anekka remarked.

"Oh, I'm not so sure we want that," Jendri said. "Much of our value to her is in being better wives than Sharue. We provide a respite."

"I don't really think that will ever change. How do I look?" V'Anekka asked, twirling around to display her new lavender lounging pajamas.

"Darling, you are never less than stunning. And that goes for your uniforms, too. I presume they are ready for tomorrow?"

V'Anekka made a face. "And every day thereafter. If I'd only known she expected me to be a cavalry officer!"

"You'd still have married her," Jendri finished. "You have learned your role well. It's nothing to worry about. By the time we arrive in Asuria, you will be quite comfortable."

"Well, now it is time for us to be uncomfortable, at least for a while. I know you enjoy this, but Jendri, I do hope she lets you come soon. I could never go through what you do."

"But that is exactly what keeps her coming back to me, and so I absolutely prefer it to regular orgasms that would send her to the harem in search of women needier than I," Jendri smiled.

"All right. I'll take your word for it. Now let's collect Sharue and make love to our wife!" V'Anekka tugged at her playfully, and they went off arm in arm to do their best to please the voracious Asperian Queen.

As usual, this was not really much of a challenge for them. Well-trained and predisposed toward submission, Jendri and V'Anekka reveled in their slavery to their lord and wife. The Queen awaited them in the private throne room, where the evening's festivities were to begin. They might move on later, but here, the stage would be set. K'Endarra's three wives knelt as one at the foot of the steps leading up to the throne, where K'Endarra occupied the double seat alone. When she shared it in the presence of others, she did so with Jendri, her first wife and Queen Consort. In private, however, she could share it with whomever she chose, and this evening, she chose Sharue.

"Come to me, Slut Number Three," the Queen teased. "Amuse me while the other two get the buttplug boots on me. And all of you, get your clothes off! I want to see your pretty breasts bounce while you please me."

They flung off their garments eagerly, and Sharue slid onto the throne while Jendri and V'Anekka approached the Queen bearing the brightly-shined boots with the buttplug heels. The Queen could barely walk in them but she didn't need to. They were for amusement purposes only. Without being told, the two senior wives then thickly applied a cherry-flavored lubricant to the heels with their tongues, while Sharue smugly looked on between lengthy and sensuous kisses with their wife. Too often, she had been where they were. For some perverse reason, she knew, they liked it, but it was a humiliation all the same to be used in such a manner before the youngest wife, K'Endarra's favorite. Not that Sharue was treated much like a favorite, in her opinion, but there were a few advantages she was unwilling to part with.

"Now, darlings, before you get too comfortable, I think I'd like to spice things up just a bit. Sharue, go get me the whip that's coiled on the side of the rack; the long one." She addressed Jendri and V'Anekka while they waited. "Since Sharue is to undergo a somewhat traumatic procedure tomorrow, I think you should have a little something to keep the playing field even. Turn around and face down the steps, asses nice and high."

With a worried glance at one another, the older wives obeyed.

"Whenever your tight little backsides hit the saddle tomorrow, I am sure you will remember this," K'Endarra predicted. She took the whip from Sharue, and began, somewhat casually, though not at all gently, to lay stripes on the bare buttocks presented for her pleasure.

Sharue shuddered violently. Held in K'Endarra's iron grip, she was wildly aroused. Too many times to count, she had been in the same situation, or worse. Unlike the other wives, though, she did not desire it. She loved watching them writhe and hearing them scream, and was caught between fear of the same, and desire for the Queen she worshipped.

As K'Endarra continued to whip her wives between kisses, Sharue whispered, "Please, my lord, don't whip me."

K'Endarra smiled. "Not today, love. But you all need discipline periodically."

Sharue squirmed on the throne. "Yes, Ma'am."

On the floor, Jendri's nails dug into the carpet as the lash fell, first on her own bottom, then on V'Anekka's. "Ugh! Oh! Gods! Ah!" she grunted, yet she waggled her ass at the Queen to indicate she wanted more.

V'Anekka yelped and squealed as the strokes mounted up. But at the same time, she remembered her manners. "Oh! Thank you, my lord! Ah!" she gasped.

K'Endarra, who had been the only one counting, finally tossed the whip away after giving each wife a dozen of her best. "Enough! V'Anekka, place your colleague under my left heel."

Jendri groaned aloud. It was time. "Yes, please," she begged.

Sharue smirked. The left heel was the place of greatest humiliation. More than once she had endured an entire sexual escapade trapped there as other women rotated in and out of the Queen's crotch, and from under her right boot-heel. Yet, again, Jendri seemed to adore the predicament she was in.

"Get it in," she pestered V'Anekka. "Deeper."

"I cannot get it in deeper now. You are still too tight. It is in far enough. As our lord takes her pleasure, you will open further," V'Anekka said calmly, setting the buttplug firmly in place.

"You can count on that. I will drill you as deeply as a miner's auger," the Queen promised. "Now, Sharue, assist the Princess in getting under my right heel. I am anxious for your tongue, slut."

Sharue scrambled down and helped V'Anekka to back into place. She enjoyed the little moans the other wives could not suppress as the hard, smooth rubber invaded their rosebuds, stretching them wide.

As she was about to return to the throne with K'Endarra, the Queen stopped her. "One more thing, a little surprise for my senior wives that we can all enjoy. Behind that screen there is something new. Get it."

Sharue went to the folding divider in one corner, which no one had noticed before, and pushed it aside. Here she found a tall object covered with a purple velvet drape.

"Roll it out," K'Endarra commanded, and Sharue pushed it carefully into the center of the room.

"Right to the bottom of the steps here, and remove the drape," K'Endarra directed, continuing to gently rock her heels in her wives' assholes. Both of them moaned in torment, but neither of them would have moved an inch without K'Endarra's command.

Sharue obeyed, revealing a tall cheval glass, which could be adjusted by tilting the mirror portion in the middle.

"Jendri, tell Sharue how to position that so that you can see when she gives me pleasure, and so you can see your own torture."

Jendri shivered with anticipation. "Oh, how exciting! Tilt the top down, toward us ... a little more ... stop. Can you see, V'Anekka?"

V'Anekka could see fine. She nodded, trembling at the sight of herself, kneeling on the top step of the dais with her wife's boot-heel up her butt. "It's very ... interesting." K'Endarra prodded her sharply to elicit a more satisfying response. "It's perfect!" the princess shrieked. "Perfect!"

"Good. Sharue, come back here and do your duty. The two of you, make room for her." She forced her wives to adjust their locations by spreading her thighs wide to accommodate her groveling favorite.

"Enjoy this, my darlings," she encouraged them. "When I come, you will know it, and know it well."

"I love you for this, K'Endarra," Jendri gasped. "Even before you come, it is too wonderful to describe."

"Squirm, bitch," K'Endarra laughed, rocking her heels slightly. Her wives inhaled sharply. "Now Sharue, take me in your mouth, and do not rush. I want us all to get the greatest possible stimulation."

Sharue opened the Queen's trousers, which were already damp with musk she had secreted in her anticipation of the evening's pleasure. She buried her face in the soft fragrant folds, and teasingly sought the swollen fruit of K'Endarra's clitoris. "Please, K'Endarra, please," Sharue whispered, "Let me love you. Take me, take all of me."

K'Endarra responded by pressing herself into her lover's mouth to make her stop talking. "Take that," she grunted.

She shifted her attention to her first two wives, whose hips undulated gently beneath her heels. "How is that, my darlings? Are you feeling it?"

"So good," Jendri groaned. "Oh, yes." She was fascinated by the mirror. She had always wondered how she must look, and it was both worse and better than she had imagined. No wonder Sharue so enjoyed seeing them in such a predicament. She gasped as she saw Sharue wrap her arms around K'Endarra.

"Yes, my lord," V'Anekka replied. "I can feel your heel going in deeper. And I can see Sharue as well. How lucky she is."

Jendri pressed back toward her wife. The hard heel ground into her sore ass. She loved to be drilled out this way, and she anticipated even more sensation as K'Endarra became more aroused. She moved her backside slowly, up and down forward and back, always mindful that her purpose was not self-stimulation, but rather, to excite the Queen and to hold her in place as she was serviced. She loved watching K'Endarra's face in the mirror for clues to what pleased her most. The way to arouse K'Endarra was to vocalize about how it felt to be impaled by her heel, forced to watch the ruler enjoy herself with another woman.

"Ah, if only I could come," Jendri whimpered, not really caring because her pleasure would come when K'Endarra saw fit. "You are so beautiful on your throne, my love."

K'Endarra grinned. "You will come when it pleases me, wife, and right now, it pleases me that you do not." She pressed into Sharue's mouth, luxuriating in the cat-like tongue that found its way to her every nerve ending. "Suck, my darling. Do it well, and I may reward you this very night." She addressed her footstool wives. "Can you appreciate how she is doing me? Gods! It is ecstasy!"

"Mmmm, please, please," the young woman mumbled, not daring to break contact with the hot, stone-hard clit.

"Oh, gods, how I want you," V'Anekka sighed, squeezing the buttplug with her anal sphincter. "Ohhhh, it's so hard, so deep. How will I control myself when you come?" she wondered.

"I don't expect you to," K'Endarra growled. "I look forward to your loss of control. It amuses me that I can force a response from you by plowing your ass. All I have to do is climax, and you collapse under my boot."

"I am not ashamed. You are a great and royal lover. To come like this is a privilege," V'Anekka assured her spouse, looking into her eyes in the cheval glass.

"Then prepare yourself to be honored," the Queen warned. "In a mouth like this, I cannot resist for long. No one can eat me the way you do, my darling," she crooned to Sharue, stroking her jet-black hair.

The buttplug was now into Jendri all the way, as deep as it could go, and she was writhing on it like a hooked fish. "I can't wait to feel you come!" she gasped. "I want to feel every spasm. If I can't come, I need to get all of yours, my lord." She was discovering now that being able to see her lord in the mirror strengthened the connection between them, and she trembled, feeling less control than before.

"You may change your mind when I jam my heel into you up to your navel," K'Endarra threatened.

"Do it! Do it to me," Jendri begged. "Show me your strength."

"What a pair of pathetic little sluts, dying for the Queen to come in your asses," K'Endarra laughed. "If only the people could hear you beg and whine for more. What would they think of their great leaders?"

"That we are nothing," V'Anekka said, "that we exist only to serve you. And I say, let them know. I am proud to be your slut. I am thrilled that you use me. Nothing else matters." She watched the Queen's face for approval.

"You know the way to my heart," K'Endarra groaned. She was close to her first orgasm. Her legs trembled and her breath came in short pants. All three clitoria were vibrating, throbbing with heat.

"Do me, do me, do me," she rasped at the woman between her legs. "Suck it out of me, greedy little come-sponge." She groaned, rolling her head back and forth. She gripped Sharue's head. "If you stop, I'll break your neck."

Sharue shrieked in fear but was, fortunately, unable to withdraw. She gobbled frantically, waiting for the rush of pleasure that would cover her.

"Coming! Commmiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiing!" shrieked the Queen. He backside pounded her throne and her legs jerked straight out, almost pitching her senior wives face-first down the steps. V'Anekka climaxed and sagged to the floor, sobbing with relief. Jendri gnashed her teeth and tore at the carpet, unable to find release under her lord's boot. She screamed with envy and frustration, but at the same time, as K'Endarra's legs almost lifted her off the floor, she was suffused with love and happiness that she could give her spouse what she needed. Warmth rushed through her as she saw, heard and felt K'Endarra came again and again, gushing so much liquid that it dripped down Sharue's naked body to the floor, and ran down K'Endarra's legs in little rivulets that wet her buttplug boots and her wives' asses.

Eventually, however, she was done, and pushed Sharue's head aside. "We must stop, so that we can lie together in my bed," K'Endarra explained. "Not that I would not love to sit here and flood you all night." She groaned and lay back, gathering her strength, her heels still in her wives' asses.

"Come, Sharue. Join me here while Jendri and V'Anekka clean my boots and change them. Then we will continue our passion, I promise you."

Carefully, her first two wives pulled free of the buttplugs, turned and crawled to K'Endarra's boots to lick her leather clean as she relaxed with Sharue in her arms. Sharue squirmed, wildly aroused, and K'Endarra responded by reaching between her legs and teasing her wet pussy with expert fingers. "Mine, all mine," the Queen growled, "especially after tomorrow, when you are pierced. You two," she told her prostrate spouses, "remove and change my boots so I can carry my favorite to bed. Shine them on the floor of my closet so you can hear our intimacy. Then, sleep there, so you can hear it again in the morning. I will pleasure her well before she undergoes her procedure. I want you aware of every orgasm we enjoy."

"Yes, Lord Queen," they mumbled, mouths busy with hot, wet boot leather. Additional humiliation to arouse K'Endarra and amuse Sharue. It would never cease.

K'Endarra laughed. "How good it is to see all three of my wives wet with my come and their own need. Now, to the bedroom, everyone. Jendri and V'Anekka, attend us to bed, and then go to the closet. Stay down on the floor where slaves belong and leave the door open. Wide open."

Jendri and V'Anekka followed K'Endarra, who had her youngest lover in her arms, into the Imperial bedchamber. There, they undressed the Queen and tucked them both into the enormous bed in which only Sharue and the Queen would come. Retreating to one of the Queen's large closets, they lit a lamp and settled in to re-shine the buttplug boots to be packed for the royal progress, which would depart in the morning as soon as Sharue's piercing was complete.

In the bed, K'Endarra and Sharue recommenced where they left off. This time, however, the Queen saw fit to take her young wife with an enormous dildo.

Sharue was ready for it after all the waiting she had been forced to endure, and she welcomed the huge thing as it penetrated her aching, sopping pussy. "Fuck me!" she shrieked excitedly, humping and thrusting up at K'Endarra. "You made me wait forever!"

"Exactly," the Queen agreed, although she did cooperate. Having come didn't mean she was no longer interested. Her capacity for pleasure far exceeded that of any of her wives', except V'Anekka, who was currently writhing on the floor of the closet, unable to complete her work due to the proximity of her wife in immense arousal.

"Oh, K'Endarra! Oh, K'Endarra!" V'Anekka groaned again and again, clutching at her swollen clitoris. She was bent double with need, as if she had not enjoyed all of K'Endarra's previous orgasms. But she became aroused again as quickly as the Queen, and so her desire was as great as ever.

Jendri reached over and took the boot away from V'Anekka. She would have to do them both, and it did not displease her. She ached and throbbed as much as the rest, if not more, but it was what she lived for. "Mmmmm," she sighed as she listened to the lovers. "I love it when you do us," she murmured. She squirmed, too, but it was more of an accompaniment to the passion of the Queen and her third wife, than an expression of desperation or discomfort. She was satisfied by her lord's satisfaction, and that had already occurred. Anything else Jendri heard was just a bonus.

K'Endarra very much enjoyed being the provider of that bonus. She moved the dildo, which had a cup to caress her own clit built into the base, in and out of her eager young wife's grasping vagina.

"God, I'm so close. Please K'Endarra, if you love meeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee!"

Sharue howled as she came more suddenly than she had expected. Her hips jumped up and down in a frenzy and pushed the Queen through another set of delightful spasms until both women were spent. Sobbing, Sharue clung to K'Endarra, kissing her and thanking her repeatedly.

"Let me thank you for a while," K'Endarra suggested, gently disengaging. "Come, turn around here, and spread your legs, my darling."

In the closet, both of the other wives gasped involuntarily. That could mean nothing but oral pleasure. "She is not demanding more from Sharue," V'Anekka hissed.

"She can't. All that time in her mouth on the throne would have made her too tender," Jendri said, buffing the boot in her lap.

All the same, V'Anekka rolled back and forth, lost in a haze of lust and jealousy. "I just want her to love me, and be with me, sometimes," the Princess whined.

"She does. She loves you immensely. You know that," Jendri tried to soothe her. "and on the progress–"

"On the progress I must give her my harem," V'Anekka complained.

"The progress will still be long enough for you to have plenty of time to bond. I shall try to make myself scarce," Jendri smiled. "There. These are done. If she takes Sharue again, you can come to my tongue."

"Thank you, Jendri," V'Anekka whispered, putting her head in Jendri's lap. "You are very patient with my shortcomings."

Jendri laughed quietly. "Anyone with so few shortcomings is automatically a candidate for sainthood." Then, before K'Endarra and Sharue got too far into their next episode. Jendri pulled down some heavy coats and made a bed for V'Anekka. With her head at the back of the closet and Jendri face-down between her legs, there was plenty of room for both women to lie flat. It was a good thing much of the footwear had been packed for the progress or it might have been a tight squeeze.

Securely in Jendri's mouth, V'Anekka began to relax, even as Sharue was obviously approaching her climax. It was painful to hear her wife make another woman come, but at least she could enjoy her sympathetic orgasm with someone else who loved her, Jendri. She wished she could reciprocate, but Jendri preferred to await the release authorized by their lord. V'Anekka could have removed the Jewel from Jendri's labia; she did so anyway to allow for personal hygiene. But Jendri felt it was disloyal to come with anyone unless K'Endarra directed it, and so she waited, patiently and lovingly, for the Queen to have mercy on her. In the meantime, they all enjoyed her denial and the edge it gave to K'Endarra's orgasms.

In the enormous bed, K'Endarra had Sharue immobilized as she feasted on her young womanhood. The Queen devoured her lover's honey, Sharue's legs clamped tight around her head. Usually the Queen insisted on mutual oral sex, as her wives had observed, but she had already had all she could take of Sharue's tongue for one day. Moreover, when she was in Sharue's mouth, she wanted nothing to distract her. Thus Sharue had this particular privilege, as K'Endarra's favorite, that the Queen would pleasure only her in this way.

And it was wonderful, because Jendri had taught the Queen well. Asperian royalty did not usually give oral sex to anyone but a fiancee or spouse, so K'Endarra had not done it before she lay with Jendri. She had cheated a little; she had intended to marry Jendri but had not declared it yet when they first pleasured one another in that way, but it no longer mattered; neither of them would ever be questioned by the priests again. Sharue did not know she owed this particular delight to Jendri, but she did know her wife was a very talented lover who was driving her mad with need. The tongue in her pussy was strong, expert and willing, and it enslaved her as much as or more than anything else K'Endarra did to her.

Sharue was still begging and screaming for mercy when she erupted in orgasm. K'Endarra pinned her down securely and made her come until she was exhausted, more for her wives' benefit, and to ease her own conscience about the piercing ahead, than to satisfy the young woman in her arms. Sharue lay limp, sobbing her heart out with love for her lord, and K'Endarra smiled down at her. "You are a handful, my darling, but worth it."

"Let me make love to you some more, K'Endarra," Sharue purred, now that she was satisfied.

"How can I refuse? But lie under me, and caress me while we kiss. My clit cannot stand another round of loving from that tongue of yours."

Sharue was only too happy to accommodate the Queen. Like most women, she loved to feel the Queen come between her legs. It was nothing but raw, sensuous power that totally absorbed both of them. An Asperian noble or aristocrat would come automatically, of course, but other women, if they were sensitive enough, might do so as well. Jendri almost had on a couple of occasions.

Sharue knew this was unlikely as she had finally had her immense thirst for release slaked, so she would use the opportunity to work her way further into the Queen's heart instead. Murmuring endearments, she cupped the smooth, slick clit in her hand and began to manipulate it toward another series of pleasurable spasms.

On the closet floor, V'Anekka groaned. The love-making was bad enough, but the pillow talk, whispering, giggling and sighing were far worse. She knew K'Endarra was hopelessly in love with the recalcitrant Paxverdi, and there was nothing she could do but suffer beautifully, longing for K'Endarra's touch. "Oh, gods, K'Endarra!" she gasped as she heard them begin again. "I need you so, my lord!"

Under her, Jendri was molten inside from the stimulation of constant orgasm by the other three women, and her own endless delay, so long that it felt more like denial. Yet, she had learned to enjoy that sensation, too, because of what it represented: her lord's pleasure and her own submission. When K'Endarra finally took her, all the waiting and longing would pay off. Still, she burned, and burning, she writhed under V'Anekka's hips. She squirmed so hard, she would probably have rug burns on her thighs to match the welts on her ass from the Queen's whip. It would please K'Endarra no end to know the depth of her wives' desire for her, and so she added her voice to the rest, although it was muffled by the mouthful of juicy pussy she was enjoying so very much.

Glued together with love juices, K'Endarra and Sharue undulated in the middle of the huge bed, kissing now deeply, now teasingly, their hands everywhere at once, moaning with abandon and happiness, until the Queen came, hotly and sweetly gushing all over the younger woman. Sharue felt she would drown in it, and die happy. Her world had shrunk to the Queen's bed; nothing else mattered when they were together. She was certain the Queen totally forgot her other wives on these occasions.

But K'Endarra had not; she simply forbore to mention them while lying with Sharue. She was very much aware of their urgent desire, both for her touch and for her pleasure, even though she was receiving it from another. Any wife loyal to the Queen must put her first, and be happy to do so. She could tell from her wives' cries that they were lusty for her and because of her. She was quite sure that the excellence of her orgasm, the way it all but sucked the life from her body, was attributable to the neediness of all three. At last, though, she was satiated, and slid off of Sharue's thighs, rolled over and pulled the young woman close. Sharue purred to let K'Endarra know that, she, too, was satisfied by the orgasm the Queen had shared with her.

Remembering what was to occur the next day, though, Sharue sighed. "Do I have to be pierced?" she asked plaintively.

"Do you not trust me to release you when appropriate?" K'Endarra countered, raising a teasing eyebrow.

"Of course, my Lord Wife," Sharue said. "It's just so ... heavy and hot and..." she sought for other descriptive words, but never having a worn a Jewel, she was at a loss.

"Once you are pierced, you will wear only lightweight studs until you heal. Trust me, you will not feel any great need for climax during that period. And when I come back, as you know, and as I always do, when we make love, you will be given pleasure," the Queen promised.

"But you do not always give Jendri orgasms," Sharue pointed out. "And she wears a Jewel."

"Ah, so she has shown you. Good! Then you know how much she enjoys it," K'Endarra approved. "And besides, our relationship is different. Her needs must be great for us to have the best possible sex. That is not true with you. Your talents lie elsewhere," K'Endarra reassured her. "Now, my love, sleep well, and we will join again in the morning."

Sharue relaxed and settled down beside the love of her life, and soon both were asleep.

Jendri licked V'Anekka clean and moved down to sleep at her feet. Even on the floor of a closet, Jendri knew her place as a slave, and hoped it would reassure V'Anekka of her position. She gripped her Jewel, hot and wet with spilled fluids, and drifted into the sound sleep enjoyed by those who have a clean conscience.



CHAPTER THREE

As the sun peeked around the heavy curtains, the wives on the closet floor were treated to another performance by Sharue, working her lingual magic on the clitoris of the Queen of Asperia. K'Endarra gasped and groaned with abandon as the almost-painful sensations engulfed her. Now it was her turn to wrap her legs around her lover's head in loving imprisonment. "Lick ... suck ... more ... yes … oooohhh, Sharue ... gods, Sharue ... lick it hard ... more..."

"She is killing me," V'Anekka whispered, pushing into Jendri's mouth. "I can't stand it."

But Jendri knew that when the Queen came, the Princess would come, too, and the release would help to compensate for the missing touch and personal interaction with their wife. It wasn't exactly pleasure for V'Anekka, but not really torture, either. Both women suffered beautifully, and loudly, for the benefit of their demanding spouse.

Sharue was desperate to please K'Endarra this morning, because she was afraid to be pierced and then to be left to the care of K'Endarra's concubines in her harem, while the Queen went off to enjoy her other wives and whatever other women were offered to her on the progress. There was nothing she could do to change her fate, Sharue realized, but she had to make K'Endarra want to come back to her arms and take her to bed, preferably for an indefinite period.

As she delicately caressed K'Endarra's womanhood with her uniquely talented tongue, she tried to convey her love to K'Endarra. She took great care that each caress might seem especially loving and respectful, more eager to please than normally, although Sharue was perpetually eager. K'Endarra's response thus seemed more intense than usual, and her groans deepened, her cries rose higher, her movements were more urgent. Sharue clutched at her lord's hips, and K'Endarra clung to her wife's head as if it were the last time forever, rather than just for a few weeks. The resultant explosion shook the entire suite and wrung more pathetic than usual cries of desire and anguish from the deprived wives in her closet.

Jendri was never far from arousal, and V'Anekka could not help but come in the presence of her climaxing spouse, so they both groaned and cried and begged while writhing on the ever-dampening closet floor. Although it was small compared to an Asperian organ, Jendri's neglected clit howled in need between her legs. The ache, which never went away, expanded geometrically in proportion to K'Endarra's arousal and pleasure. When the Queen was done, Jendri and V'Anekka, unsatisfied one way or another, lay sobbing piteously in each other's arms. To be sure, V'Anekka came, but she came, as she did so often, away from her lover's touch.

In the great imperial bed, however, K'Endarra reached complete physical and emotional fulfillment. Following her multiple release, she clutched Sharue tightly and made love to her with the same intensity she had received, caressing the hot, sweet flesh with fingers, lips, even her nipples, until her third wife screamed with pleasure. Once K'Endarra had wrung every last spasm from Sharue, both women collapsed in tears at the thought of their impending separation.

V'Anekka was also in tears, but for slightly different reasons. "We are doomed," she whimpered. "K'Endarra has forsaken us."

"K'Endarra is in a haze of lust," Jendri soothed. "She is always thus with a new lover. On the progress, I assure you, she'll get over it." She held V'Anekka and listened, as she had no choice, to K'Endarra calming Sharue and reassuring her that it would be better than ever when they were together once again.

"Now, you must prepare, my love," K'Endarra said gently. "I will be with you every moment. You need not be afraid."

"That is my cue," Jendri said. She rose and belted her robe, stepping from the closet. "Shall I ring for breakfast, my lord?" she asked the Queen.

"Yes, please. You are both dismissed. I will meet you in the courtyard when my duties here are complete, and we will move out immediately."

Jendri knew all this. She had already arranged breakfast the night before, and had now to slip a sedative into Sharue's tea. Then she could go about her business. There was no chance of a mix-up, as K'Endarra took a different breakfast beverage. She would make sure Sharue was composed and unafraid when they went into the recreation room for the operation. There, a special table that K'Endarra had caused to be built years ago would double as an operating table, complete with stirrups, which the Queen found useful for various sexual positions. The table had once been used expressly for the torture of slaves and prisoners, but it had been renovated to serve primarily for sex, for massages and the odd piercing. A form of torture still took place, of course, when K'Endarra used sexual discipline on her wives to keep them submissive and compliant, but she had received no complaints whatsoever about this practice.

Jendri joined V'Anekka in her bathroom, where they bathed together and tried to imagine the scene down the hall. "It will be different for Sharue. K'Endarra carried me back to her bed afterwards, and in a couple of days I was working as Regent," Jendri recalled.

V'Anekka laughed. "I have visions of Sharue as Regent."

"Very unpleasant ones, I trust," Jendri said.

"Very ridiculous ones," V'Anekka clarified. "I much prefer S'Eranda in that role since neither of us will be here. She is a more than competent administrator in her sister's absences."

"K'Enro will, of course, be escorting the progress," Jendri remarked, referring to K'Endarra's little brother. "I'll never forget the first time we met." She had been delivered to his tent, disguised as a courier, trussed up and charged with treason, before K'Endarra intervened. That was when the nation was at war and Jendri had been left behind for her own safety.

"He will never live that down," V'Anekka giggled.

"Oh, it wasn't his fault. We are good friends now. We had best finish and dress. I'll meet you in half an hour, my lord Brigadier."

"Ugh. Yes, I can hardly wait," V'Anekka grimaced. She had not been raised or trained to be military and her occasional duties as an officer did not greatly appeal to her.

"Nor can I. We shall have K'Endarra all to ourselves!"

"Almost," V'Anekka reminded her. "But that is good enough for me."

* * * *

Sharue dressed only in a robe and negligee to go to her piercing, so that the doctor would have easy access and Sharue could then retire to bed. Indeed, a litter awaited her outside the Imperial Apartments, and would be brought in when everything was in order. Moreover, K'Endarra had a little something extra for Sharue on her special day, and stopped her from closing up her gown. "My darling, for you," she whispered, and presented a small enamel box to her wife.

"A present!" Sharue squealed.

"Yes! Open it," K'Endarra smiled. "Sit here beside me."

Sharue released the latch to find six diamond studs set in platinum. "Oh! But are they earrings? Or whatever else? Why would I need six?"

"They are not earrings, but they could be, I suppose. You will soon have six piercings, my love, and the Jewel itself is too heavy for your healing period. These are the studs I mentioned, to keep the openings clean. But there is a catch. A small one."

"A catch?" Sharue wondered, examining her new possessions.

"Only a small one. You must loan a pair to my other wives for their piercings from time to time. When they are not in use elsewhere, you may do with them as you see fit. They belong to you, of course, but I would like you to share them," K'Endarra said.

"Oh, my lord, it will be my pleasure." Sharue felt it gave her additional power, to dole out her gems to the less privileged wives. And they were, after all, ultimately hers. "So these will be placed in me now?"

"Yes, until I return and insert the Jewel. The concubines will look after you and keep you clean until then. And you will not be tempted to touch yourself, I already know for a fact. Now, let us not keep the doctor waiting, my love. Come along."

The Paxverdi physician awaited the Queen and her third wife in the temporary operating theatre. There was no one else, since it was a simple procedure and K'Endarra could send for more help if needed. Besides, she had a bigger role to play for this piercing than she had for Jendri's. First, she gently restrained the already drowsy Sharue, and then she scrubbed her hands so that she could, with the doctor's intense supervision, do part of the piercing herself.

Watching the first stroke, which Sharue almost didn't feel, she placed her hand on the instrument under the doctor's, and they did the second and third ones together. Blood, what little there was, didn't bother K'Endarra; she was, after all, a soldier. The third piercing completed Sharue's left side, and they moved to the opposite side of the table. K'Endarra and the doctor both sponged the pubic area, and as the doctor took Sharue's pulse, K'Endarra wiped her brow and made sure she was comfortable.

"Are you piercing me?" Sharue asked in a slightly slurred tone. Her eyes were rather unfocused.

"I am, my love, together with the physician. She will not let me make any mistakes, I promise you," K'Endarra smiled.

"I like that," Sharue murmured agreeably.

Together K'Endarra and the doctor marked the second set of three piercings, and together they made the first. K'Endarra did the last two on her own, and she was quite pleased with herself. "Now we will place the studs," she told Sharue, and one by one, these were removed from their alcohol bath and set in place. They would keep the tiny openings smooth and clear during healing.

Once the doctor had been dismissed, K'Endarra lifted her wife in her arms and kissed her. "There, now, my love. You have a pussy-full of diamonds."

Sharue giggled contentedly. "You're a silly Queen."

K'Endarra smiled and carried her out to the litter, borne by liveried servants, and accompanied her to the doors of the harem. There the litter was set down, and the servants retreated. K'Endarra spun the great combination lock and the double doors swung noiselessly open to reveal eight concubines, lined up and ready to carry the litter inside.

K'Endarra stepped aside and signaled them to step out and pick up the litter, since no concubine could go out of the harem without the Queen's consent, not even into the hallway. Then she followed them inside and closed the bronze doors behind her. The group proceeded to the room which had been set aside for the Lady Sharue's convalescence, and once there, K'Endarra lifted her wife into the bed. The litter-bearing concubines withdrew, leaving their lord and her lady in privacy.

"Now, don't worry about a thing," K'Endarra told her lover, holding her gently, but close. "The other women will see to your every need, the doctor may be summoned immediately if you need her, and you have all your medications. Take them they way you're supposed to. That's an order," K'Endarra said, half in jest. "I want you ready for me when I come back. I know I'm going to want you very much."

"I will my lord. I'll be ready for you, I promise," Sharue yawned, unable to be as earnest as she would have liked.

"Very good. When you are well enough, continue your studies. Several of my concubines are well-educated, and I know they will help you if you ask." K'Endarra got off the bed, leaned over to bestow a last kiss on the nearly-asleep young woman, and quietly left the room.

K'Endarra, though pleased about piercing Sharue, was not about to wait until her return for sex. Indeed, her need was immediate, and had been building since the procedure several floors below. The sensation of piercing the tender young flesh, and then seeing the diamond studs set in her spouse's womanhood had aroused her immensely, and she could not get into a saddle and ride off in her current condition.

It was easily remedied. She snapped her fingers once and immediately found seven eager women at her booted feet, all but the one who had slipped into Sharue's room to watch over her. Bending, she raised two of them and led them to the immense bed in the center of the main room, which was never used or even touched unless she was there. Two of the less fortunate concubines slid the gauzy interior curtains shut, and then they all retreated to the couches to listen to the Queen's pleasure with her chosen lovers.

K'Endarra was fully dressed in her uniform, except for her sword and headgear, and was not inclined to undress for this brief encounter. Fortunately, thanks to Jendri, she did not have to. Years ago, when Jendri had first arrived, she had been appalled at the Queen's disinterest in covering her body. This, she discovered, was because K'Endarra felt clothing interfered with her sexual activities. Although not a tailor, Jendri had fashioned trousers and underwear that incorporated extended openings so that the Queen could be served through them. Now her tailors made all of her trousers this way. All K'Endarra had to do was lie on her back and spread her legs, allowing a concubine to lie between them and do her duty.

The senior of the two she had chosen dove in with a cry of happiness. All of her women longed for her, and any chance to lie with her was an honor and a thrill. Even those not chosen could enjoy the experience vicariously, lying on couches placed around the large main room for just that purpose.

On the partially-hidden bed, K'Endarra was rolling in ecstasy in the mouth of her number three concubine. The sixth lay at her feet stroking and kissing her boots to intensify her sensations. If she did well, she might also be permitted to lick the Queen's womanhood and please her that way.

"Gods! Yes! Now!" K'Endarra groaned. "Suck me out, slut." She was already pushing and in moments she came, drenching the bed and her woman. Number three worked frantically to get all of the juices so there would be no evidence of sexual activity on the Queen's uniform.

"Switch!" K'Endarra rasped, giving the sixth concubine the chance she had been hoping for. They changed places and the next orgasm swiftly built in the monarch's groin. It did not hurt that all of her other concubines were moaning with desire and need.

"Ah! Ah! Ahhhhh!" K'Endarra shrieked, surrendering to the delicious spasms. Those in the room who were Asperian came with her, working hard not to let a sound escape, as they were technically not permitted orgasms without the Queen's say-so.

As she lay panting on the bed, the two concubines rebuffed her boots to a high shine, and then stood aside as she rose. They straightened and tucked her uniform, and then all of them knelt in a row as she went out. At the door K'Endarra paused long enough to allow them to find release with one another. "You are permitted to finish what I began, my darlings. Take good care of my bride." Then she was gone.

Meanwhile, her entire retinue cooled their heels in the courtyard below, but as the Queen left the harem, they were signaled to mount, and her valet stood ready in the entry with the royal sword, hat and gloves.

"At last," Jendri muttered to V'Anekka.

"Let us find out who she used," suggested the Princess. "You know she couldn't make a trip to the harem without taking someone."

Jendri shook her head. "Even though she has just pierced Sharue, she is in need."

"Our good fortune," V'Anekka winked, wheeling her horse about. "Oh, guess what I found under the divan in K'Endarra's study."

"A woman?" Jendri asked. "She has them all over the place!"

V'Anekka laughed aloud. "No! Sharue's textbooks! I sent them up to the harem for her."

"You are a true fiend, I mean, friend, my dear," Jendri smiled. "I've no doubt that will be much appreciated by our young, er, associate."

Once she was equipped, K'Endarra sprang to her saddle and joined her wives and brother at the head of the column. As it rolled out, a cloud of dust was raised, but they had to remain in formation until they cleared the city limits. From beginning to end, the progress was over a quarter of a mile long, including the mounted unit which escorted them, the color guard in front, wagons of provisions and gifts, coaches for those who could not ride and coaches for the riders in case of inclement weather. Grooms leading spare horses brought up the rear.

Among the participants were members of the court, administrators, chefs, and staff of every kind, including valets, grooms, armorers and scribes. It was impossible to imagine a personal or professional function that was not covered by the assemblage. The Queen did not, however, include sex slaves as two wives were sufficient, and even her harem would be rotating out on leaves of absence while she was gone. Two of them flew out of the palace at the last minute and joined the column for the convenience of an escort part of the way.

Creaking and groaning, stamping and snuffling, the parade halted all other traffic on its way through the city. Once into the countryside, however, high spirits erupted and many of the mounted travelers took off, whooping and hollering, including the Queen's wives. Cavalry troops moved up and down the line, closing gaps and maintaining security. The speed of the cavalcade increased, but only to the best the slowest conveyance could manage.

Meanwhile, K'Endarra consulted aides with lists and maps to determine which of her subjects to descend upon unannounced. Their nightly stops were pre-arranged, but during the day, the Queen could break off and visit any activity she chose, with just a small escort. She might stop into a school, a forge, a farm, or anywhere else, observing, asking questions and recording issues and concerns to be dealt with later. The entire realm was aware of the general route of the progress, though, and anyone who was not more or less ready for the Queen had no one to blame but themselves.

Since the caravan moved so slowly, K'Endarra could gallop off from the head of the progress, stop in to examine a location and chat with people, and then mount and catch up again easily. After a morning of tearing around in this manner, though, K'Endarra was more than ready for lunch and a break when the sun reached its zenith. As they dismounted, she told her wives, "Jendri, once we've eaten, be sure to prepare V'Anekka with an hour's worth of the numbing gel. Then you may both join me in my coach." With that, she wandered away in search of a cold lunch and brew.

"Oh, God!" V'Anekka cried. "I have been stimulated mercilessly by riding all morning, and my fanny is sore as can be after yesterday's whipping."

"I will numb both areas, then," Jendri decided. "But if she spurs you, try to remember to react accordingly."

"Oh, I will. And between us, if we can keep her occupied for an hour, perhaps I will gain some release," V'Anekka said.

After eating, the two wives slipped away into the bushes to relieve themselves and apply the gel. V'Anekka thinly coated Jendri's raw backside, too. "Our lord will like the look of that," she remarked approvingly.

"The look of what?" K'Endarra asked innocently, appearing from behind a tree. "Ah! A firm red ass! I shall remember that when I have you, my darlings. Now, let's be off! I want to be inside barony walls at sundown."

They followed K'Endarra to her coach, in which she sat on the forward facing seat, pulling V'Anekka over to sit with her. Jendri sat opposite, facing the rear, and K'Endarra put her boots in Jendri's lap.

"Oh, my lord," Jendri groaned, squirming.

"Spread," K'Endarra said, and with her heel, she probed Jendri's cleft.

"Ah, oh, gods!" Jendri gasped.

"Where is your Jewel, Slut-Wife?" K'Endarra inquired.

"In my pocket, my lord," V'Anekka intervened quickly. "Jendri cannot wear it to ride."

"Very well. You will have to endure this without its protection," K'Endarra grinned.

Jendri pressed against the boot, moaning. If she came without permission, punishment would be swift and lengthy.

"Now, wives, I have a diversion in mind. I call it 'The Fantasy Game.' We will each tell a fantasy. Whoever tells the one that arouses me most will lie with me tonight, with the other serving as my slave. Then every night from now on, you will take turns in my bed."

Jendri and V'Anekka nodded, both thinking furiously about what they could share.

"I will begin," K'Endarra went on, "so that you will have an example of length and detail to follow when you present your own."

"It begins with a voyage such as this one, but Sharue would be present as well," K'Endarra began, settling her boot more firmly in her first wife's crotch, and crossing her legs at the ankle. Jendri whimpered but did not complain. She didn't dare, and in truth, she enjoyed feeling her wife's heel in her throbbing womanhood. She squeezed K'Endarra's foot with her thighs, and lovingly caressed the leather, sighing with desire.

"We begin in the courtyard. I escort Sharue to the coach, and our grooms hold our horses but then I command you to not to mount, and I have your horses led away."

Her wives listened, spellbound. K'Endarra had never done this before, and it was a fascinating insight into the workings of her mind.

"Next, I order you to completely disrobe, in the presence of all who are there to see us off, and travel with us. But I provide sturdy sandals for you to wear, and you put them on. Then, I direct you each to take hold of one of my stirrups, and the column moves out."

"All the way through the city you walk at my side, holding my stirrups while the entire population views your humiliation. Behind us, in the coach, Sharue rides in comfort. When we reach the countryside, we halt. You lick my boots clean while I remain in the saddle, and then I dismount, at which you kneel in the dirt. My horse is led to the rear. I produce gold chains, and I bind you by the wrists and neck to the back of my coach. Then I get in with Sharue, and we move on, with you walking behind the coach.

Here both wives groaned aloud, obviously stirred to their submissive cores by the images.

"In the coach, I begin to caress my third wife. When she is aroused, I put her on the floor, and she all but swallows me in her eagerness to please me. You can hear every sound from outside. I can hear your cries of agony, but I compel you to keep marching as I come between Sharue's lovely lips."

"When I have come all I wish, I have Sharue make up the bed, and we sleep in each other's arms while you follow us over the countryside, dripping down your legs with desire."

"Eventually we halt for a break, and when I leave the coach, you kneel in the dirt again. I allow you food and drink, and make sure you are clean enough to get into my coach, still naked. Then, you lie together at my feet, bracing against my boots as I fuck Sharue until we both come. Sharue and I lie together as you squirm and beg for mercy. But you do not receive it. You lie there burning with need as Sharue and I enjoy sex. The end is that by the time we return to Golgathex, the entire nation has witnessed or heard of your humiliation. But you are happy to have pleased me, and do not care what anyone else thinks."

Jendri suddenly realized she had forgotten to breathe, so caught up was she in this tale of sexual discipline. Quickly, she adjusted her fantasy, understanding K'Endarra wanted to hear things that could not possibly be done in real life. There was no way she would strip her women and display them to others. But the idea of it was exciting, and Jendri decided to capitalize on that, since she did indeed fantasize about public humiliation. Thus was no doubt a holdover from her days of slavery when she had experienced that very thing.

"Shall I go next, K'Endarra?" Jendri volunteered.

"Please," the Queen smiled, gesturing her to proceed. She noticed that V'Anekka breathed a sigh of relief at the brief reprieve, as she was struggling to develop a fantasy she could use under these circumstances.

"Very well. This fantasy begins during a Privy Council meeting. You are bored, as usual, and decide to amuse yourself. While one of the ministers is droning on about finance or taxes, you order me to disrobe and lie on the council table before all the nobles and ministers. You then command me to spread my legs so that all can see my Jewel."

K'Endarra nodded her approval, leaning forward with anticipation. V'Anekka licked her lips and hoped for some sort of inspiration. Horses! She thought. I can do something for Derby Day.

Jendri continued, "You open your pants and lie down on top of me, but before you begin to take me, you command V'Anekka to lie at your feet to keep you from sliding off the table. She also removes her clothing, and then presses her breasts and thighs against the soles of your boots. She writhes in anguish as you demand my caresses and attention."

"Shouldn't K'Enro see this?" K'Endarra suggested.

"Oh, yes, your brother would be in attendance, too. In fact, you might give him permission to use V'Anekka," Jendri said slyly.

"After I am done," K'Endarra said eagerly. "She could take him in her mouth. I would like to see that"

It was all V'Anekka could do to keep from rolling her eyes. In no way would she ever be handed over to any man. But it was just a fantasy.

"So, we have all three of us on the table, while the ministers and counselors watch," Jendri summarized. "But there is a catch. You make a game of it. Your ministers do not know that you and I practice denial, so you announce that, for every orgasm you have without me or V'Anekka coming, they will receive some sort of gift, perhaps a fine gem. The most senior gets the first stone, the second the next one, down to the most junior. Thus they are all cheering for you to come while I struggle to suppress my orgasm, and V'Anekka hides hers, which she cannot help."

"Gods," V'Anekka muttered. How would she top this?

"Obviously, you manage to come, over time, and by using both of us, enough for each of them to receive a reward. But they never know how it will turn out, and they are all begging you to come while urging me and V'Anekka not to. Also, they are all very aroused, but cannot get relief in your presence."

"Perhaps I should make them all masturbate after I am done, and we had the gifts out," K'Endarra proposed.

"They could kneel and come, then get the gift," Jendri decided, "and the sex slaves could clean up the entire room after them."

"Very good," approved the Queen. "Perhaps we can act out parts of these fantasies sometime. In fact, we already did some of mine the day we went riding and I made you strip and pleasure me. A shame about the lack of an audience, but as Jendri taught me, my women belong to me, and no one else may be privileged to see you. Now, V'Anekka, my love, entertain us with yours."

V'Anekka took a deep breath. It was probably not very good, but Jendri's story had given her a few extra moments.

"In this fantasy, we go to the great annual race meet in Asuria. All of the most important people in the realm are there, as usual; royalty, nobility, wealthy merchants and aristocrats, high-ranking military officers, ministers of the council, and priests. Everyone who is anyone. Before the races, all of these people mingle and socialize, and place friendly wagers with one another."

K'Endarra nodded for her wife to continue.

"Since the day is about riding, you make a bet that also regards riding, but of women, not horses," V'Anekka clarified. "You claim you will deflower every virgin in attendance, and your wives will be happy for you. In fact, they will lick and caress your boots as you do it."

"Oh, yes," Jendri groaned, feverishly massaging K'Endarra's boots with trembling fingers.

V'Anekka went on, "you call for a great bed to be placed in the infield of the racetrack, and command us to disrobe in front of the entire crowd. Then the virgins are brought into the ring, and lined up in order of age, oldest to youngest. They will all be able to see one another being taken by K'Endarra the Magnificent."

"Upon inspecting this arrangement, you decide to add an element, and two saddles are placed at the foot of the bed. Here, Jendri and I will kneel to serve you as you take the virgins. The saddles will both stimulate and stabilize us as we do our duty."

At this even the Queen moaned in anticipation, and Jendri joined her.

"We kneel over the saddles and the first virgin is brought. You lie down with her and we begin to lick your leather–"

"Oh, gods!" cried K'Endarra. "That is enough! Jendri, take me in your mouth before I die of need!" Even as she spoke, she ripped her pants open, and Jendri collapsed to the floor of the coach to make love to her lord and Queen. She knew in that moment she had lost the contest, but it was only a delay of one day, which, after her current lengthy denial, was nothing. When they finally joined, it would be even sweeter.

At the moment, though, her attention was on her wife, where it belonged. The hot, pulsing clit filled her mouth and she had to make sure not to break contact with its slick, smooth surface. K'Endarra's heels jittered against Jendri's back as she approached her climax, her mouth fastened to V'Anekka's. Jendri sucked, nibbled and licked, careful to provide the light nips that drove the Queen insane with pleasure. She felt herself gushing lubricant down her legs, and she writhed with delicious, agonized longing.

On the seat above, V'Anekka clung to her lover and waited for the orgasm she would soon share. It was not the same as making love to her wife alone, just the two of them, but that was certain to come tonight, or tomorrow, and every second night thereafter unless they were in Asuria where K'Endarra would have the use of the harem. And even then, there might be chances for them to join in their marital bed. K'Endarra could not live in the harem, much as she might like to. The two women devoured one another, with K'Endarra pulling away to gasp aloud at the things Jendri was doing between her legs.

"Make me come," the Queen demanded with a groan. "I want to come. Hard. Now!"

"With pleasure, my lord," Jendri murmured against the giant clit. Sucking, alternating licking and nipping, she made K'Endarra burst. The Queen bucked hard with a great cry, spilling her massive orgasm into her wives. Immediately V'Anekka began to come, humping her entire body against K'Endarra's to get more sensation. On the floor, Jendri was far from immune, although she could not come. She groaned through her efforts to please K'Endarra, the need driving deep into her and twisting like a curved blade. She squealed as her trapped organ pulsed and throbbed uncontrollably behind the Jewel. She was sure she had never known such heat, had never been so desperate for fulfillment. Jendri swayed on her knees, lightheaded, and felt herself being moved gently aside by V'Anekka, who flung herself into the Queen's crotch. K'Endarra pulled Jendri up and held her, locking her legs behind her second wife's head, and riding to several more climaxes.

Jendri scratched and clawed at K'Endarra in her frenzy to climax, but K'Endarra held her away. "Don't ruin my uniform, woman," the Queen panted. "I must maintain some semblance of dignity when we arrive." She glanced down at V'Anekka, who was still whimpering and licking. "Yes, woman, get me clean. Oh, yes, lick me, mmmmmm..." She began to come again, and held Jendri tight, kissing her voraciously. "Feel me come, slaves. Ah, gods! Yes!" Her entire body jerked with abandon.

"K'Endarra, have mercy," Jendri pleaded, but to no avail.

The Queen pushed her to the floor and directed. "Lick my boots, wives. Both of you. I want them gleaming when we reach the barony."

Both of them bowed their heads and obeyed without another word. They would have to wait yet again for intimacy and pleasure. Once they had completed their duties, Jendri and V'Anekka stayed on the floor of the coach at the Queen's feet until she summoned them to join her. "We'll stop soon and mount so they can all see us riding in," K'Endarra told them.

This quickly came to pass, and the Queen, her senior wives and brother entered the fairgrounds of the barony late in the afternoon. Adjoining the fairgrounds was the castle of the local noble and his wife, where the progress was to spend the next couple of days seeing the fair and touring the surrounding countryside. When possible, local fairs were held in conjunction with a progress, so that all who wished to display their wares and skills for the Queen and her court could do so. A lucky artisan or merchant might impress someone in the retinue and receive the Queen's warrant. That was a major accomplishment.

The royal train was greeted with a fanfare and the local military band played the national anthem. Then all were able to dismount and care for horses and equipment. Nobility and royalty were escorted to their quarters, where they could prepare for supper that evening. A grand banquet would be held the next evening, when all would be refreshed enough to enjoy it.

Of course their hosts gave up their bedroom suite to the Queen and her wives, to which they repaired as soon as they could.

"My," remarked V'Anekka, "How ... dank."

"I think 'quaint' is the term you are looking for," Jendri replied.

"Nonsense, it's a perfect setting for our evening pleasures. I can see it already, Jendri, naked, polishing our boots on the stone floor as we couple," K'Endarra said. "And rolled in furs thereafter, keeping the fire fed for us as we sleep."

Jendri swallowed. "Of course, my lord. Nothing would give me greater pleasure."

"Unless, of course, there are virgins..." K'Endarra snickered.

"In that case, we will both attend you, naturally," V'Anekka said swiftly, not wishing to give her wife the upper hand.

"No, I believe I will enjoy the two of you in complete privacy," K'Endarra said. "I will have plenty of virgins later. But first, we must get to dinner and be good guests. Send for our valets. I will make use of both of you tonight, that is a promise."



CHAPTER FOUR

Thus they dressed for the evening and were escorted out to a terrace for supper with a few of the local gentry. From indoors, pounding and banging could be heard as servants set up the great hall for the banquet the next night. Although the Queen and her wives kept up appearances for a while, the socializing and noise were beginning to wear on them. V'Anekka took matters into her own hands.

"I believe I am feeling a little woozy, my lord," she said to the Queen. She only felt slightly guilty, but dessert had been served and eaten, and the day had been long.

K'Endarra saw the opportunity and took it instantly. She rose and of necessity, everyone else rose with her. Bowing to the left and right. K'Endarra made her excuses graciously to her hosts, who received them with well-concealed relief. There was much yet to be done and it would be easier to do with the Queen out of the way.

"Are you going to be all right, my sweet?" K'Endarra inquired anxiously once they had returned to their suite.

"I think I will feel better once I am undressed and the servants are dismissed. I would just like to lie down. Perhaps a cold cloth?"

Jendri went immediately to get it, and valets came in to attend to their mistresses as quickly as possible. "Shoo," Jendri told them as soon as she decently could. "You may straighten tomorrow when we are out and about."

They bowed themselves out, smiling, free to enjoy themselves until the morning.

While K'Endarra looked after V'Anekka, Jendri quietly, and without being told, rescued the Queen's high boots from the anteroom. She stripped and carried the boots to the hearthrug and began to clean them.

K'Endarra smiled and called to her first wife, "Come here, my darling, for a moment. V'Anekka is resting, so we have a little time before I lie with her." She held out her hand and Jendri rose with a smile, went to her wife, knelt and kissed her hand.

Without any further discussion, K'Endarra reached between Jendri's legs. "Ah! I see your Jewel has returned to its rightful place."

Jendri shuddered at the touch and nuzzled K'Endarra's neck. "V'Anekka replaced it when we changed for supper, my lord."

"You both please me," K'Endarra whispered, and she began to kiss Jendri searchingly, making her wife groan and squirm, caressing her and teasing her pussy all around her Jewel until she was dancing on her knees. K'Endarra even thrust her fingers inside Jendri and pumped in and out until she begged and pleaded for mercy.

"One touch, just one," Jendri cried, out of her mind with the intensity of her arousal.

"Now darling, you know this is your night to serve, not to receive orgasms." She kissed her first wife once more, deeply, then spread her legs and allowed Jendri a taste of what V'Anekka would be getting. She rested her head on V'Anekka's thigh and relaxed while Jendri pleasured her.

"Darling," V'Anekka whispered, "Let her receive your climax. I don't mind."

"No, tonight is yours. You won the contest," K'Endarra insisted. "Although her fantasy was excellent as well. It may just have been a matter of arousal after hearing two, as well as my own. I will take her tomorrow. She enjoys waiting, so let us indulge her."

When Jendri's cries of excitement became more intense, K'Endarra made her stop, but continued to torment her by playing with her nipples.

"Soon I will pierce these, and they will be entirely mine," the Queen murmured.

"They already are!" Jendri gasped as K'Endarra nibbled and nipped her. "Oh! My lord!"

"I will enjoy my second wife now. Do a good job on my boots, slut-slave," K'Endarra directed, dismissing her senior Consort with a wave.

Jendri retreated to the hearth, but knelt so that she could see the bed as she worked. Her desire for her wife was tying her in knots, and she panted with effort as she worked on the boots of her lord, who was bedding another woman, forcing Jendri to watch from a distance.

"Lick me, my love," K'Endarra ordered V'Anekka. "Jendri did an excellent job of arousing me. I can't wait for your tongue."

"Oh, my darling, yes," V'Anekka sighed, sliding down. She took the firm ruby clitoris between her lips and sucked it gently, licking at the same time.

On her back, K'Endarra writhed and encouraged her lover, and on the floor, Jendri moaned, bent over with cramps of anguish. The sight of another woman's head between K'Endarra's legs excited her more than almost anything, other than, perhaps, the buttplug-heeled boots.

Groaning with delight, the Queen pressed up into the mouth of her Princess. "Do me now, make it burst. Darling ... V'Anekka ... gods, I am coming ... mmmmmmmm."

V'Anekka served with great enthusiasm, licking the pounding organ as her own pulsed in concert with it. This was all she wanted, to make love together with K'Endarra, to come with her alone. The sympathetic orgasms she had when K'Endarra lay with another, while pleasant, were nowhere near as emotionally fulfilling as the ones they enjoyed in each other's arms. "Please come for me, my love, my lord," V'Anekka mumbled around the demanding womanhood of the Queen.

K'Endarra obliged and came with a roar. She rocked back and forth, holding V'Anekka's head down as she gushed pleasure all over her. Even through her mouthful of pussy, V'Anekka screamed in release. Together the royal Asperians drenched the bed, while Jendri rolled on the floor in frustration, the boots set aside for the moment. She waited to see if the lovers would begin another round, but it seemed they were done for the night. After all, K'Endarra had had Sharue and two concubines that morning, both wives in the coach on the way, and she had used both of them again this night. V'Anekka had enjoyed many of the Queen's orgasms, as well as her own, at last. They were exhausted and satiated.

Jendri rose and brought fresh bedclothes, and coaxed K'Endarra and V'Anekka out of the bed long enough to change it for them. Then she knelt to clean them before they went to sleep, and to her great delight, each of them came in her mouth despite their fatigue. She finished polishing the Queen's boots and placed them where the Queen would see them the moment she awoke. Then she banked the fire, rolled herself in a blanket on the hearth and lay down, ready to add logs as needed throughout the night.

Tomorrow, she thought, K'Endarra will lie with me.

* * * *

The three royal women spent the entire next day visiting all the booths and stalls at the local festival. They were asked to judge livestock and flowers and baked goods, and K'Endarra willingly entered a fencing contest, ordering her opponent to do his best. But it was no use: she beat him soundly and they shook hands and shared a mug of ale after. In fact, many mugs of ale went down along with meat pastries, roast fowl and shaved ices. To everyone's delight, K'Enro wrestled a greased pig and lost, and everyone laughed heartily at Jendri's futile efforts to learn a complicated folk dance.

K'Endarra declared herself ready to vomit if she did not have a chance to lie down before the grand banquet. They began to work their way back to the castle, with K'Enro toweling himself as they went, complaining he would never get the grease and mud out of his hair.

They were about to leave the grounds when K'Endarra spotted a tent she had not been in before, the proprietor standing hopefully outside among his wares. "You two go on," the Queen said to her wives. "K'Enro, escort me if you would."

K'Enro had no choice, of course, and did as he was bade, standing outside while K'Endarra went in to have a look around at the various canvas goods. She stayed quite some time, coming out with a satisfied smile, but said nothing to anyone.

A few days later, when the progress left the barony, the canvas monger's stall proudly displayed the Queen's warrant, but no one was really sure what had pleased her so.

In the evening of that very successful fair day, the Queen, her wives, her brother and the rest of the Asperian court attended the grand banquet put on by the barony. If not for the custom generated by the progress, the expenses might have emptied the local treasury, but they more than broke even. When the Queen was there, the whole court bought, and people came from far and wide to buy, and to see her, and to eat and drink and compete. They filled up the inns and many private rooms were rented out. It was an exciting and hectic time, and everyone loved it, but they were glad that a progress was usually made only once in two or three years.

The royals, still stuffed from fair delicacies, only sampled all the fine food, but no one could get a full meal down. This meant that all of the servants and even slaves would eat well afterwards, when the tables were broken down for dancing. "Can I have gained this much weight?" V'Anekka complained as they stood outside, waiting and having an after-dinner drink. "This uniform was never so tight."

"It's just from overdoing today," Jendri assured her.

"I will work it off you, I promise," K'Endarra said. "For example, you could walk naked behind the coach for the rest of the progress."

"I prefer to work it off with my tongue," V'Anekka retorted, and they all laughed. Then it was time for the Queen to begin the dance, and she took Jendri out onto the floor for a waltz, while V'Anekka went out with K'Enro. They changed partners, the baron and baroness joined, and then the rest of the court. K'Endarra and her retinue, despite the exhausting day, managed to get through several sets before a fit of yawning enveloped them and they took their leave, encouraging all who wished to stay to have fun and dance till dawn. That way everyone could sleep late, and K'Endarra could stay up and have her first wife as promised.

"Do you know what I have planned for you this night, wife?" K'Endarra smiled as the locked themselves in. The valets had fully prepared the room during the banquet and were banished to the ball and a midnight servants' buffet. They would not come in again until their mistresses sent for them.

"Oh, my darling lord, whatever you wish for me is what I wish. I know you will give me what I need," Jendri smiled. It did not matter if K'Endarra let her come, as long as they would lie together and make love.

"Well, V'Anekka knows what I wish, and she will help me prepare. Go and get ready for me, but do not come out until I call you."

Jendri kissed K'Endarra and went into the bathing chamber to undress and await her lord's summons. She was shaking, she was so excited, and it had not yet begun! As she bathed and anointed herself with oils and perfumes for K'Endarra, she could hear giggles and the moving of furniture from the bed chamber. Naturally Jendri was curious, but she loved obeying her wife, and didn't want to spoil the surprise.

"You may come out, my love," K'Endarra called, and Jendri re-entered the room to discover K'Endarra in a large chair in the center of the room, facing the fire, surrounded by candles of all sizes. Before her was a footstool, and Jendri's heart almost stopped. V'Anekka, standing behind the chair, ready to serve, winked at Jendri.

The First Consort ran to K'Endarra and prostrated herself. "Please my lord, I beg you," she began.

But K'Endarra interrupted gently, "don't you think it would be a good idea to take your Jewel out so that V'Anekka can clean it for you? Stand up, darling, and put your foot up on my knee so I can see to remove it."

Trembling violently, Jendri did as she was told, and was glad when V'Anekka came and stood behind her to steady her as the Queen produced the key and gently unlocked the tiny mechanism to slide it out. Once the Jewel had been handed to the Second Consort, Jendri sank to the rug before the Queen, and kissed her boots, whimpering with desire.

"What a lovely wife," K'Endarra approved. "It pleases me that you are so eager to worship me. Would you like to caress my leather with your pussy?"

"I would like to give myself to you in any way you command," Jendri said sincerely.

"In that case, you may open my trousers and taste me," K'Endarra invited. She would take advantage of Jendri's extraordinary need before releasing her. "And how long is it since you last enjoyed orgasm, my darling?" the Queen inquired.

Jendri thought feverishly, but she couldn't remember. "I ... I think it has been two weeks or more, my lord. It certainly feels like a decade."

"Do you believe you deserve to come now?" K'Endarra wondered.

"No! No, of course not. I am only a slave. My need enhances your pleasure. I should not come at all," Jendri declared.

"You're right, of course. But it is hard to deny you indefinitely, when you beg so prettily and try so hard to please me. You may make love to me with your beautiful lips and tongue, and I will decide after that."

"Oh, thank you!" Jendri sighed, and all but swooned into K'Endarra's lap, after which she was heard no more.

V'Anekka took the Jewel away and cleaned it, bringing it back to K'Endarra on her knees. Then, because the Queen had made room for Jendri by lifting one leg over the arm of her carved chair, V'Anekka was able to caress K'Endarra's boot between her breasts while Jendri licked the royal genitalia. K'Endarra reached down and caressed V'Anekka's neck as she did this, feeling the desire and pressure building in all three of them. Tonight was Jendri's night, certainly, but K'Endarra would not deprive her second wife of any sympathetic orgasms she might experience as a result of her lovemaking with her first wife.

The very thought of all this ecstasy was working on the Queen, and she began to squirm on the chair. Jendri was all but burrowing into her in her frenzy to please, and the sensations of V'Anekka stroking and clinging to her boot, were irresistible.

"I am coming, wives," K'Endarra warned them. "Gods, I am coming. Needy, greedy sluts, both of you!"

Jendri writhed, her hips thrusting and thumping against K'Endarra's chair. Even though she had claimed she had no right to come, she wanted to. She needed to, after all these days and nights of enduring her wife's intimacy with her other women. Her fingers dug into the Queen's ass as she struggled to maintain her grip. All three women were moving and moaning now, and then K'Endarra orgasmed, and V'Anekka with her, their cries echoing around the stone chamber. Jendri gobbled frantically at the juicy folds and swollen clit, the slick wetness running down her chin and between her breasts. "Oh. K'Endarra, oh, my lord!" she groaned. If K'Endarra denied her now, she would spontaneously self-combust.

The Queen had enough for the moment, though, and pulled Jendri's head up. They kissed tenderly and then K'Endarra spoke the words Jendri had hoped she would finally hear. "Ride my boot."

V'Anekka shuddered as she watched Jendri slide onto the Queen's leather. A bootfuck was one of her favorite ways to make love, too. And if she could not feel it, she could enjoy watching and hearing it.

Jendri was panting so hard with excitement, she feared she would hyperventilate and pass out, unable to complete her orgasm, but K'Endarra calmed her, murmuring that they had plenty of time, and the offer would not be withdrawn. "And V'Anekka, my love, perhaps you had better get behind her, and support her, so that she doesn't slip away as she comes," the Queen suggested. She knew that V'Anekka would very much enjoy the proximity to Jendri's bootfuck.

And so it began. Jendri slid back and forth over the highly-polished boot, over leather she had shined herself, grunting and coating the instep with her liquids, liquids she would have to clean off that boot with her tongue when she was done. In her mind's eye, she saw herself doing this, and cried out with longing. "Oh, K'Endarra let me ... please let me ... please..." she trailed off, all but overcome with the knowledge that she had finally merited orgasm from her demanding wife. "I know ... I do not deserve it ... but please..."

Behind her, bracing Jendri upright, V'Anekka was beside herself with excitement, even though she had just shared K'Endarra's first orgasm. I must get K'Endarra to bootfuck me, too, she thought. Perhaps tomorrow! "Move with her, Jendri," she coached. "Relax into it."

Jendri had her hands locked behind the Queen's dress boot, at the top of her calf, to keep herself in place and to increase the pressure on her burning clit. "Oh, yes, oh, please!" she begged, moving faster now, as it dawned on her that her orgasm was imminent. It had taken only a few moments of delightful contact for her to reach full arousal. After more than two weeks, she was past ready. The pressure was irresistible, and her thighs vibrated as struggled to keep her place.

K'Endarra began to thrust up into the gushing vagina that caressed her boot. "Do it, Jendri. Ride and come, you boot slut. You do not deserve my bed, slave. I command you to give me your orgasm on the floor. Come, and then lick your mess off my boot."

That pushed Jendri past the point of no return. With a shriek, the Queen Consort climaxed as ordered. She ground herself onto the slippery surface, spasming throughout her entire body. The pounding shook her and turned her legs to jelly. The stone floor quickly grew wet and slippery under her knees, and she strained to stay upright and complete the climax the Queen so generously permitted her. If she fell off, the orgasm would end abruptly, and she didn't know when she might obtain another.

"Uh, uh, uhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh! K'Endarra .... K-K-K'Endarraaaaaaaaaa!

Yes! Yes! Yes! Gods! Thank you! Thank you my lord!" Jendri shouted. From the earliest days of her slavery to the Queen, she had been trained to show immediate gratitude for sexual release, and now it was automatic. "I love you, I love you, my Queen," she sobbed, now in tears of joy. "My Lord Queen, I worship you, I worship your boots and your womanhood with all my heart." With that final declaration, she sagged in V'Anekka's arms, completely spent. Her orgasms were so infrequent that the intensity of them rendered her nearly unconscious.

K'Endarra nodded to V'Anekka who maneuvered Jendri's limp form out of the way. Jendri was entitled to make the Queen come again, but she was physically unable after her splendid climax, so K'Endarra excused her. Instead, V'Anekka crept forward on her knees to savor the Queen's pleasure.

"Mmmmm, ohhhhhhhh," K'Endarra sighed when V'Anekka began to suck her hardened clit. "Her need was fantastic. Let us enjoy this, my love."

V'Anekka was already enjoying it. She knew she would have to return to the hearth and finish polishing the Queen's boots, but for the moment she was in heaven. Jendri, although yet unable to kneel upright between the Queen's legs, managed to crawl back to the boot which still rested on the stool, and there she began to lick her juices from the fine leather.

"Gods, yes, so good," she babbled. "Thank you for boot-fucking me, my love." She rubbed her face against K'Endarra's instep, dragged her breasts over the boot, and licked it from edge to edge.

Looking down at her, K'Endarra was almost cross-eyed with arousal. No one licked leather like her first wife. As Jendri loved to see another woman give oral sex to the Queen, K'Endarra loved to see and feel a woman's mouth on her boots, especially a sincere and eager woman who wanted nothing more. "Lick it. Suck me," she grunted, although she didn't need to. She would have had to kick both wives away to stop them from pleasuring her. The intense adoration of her two submissive spouses was too much for her to resist, much as she wanted to savor the moment, and with a howl, her orgasm spilled over.

All three women vocalized their love and ecstasy together. Jendri wet the Queen's boots with her tears, and licked them clean again. Then V'Anekka fell back, exhausted, and Jendri took her place. V'Anekka pushed the stool away from under the Queen's boot, and slid into its place, K'Endarra's heel in her crotch. There she writhed with abandon as Jendri drew yet another orgasm from their lord. The heel was hard and rough, with sharp edges, but that didn't deter V'Anekka. In fact, it excited her, and she came again, which made the Queen climax in response. The two women shared several orgasms while Jendri absorbed all the pleasure she could handle from the Queen, and more. Then she moved back from the chair and together, she and V'Anekka licked the floor clean of all their juices while K'Endarra relaxed, satiated, above them.

"Undress us, V'Anekka, and see us into bed. Then you may return to your duties," K'Endarra said at last.

Jendri was almost instantly asleep, K'Endarra's leg slung possessively across her thighs. She did not hear the moaning sounds V'Anekka made, polishing the Queen's boots by the fire.



CHAPTER FIVE

Scenes similar to these were repeated as the progress wended slowly across Asperia, stopping here and there at various palaces, visiting fairs, sampling delicacies, and observing businesses and activities of every sort. One night Jendri would be slave while V'Anekka was wife, and the next night they would reverse roles. K'Endarra would work most of the morning, take her wives, nap and then work until sunset, after which there would usually be some performance, celebration, and frequently fireworks, which they all loved. If it rained while they were on the road, they would all ride in the coach and K'Endarra would torture them mercilessly for her own enjoyment, not that she received any complaints from her submissive wives.

All this was about to change, however, for they were approaching Asuria, V'Anekka's seat and the highlight of the trip. V'Anekka had made several earlier visits to her great horse-breeding estate to ready it for the progress, which included preparing her cavalry and horse-drawn artillery units for the Queen's review. Jendri had offered her help with this, as V'Anekka was not a cavalry officer except by virtue of her title, but only V'Anekka was ultimately responsible for the success or failure of this great occasion.

On the day of their arrival, V'Anekka wore the brilliant white and emerald dress uniform of the Asurian Mounted Brigade, and all the other officers in the progress were arrayed in parade dress as well. Jendri wore her Lancers' purple and gold, and the Queen herself was in Commanding General white with yards of gold braid. K'Enro wore the ruby and sapphire of the Household Grenadiers, and he, too, looked splendid.

Although she had practiced the saber manual of arms on horseback for weeks, V'Anekka had never performed in public and she wore a serious frown of concentration as they turned toward the hilltop estate. She drew her sword and led the parade up the drive, lined with her staff and retainers all in their green and white livery. At the top, before the great house, the military units were drawn up in formation, and as the Queen's horse entered the vast open space, the artillery fired the Royal salute.

It was fortunate at this point that most of the horses were military and had experience with loud sudden noises, so that they did not spook, and of course all riders and handlers knew the salute was coming, so they had firm control of their animals. This made one less thing for V'Anekka to worry about as she and her Queen, along with her commanders, rode up and down the ranks to review the mounted troops.

K'Endarra loved a military review and enjoyed herself immensely, because V'Anekka's success reflected favorably upon the Queen as well. Eventually, though, she pronounced herself satisfied with troops, horses and equipment, allowing V'Anekka to dismiss the formation, and the progress dispersed to stables, barns and guest quarters to attend to their various duties. Because Asuria was in the geographic center of the realm, there was no need for any fortifications on the massive grounds. Instead, the buildings were painted white, trimmed with green and surrounded with broad verandahs. Doors were flung wide and servants with broad mechanical fans circulated the air while others throughout the lawns and gardens offered iced drinks and finger foods to the appreciative travelers. Here and there the strings and horns of minstrels could be heard serenading the guests.

"My goodness," Jendri exclaimed, taking a tall glass from a passing server. "All this and only the first day!"

"Nothing is too much or too good for our lord," V'Anekka said, outwardly calm but inwardly churning with anxiety that all her instructions were being followed to the letter while she could do nothing but trust in her staff to make it so. "Come down this way a little. I have something to show you."

She led Jendri slightly away from the formal gardens and pointed down toward a little copse of trees.

"Oh, what a charming old stone barn!" Jendri exclaimed.

"Charming former old stone barn. That is the new harem," V'Anekka clarified, "and if you look up the hill, you can see how convenient it is to the back doors leading down from the Royal Suite in the manor house."

"So that our lord can visit discreetly as she wishes," Jendri approved. "You have done very well."

"We don't know that yet. What if she does not like all of the virgins I have selected?" the Princess fretted. "Since I couldn't try them myself, I had to guess."

"I really don't believe Her Majesty has ever been presented with an unsatisfactory virgin. Come now," Jendri urged gently, taking her friend's arm. "We don't want the others wondering where we are."

Later that night, after the welcoming festivities had wound down, K'Endarra made use of V'Anekka while Jendri was made to kneel at the foot of the bed and observe. However, V'Anekka soon slipped away from the sleeping Queen and beckoned Jendri to follow. Jendri left the Queen's partially shined boots beside the fire and followed the Princess all the way out to the barn, where V'Anekka produced a key. Finger to her lips, V'Anekka led Jendri through a tiny, concealed outside rear door and up a narrow spiral staircase. From this low-ceilinged vantage point they could look down into the harem below, from which a low conversation drifted up from two still-wakeful concubines-to-be. Then they retreated down the stairs and out the door, maintaining their silence until they were well away from the barn, but not yet too close to the house.

"What do you plan to do with that?" whispered Jendri.

"I don't know yet. What do you think I should do? It used to be the loft," V'Anekka told her. "I'm not sure how she would want to use it."

"Just ask her. Our lord will find a way to use it to maximize her pleasure, I can guarantee that."

* * * *

Due to the race meet and various other activities V'Anekka had scheduled, it was several days before the Queen had time to inquire about her Princess' new harem. Although a Princess could have seven, and a Marquess five, it was understood by everyone that, because V'Anekka was the spouse of the Queen, she could not use her own harem, any more than Jendri did, and so would pass her virgin concubines to the Queen for their initiation and her pleasure. Moreover, V'Anekka wanted no one but her spouse, and was content to accept the terms of fidelity dictated by her lord. She would rather have died of need than pursue any unfaithful act. In any event, the new harem at V'Anekka's seat as Marquess now contained five rather nervous young women awaiting K'Endarra's arrival.

"When would my lord like to meet her new concubines?" V'Anekka asked at breakfast one morning.

"My concubines? I have only wives here," the Queen teased.

"What is mine is yours, and yours alone, my lord," V'Anekka said softly, dropping her eyes to the pristine tablecloth.

"So true, and so much to our mutual satisfaction. I believe I am free this evening, at last. After supper?" K'Endarra suggested.

"It shall be as you command," V'Anekka agreed.

"Do come along, Jendri," invited their regal spouse. "I know how much you enjoy observing my relations with virgins."

"I would be delighted," Jendri smiled. Nothing was more certain.

So it was that they approached the stone barn with the aid of a lantern, and then V'Anekka startled the Queen by turning aside from the main entrance and heading for the back of the building.

"Are we going to sneak up on them?" K'Endarra inquired.

"In a manner of speaking. In fact, 'up' is a most apt term," V'Anekka said, picking her way through the shrubbery. She handed the lantern to Jendri, produced a key, and led the way in. "Humor me, my lord. No talking."

Intrigued, K'Endarra obeyed, and soon found herself in the concealed loft. Her eyes lit up and she smiled, obviously already working out a special way to use the observation space, which even included a small lavatory and water closet. After a few minutes of looking down into the harem through the concealed openings in the floor, and trying out the low cushions placed around the room for their comfort, K'Endarra nodded toward the door.

Once outside, K'Endarra whispered, "I have already thought of several ways to make use of this. You have done well, wife. I will reward you accordingly."

"My lord, I need nothing–"

"Hush. It will please me. Now, present the harem, Lord Marquess."

As they entered the double doors to the main space, the five young women knelt before the Queen and her wives, lined up in age order for presentation. K'Endarra nodded at each of them as they bent to kiss her boots, and then she sat in the grand armchair that had obviously been provided to serve as a kind of throne. The young women gathered in a semi-circle at her feet and listened while K'Endarra reminded them all of the importance of pleasing, and enjoying, a dominant lover. They shared a glass of wine, and then K'Endarra took the oldest two to the sheer-curtained bed in the center of the room. The others were admonished to listen, watch and learn from their places on various couches placed at the periphery. Jendri and V'Anekka likewise took a couch together, where they could enjoy the delicious torture of their lord's ecstasy with her virgins.

"Now I long for the numbing gel," V'Anekka joked as they covered themselves with a throw and arranged their pillows.

"That would be useless against the response of the parts that could not be reached," Jendri sighed. "No matter how much she has me, I still want her. It is good that I also want her to be satisfied by other women."

"She will always grant that wish," V'Anekka said.

They did not have to wait long. And as usual, K'Endarra was far more cruel to her wives than she was to her young lovers. Taking them individually, she showed them how to take turns being lover and slave to her. As she had each concubine, the young girls shrieked in surprise and pleasure as they were given their first orgasms, even as they were relieved of their virginity. The gasps and moans from around the large apartment indicated that the Queen was at her most effective that evening.

"Move your tongue this way," they heard the Queen murmur. "Press harder with your lips. Suck gently." Then a long moan as someone's technique proved effective.

"Now, lie against my boots, and stroke them for me, while I take G'Luria," K'Endarra ordered, but kindly, and the rustle of fine linen bedclothes indicated rapid obedience.

On the wide couch, in the shadows outside the sheer curtains of the bed, Jendri and V'Anekka clung to one another, trying to stifle their groans. "I cannot stand it," V'Anekka hissed. "Even though her orgasms make me come, I feel so empty when I can't touch her."

"I know. And she will come down here every night until she has deflowered them all. We are lucky to be nearby for it. At least we can enjoy her pleasure. These women you selected are very responsive," Jendri observed.

"I made sure they were eager," V'Anekka sighed. "I think she might even take one back to fill Sharue's place in her own harem."

"Let me guess. The voluptuous redhead."

"I bet on the buxom blonde, myself. Of the three of us, none is as well-endowed in the mammary area. I think that is what she will like."

Jendri nodded. "Perhaps our piercings will help us to regain her attention."

"Gods, yes! We know how dearly she wants us to have them. Perhaps they will fascinate her for a while." But no further conversation was possible once the second concubine began to make love to the Queen, and the Queen to her. Holding V'Anekka tightly, Jendri could feel exactly when the Queen came, and how long, and how hard, because V'Anekka writhed in perfect harmony with her, and after was equally spent, although tears coursed down her cheeks.

"It will be better once she has used them all," Jendri soothed. "You'll see."

* * * *

As usual, Jendri was correct. While K'Endarra enjoyed making sensual women out of tender virgins, it was work. Once she had satisfied herself with each of them, she returned to the caresses of her wives. But she wasn't quite done with the new harem.

"Darlings," she said one afternoon when she had coupled with both of them in the Royal Suite," I want to take advantage of that loft. And at the same time, I have promised to reward V'Anekka for all her hard work, the lovely concubines, and the surprise she gave me. So I have decided to combine my desires. V'Anekka, you will use your harem, all of them, while Jendri and I watch from above. I never get to see a woman using multiple submissives. Be a dear and put on a little show for me."

The color drained completely from V'Anekka's face. "But that would be adultery, my lord! It would be treason! I have no wish for any other–"

"Nonsense. It cannot be treason if I command it," K'Endarra said, waving her objections away. "You deserve to enjoy yourself, and it would please me, and quite possibly drive Jendri mad." A quick glance at her senior wife revealed that she was already blushing and, licking her lips with anticipation. "Do it for me. I know you did it in my harem before we married."

V'Anekka knew she had no choice, and really, was it so odious? "Very well, but I will need access to my lord's wardrobe. If you desire a performance, I must dress the part."

"Excellent! Can you be ready by tomorrow night? We leave in just three days, you know," K'Endarra said. "And then I have your piercings to anticipate. And Sharue will be healed enough for her new Jewel."

"Much to look forward to. Of course, my lord, tomorrow night," the Marquess agreed. "You shall have your show.



CHAPTER SIX

The next evening, Jendri and K'Endarra crept up to the loft with bags of food and drink to settle in for V'Anekka's performance. They hadn't seen her all day and neither of them had a clue about her intentions. Whispering like schoolgirls, they positioned the large cushions so that K'Endarra would have the best possible views of both the great arm-chair and the bed. In fact, Jendri would likely see nothing, because once the sex below them began, she assumed she would be pleasuring K'Endarra non-stop.

As the sun set, the gong announced to the harem that their lord had arrived, and they lined up on their knees inside the front door. Peeking down, the royal women saw a vision in black velvet enter the room. From K'Endarra's wardrobe, V'Anekka had selected a tight suit with a matador jacket, cummerbund and high riding boots, thick heels ringing on the stone floor as she walked. Her shining golden hair, which she wore swept up, was covered with a nearly invisible net of tiny stones which caught the firelight. K'Endarra moaned softly. "She is making me wet myself."

V'Anekka smiled at her harem and proceeded to the armchair, placing her booted legs on the matching ottoman. She gestured for the young women to gather around at her feet, and explained, "Our lord, Her Majesty the Queen is engaged elsewhere this evening, and has authorized me to put you through your paces so you will be ready for her final evening with you tomorrow. Now, I believe a package was sent down to you earlier today?"

The eldest concubine ran to get the box and knelt to present it to V'Anekka.

"You may open it," the Marquess nodded.

The others strained to see what was in the box as their senior pulled out the buttplug boots. They all gasped, having seen little, if anything, of sex toys in their relatively sheltered lives. No concubine was ever taken before the age of 18. For anyone to sacrifice their virginity earlier was low class and showed poor judgment. It could ruin professional and personal prospects for both genders.

V'Anekka explained. "Once you put these on me, you will take turns in the five positions. Two will support my boots with my heels inside you. Two will stroke the boots to arouse me, and one will pleasure me with her mouth. Each time I come, you will all rotate one position, so that you may all gain by the experience. This is entirely for the ecstasy of the dominant. I will not use the great bed out of respect for the Queen, nor will any of you be allowed release. You must save your passion for Her Majesty tomorrow. Now, the boots, if you please, then take your positions. Remove your gowns."

"I have never seen her so," K'Endarra whispered, opening her pants. "You must lie under me, between the cushions, and take me in your mouth while I look down. I cannot control myself once she begins with them."

Jendri swiftly and silently rearranged the furnishings so that K'Endarra could spread her legs atop her, while she lay on her back beneath the dripping royal pussy. As soon as she sucked the giant clitoris into her mouth, Jendri sighed, and spread her own legs as wide as she could, to show submission to her lord.

"Good slave. Burn while I flood you with hot come," K'Endarra approved.

Jendri's response was to caress her spouse's backside and thighs, drawing her down more tightly onto her face.

"Ahhhh, yes," K'Endarra moaned, and she turned her attention to the tableau below, where the concubines' adoration of the Princess was just beginning.

Trying to maintain some level of objectivity and delay her own climax at least until V'Anekka came, K'Endarra tried to imagine the feelings of the concubine in each position. Had she been stroking the Princess' boots, she wouldn't have known where to look. She could stroke, lick and kiss the boot with rapt attention, or she could gaze upon the face of her mistress as she lounged in the mouth of the one between her legs. Then, again, she could watch the face of her counterpart, worshipping the opposite boot, or she could observe the struggles of the concubines pinned by the buttplug heels. Finally, she could envy the concubine whose honor it was to receive V'Anekka's initial orgasm.

Below, V'Anekka was relaxing enough to enjoy her duty to the Queen. She knew Jendri was above with her to pleasure K'Endarra as required. It had seemed odd at first to take any other lover, let alone five, but now that she was doing it, she found it rather enjoyable. After all, she used Jendri as needed, so why not this? It was all in service of the Queen.

V'Anekka glanced at the concubines to insure they were all performing properly, although it was hard to concentrate when her clitoris was enveloped by an eager young mouth. The one in her crotch was doing well, and V'Anekka stroked her head absently. The ones under her heels were writhing and whimpering, but that was to be expected. It was a normal reaction to the invasion and stimulation of their tender anuses. The ones on their knees, attending to her boots, were somewhat distracted by all the activity, but still dedicated to her pleasure. None had made a face, hesitated or cried about the deprivation that would accompany their effort this night. They wanted to please their Marquess, and be ready to spill their passion for the Queen, that was clear. She had chosen them well.

V'Anekka allowed herself to succumb to the pleasure, and lay looking up at the ceiling, where she knew her spouse and Jendri were concealed. She hoped she would be looking directly into K'Endarra's eyes when she came, and mentally dedicated her orgasms to the Queen. Her throbbing clitoris tightened and swelled, and in moments, she was erupting for the first time that night. "Yes! Yes! Oh, suck it all! By the gods!" she screamed.

Around her, all the concubines groaned and squirmed. None of them were royal or noble Asperians, so they could not experience sympathetic orgasms. V'Anekka had also chosen them for that, for she knew that K'Endarra preferred her women to experience lengthy delay and intense desire before releasing them.

Some of the bolder ones now begged for a chance at V'Anekka's pleasure, so she released the exhausted servant from her crotch and bid the others move to their new positions.

Meanwhile, overhead, Jendri was wallowing in K'Endarra's satisfaction. The Queen was having a rough time controlling her vocalizations, something she never had to do, but this restriction was worth the entertainment. Deep inside herself, somewhere, K'Endarra had a desire to experience domination herself, which was why she had asked V'Anekka to restrain her on occasion, and let her enjoy her own harem. This was something she had never asked of Jendri, who was probably incapable of responding to any other lover, let alone several of them at once. A complete submissive, Jendri would not have known what to do, but V'Anekka did, and she did it well. She held their heads down, ground her heels into their asses, thrust into their faces and howled in total completion while K'Endarra pounded Jendri into the carpet with her own exploding groin.

Perhaps an hour after taking her first concubine between her legs, V'Anekka was done. "I shall sleep here to monitor you so that you do not stray and touch yourselves or one another. Prepare the largest couch for me, and place the others close to it. Each of you must sleep alone, and wear undergarments and sleepwear. I recommend cold cloths to dampen your ardor. Do not let me catch anyone cheating, or you will be dismissed." With that she went to the bathing facilities to disrobe and prepare for bed, leaving her charges to their duties.

When she came out she gave further orders, "Shine both pairs of my boots before you go to sleep. This will help you keep your minds and hands occupied." She was pleased to see them form a sort of assembly line to obey her, and extinguished the lamp nearest her bed. Soon she slept deeply while the young women labored over her boots.

K'Endarra did not need to watch the communal shining of boots, and at last rolled away from her wife, who had done the work of five that night. "You have done well, my love. Remind me to bootfuck you soon. Not tonight, for I am exhausted, and not tomorrow, as I will lie with V'Anekka's concubines. But soon."

"May we observe your pleasures tomorrow night, my lord?" Jendri asked as she bathed the Queen's genitals with a cool cloth and scented water.

"Of course! It will deepen my orgasms and prepare you well to be fucked when it is your turn. Now, I will sleep in your lovely soft mouth. If I should harden, do your duty."

"I am never happier than when I lie beneath my lord in total submission," Jendri responded. She extinguished their lamps, covered K'Endarra and slid into place, easily able to disregard her own aching clitoris, imprisoned behind its Jewel. The heat would sustain her until her wife saw fit to allow her to come.



CHAPTER SEVEN

The next night the concubines wept to say goodbye to the Queen, but they were thrilled to lie with her and experience orgasms at her hand. Jendri and V'Anekka lay groaning on the largest couch, twisting and turning as each concubine and the Queen came together. V'Anekka had to be numbed twice to get through the evening, because she did not wish to distract the Queen with sympathetic orgasm. Jendri, of course, had no such alternative, and simply writhed with heat, at the same time enjoying K'Endarra's fulfillment. She could not help it, she loved her spouse so much. She would endure, and enjoy, everything K'Endarra demanded.

The newest demand became apparent the following morning after breakfast as the women prepared to mount and ride out with the progress, which was now turning for home. "I know a pair of fannies that could do with some discipline. Kneel facing the foot of the bed," the Queen ordered. She produced a thin, wet whip and scored their flesh. Her wives grunted and groaned as the leather bit into them, but they did not complain. They did need discipline from time to time, and welcomed it. A reminder that they were nothing but slaves was always appropriate. However, the minute the Queen left them, they applied a coat of numbing gel to ease their time in the saddle.

"It will not last long enough. Then we will feel it," Jendri observed.

"If it pleases her, I will gladly feel it," V'Anekka said fervently.

They discovered a problem, however, about an hour into their ride, and came whimpering to K'Endarra at the first rest stop.

Concealed by a thick hedge, they knelt to beg for mercy. "Dear Lord Wife, you know we enjoy discipline, but our backsides are so sore, we can barely remain upright, and I cannot maintain my military bearing," Jendri sniffled. "I am sorry to be so weak."

K'Endarra rolled her eyes. "Are you not both general officers in my armed forces? Why can you not bear your discipline like soldiers?"

"We are just too sore. A thin, wet, whip produces a most painful and deep whipping. It would be fine, in fact, excellent if we did not have to ride," V'Anekka explained.

K'Endarra folded her arms and looked down at them. Indeed, in private, tears now ran unhindered down their cheeks. "Fine. Into the coach with you both. I will apply ointment, and then a different discipline."

Immensely relieved, they threw their arms around K'Endarra's boots and licked the dust of the road from them in gratitude. "Oh, all right. Hurry and finish your break and get into the coach. I still love you."

Laughing, they each kissed her crotch, then scrambled to do her bidding.

In the coach, they stood bent over, not wanting to sit down, which made K'Endarra laugh. "Silly sluts. Pull your pants down, turn around and kneel against the seat. Get out the cushions. I believe you will be there for a while, my dears."

Gasping when the cool air hit their backsides, her wives obeyed. They knelt on the floor, facing away from her, and leaning against the plush seat. Behind them, K'Endarra pulled out her bag of tricks and found a soothing unguent, which she applied liberally and gently, eliciting sighs of relief and an outpouring of gratitude.

"Don't be so quick to thank me. If I cannot find one way to tease you, there is always another. But you were right to come to me. I would not have you suffer beyond your endurance. Ah, here we are. One each. Insert these, please." She leaned forward and gave each one a very thick, short dildo, already lubricated.

Jendri and V'Anekka were not at all dismayed by these, for they gave excellent stimulation with almost no effort. Both of them thrust the toys in deeply with happy little moans.

"And now, hold your ass cheeks open," K'Endarra ordered. "Do not turn around."

They complied, and a few more moments passed as the Queen did something behind them, on her seat. The next thing they felt was the dildo boot heels, working their way deep into their fannies. And then the coach started up.

"Ah! Oh, my lord!" Jendri cried out.

"Oh, my god," V'Anekka hissed. "Oh, yes, my Queen. Yes." She bowed her head to the seat on her crossed forearms and waited to be used.

K'Endarra snickered, opening her trousers. "I am in no great need now, but as we travel, perhaps one or both of you can be of service to me." She slid her hands into her pants, cupped her clitoris, and leaned back to enjoy the passing scenery.

The two enslaved wives rode in torment, the jolting of the coach causing a deeper and deeper invasion into their assholes. The heavy dildoes provided even more internal torture, so that soon both wives were wetting themselves in an agony of need and discomfort. Over the unguent, the soles of the Queen's high boots rested firmly on their sore asses. However, their ride was far more comfortable than in the saddle, and they soon began to enjoy their predicament immensely.

"Gods, more, please, more. All the way," Jendri grunted.

"The deeper and harder, the better it feels," V'Anekka agreed. "Oh, I like this."

"Do you? Wait and see," K'Endarra warned.

As time passed, and her wives' desire increased, K'Endarra began to be aroused. Suddenly, she withdrew her boots from their asses and was down behind Jendri, kneeling to share her cushion. "Now let's see how you like it," the Queen murmured, kissing Jendri's hair, neck and ears. While she did this, she also bored into Jendri's backside with a dildo she had hidden in a harness in her pants. She bent Jendri hard over the seat, gripping her left breast to maintain her position, and began to thrust up roughly, lifting her from the cushion and dropping her down again.

If K'Endarra had thought that Jendri would beg or complain, she was mistaken. Jendri uttered only a series of low moans, gripping the rear edge of the seat, concentrating on the delicious sensation of being used by her wife. She burned in both her openings, she knew she wouldn't come, she knew she would be even more sore when K'Endarra discarded her than she was before, but that was her reason for existing. Feeding on Jendri's exquisite need, K'Endarra banged into her until she had fulfilled herself, which she did with one arm around V'Anekka, kissing her voraciously as she came, and eliciting an orgasm from her in the process. Then, when she pulled out of Jendri's behind, K'Endarra drew her close to kiss her gently and teasingly, causing her wife to twist and turn in an agony of love for her.

"Thank you, my darling," she whispered over Jendri's now-bruised lips. "You have pleased me so much. I love your submission." For several long moments, she kissed Jendri's eager mouth, and sensuously caressed her whimpering, grateful Consort's genitals, readying herself to use V'Anekka, who watched and waited anxiously for her turn. When she had Jendri dancing helplessly on her knees, she abandoned her, and moved behind, then into, her second wife.

"Uhhhhhhnn," V'Anekka grunted, receiving the hard dildo up her butt. Now, she was sure, she would know the sweetest pain. K'Endarra held V'Anekka bent down over the seat, immobile, as she had Jendri, but gripped both breasts hard, nodding to Jendri to caress her as she used V'Anekka's sore posterior. There was little room on the floor of the coach with both women kneeling between the seats, K'Endarra's buttplug heels bracing against the forward-facing seat, V'Anekka's knees jammed against the rear-facing one. Moving with the jolting of the coach, the Queen let the conveyance do most of the work, just adding an extra thrust with each movement. Beside her, Jendri massaged her backside and her boots, bowing down to lick and kiss them thoroughly.

"Nguh, nguh," V'Anekka groaned with each hard bang. She would be completely drilled out when K'Endarra was done. No buttplug or dildo would stay in her ass for weeks after this. Yet, it was paradise to be taken so severely, and she shuddered with the absolute pleasure of her helplessness. "Yes, ma'am; yes, ma'am," she chanted. "Thank you, you are too good. Oh, so demanding, my lord, my love."

K'Endarra loved hearing her wives carry on, unable to keep from worshipping her, even in their extreme discomfort. She felt Jendri's lips, tongue and fingers on the backs of her legs and her own tight backside, and wiggled with delight at the sensations. Since she had just come with Jendri, K'Endarra was able to take V'Anekka longer before she experienced her deep climaxes, her tongue down Jendri's welcoming throat.

"Ooooh, oooh, ooooh-wahhhahhhhahhhh," K'Endarra howled, bouncing and pounding V'Anekka's ass into a pulp. V'Anekka's automatic climax sucked even more response from K'Endarra's bursting genitals, and she shrieked her satisfaction for anyone and everyone to hear. Then, as she had with Jendri, she withdrew and kissed her Second Consort gently, lovingly, murmuring her thanks and affection as she caressed the battered fanny and hot cunt that flooded her hands with aromatic honey. "Oh, yes, you liked that, needed it, wanted it, hmmmm?" K'Endarra whispered. "You love it when I come hard up your asses, don't you, my darlings. Both of you crave it. And you will get plenty until I get home to Sharue. Enjoy it while you can."

She slid back up onto her seat. "Stay there and I will give you more ointment. You will ride that way until this evening, on your knees, pants down, and at my service. For example, Jendri, you may clean me now." Immediately her spouse turned and burrowed between her legs to lick up the copious fluids the Queen had produced. As she performed this task with such respect and affection, the Queen was overwhelmed, and again made Jendri gulp her come. "That's my good girl," she murmured, beginning to nod off in relaxed exhaustion.

She roused enough to spread on the healing medication. Once the red, hot backsides were coated in cool cream, K'Endarra made them change back to her regular riding boots, which she used to push them forward onto the seat on their faces, using them as footstools for her nap. "Rest, my sweethearts. You deserve it."



CHAPTER EIGHT

K'Endarra's beloved wives could barely walk when they reached their destination, yet they put on their public faces and endured the local welcome, retreating to the special guest chambers only after they and K'Endarra had fulfilled their royal duties. The moment their servants departed for the evening, K'Endarra's wives again lowered their drawers and lay face-down on the bed. The Queen wandered over to inspect them. "What a shame. No sex for you tonight, V'Anekka. You've done more than enough. As for Jendri, this is your opportunity for a bootfuck. I suggest you take advantage of it, as you will endure indefinite delay until after I have enjoyed Sharue to the fullest extent."

"But," Jendri whined, "I am soooo sore, my lord. I beg you–"

K'Endarra cut her off. "Your ass may be sore, but your pussy is quite fresh, I believe. I have not made use of it all day. Bootfuck after dinner, slut. Be prepared."

Jendri bowed her head to K'Endarra and went about her business. They enjoyed a lovely buffet with their hosts, some stimulating conversation, and then they all parted in order to get enough rest for the next day's activities, another local festival arranged to coincide with the royal progress. K'Endarra sent her wives ahead, claiming she wanted another turn around the garden before retiring.

"She is just giving us a few moments to get ready," Jendri said as they hurried away. "Let us take advantage of this."

Even so, when they came out of the bath, where V'Anekka had removed Jendri's Jewel so that she could make herself desirable for her Queen, K'Endarra was already waiting in a large chair, in front of which was a footstool. She wore her high, black riding boots again, with spurs still in place, for these were the ones with which she fucked her First Consort. "So, you find it acceptable to keep me waiting?" she scowled, setting the stage for their joining.

Jendri ran to her, knelt and kissed her feet. "Of course not, my lord. I did not hear you come in, and I wanted to make myself acceptable to you as well."

"Nevertheless, you will pay. V'Anekka, shine my buttplug boots while Jendri attends to my needs. When I am done with her, she will take care of these, and I will sleep in your mouth while she does her duty. Kneel here by me, so that you can feel my orgasms well."

"Yes, my Lord Wife," V'Anekka said, and she removed her clothing and arranged herself to complete her tasks.

Jendri waited, and when K'Endarra tapped her heel once, she crept forward, opened the Queen's pants. At the second tap of the Queen's heel, Jendri put her face into the aromatic black bush to taste and caress the enormous clitoris that was already swollen with anticipation.

"Suck, cunt wife. Suck and lick."

Jendri shivered with excitement, wet herself and adored her lord, wishing she could be totally absorbed into K'Endarra, never to cease pleasuring her.

K'Endarra groaned and leaned back, relaxing into her wife's oral caress. Jendri did not have the unusual texture of Sharue's tongue, but her desire to please was intense, more than any other woman's. She rested her boots on Jendri's ass and allowed the spurs to dig in. This caused her slave to sink down lower and spread her legs wider, and reminded her to vibrate her tongue rapidly in the cleft of K'Endarra's bulbous clitoris.

V'Anekka worked quickly, for she knew she would soon be incapacitated by the Queen's release, and then she would have to pick up again during the bootfuck, only to be reduced to jelly when K'Endarra came again. The Queen always used her lovers twice, and if they were to be permitted climax, it would happen once, briefly, between the Queen's orgasms. If K'Endarra's woman was not allowed orgasm, the Queen would come for both of them, a third time. Three was the minimum, because the Queen could easily be maddened with lust and go for more.

Jendri knew the routine well, herself. Her clitoris, free of the Jewel, jerked and pounded eagerly in the control of the Queen, who owned it. She caressed the Queen's ass and thighs, giving her a sensuous massage as she enjoyed sex. K'Endarra felt her wife's extreme need, which was building by the minute, and calculated Jendri had not come for more than a week, a period during which she had been required to observe both K'Endarra's and V'Anekka's pleasure with other women numerous times. Jendri never complained, for she wanted K'Endarra's total fulfillment, but she could not keep her body from desiring her spouse's touch, and the mercy of release at her feet.

"Ah, Jendri, you may taste my come now, I cannot hold back. Your tongue drives me mad. Take it! Suck me out now!" And with that, the Queen nearly doubled up as the delicious spasms coursed through her and into her wife, who clung to her, frantic to consume everything: honey, heat, and pounding womanhood.

"Guh! Guh! Guh!" Jendri gasped as she was forced to gargle her lord's pulsing liquids. Although Asperian women did not, technically, ejaculate, they produced a great deal of lubricant in orgasm, which was particularly rich and hot, and which all wives, concubines and slaves craved. Jendri received the deluge, which spilled down her breasts and belly, and forced to her to lick rapidly to consume it before it reached the floor. Otherwise she would have to lick it up from there later, a routine occurrence.

"Mmmm, very nice," K'Endarra crooned, gently pushing her wife's head away. "There will be more for you later. Now, ride the boot. Ride both of them, in fact. You may come on each one tonight, lick them clean and shine them well. You will not receive climax again for as long as it takes me to get enough of my third wife with her new Jewel in place."

Jendri knew, but the reminder excited her all the same. She moved quickly to straddle the Queen's instep and sank down onto the smooth, warm leather. K'Endarra's muscular leg pressed up into her achingly empty crotch, filled it with sensation, and drew a wrenching sob from her wife. "Ooh – ahh! Yes! Pleasepleaseplease! Let me come!"

"You have done nothing to deserve such a reward, you know," K'Endarra said pointedly, but she continued to pump gently up and down into her wife.

"I know! I know! Oh, mercy! If I do not come, I will die!"

"You will only wish it. Ride harder, slut."

Jendri shimmied up and down on the boot, frantic. "It's too good. I cannot bear it!" The pressure was heavenly, and she was terrified it would be taken from her too soon.

"If I let you come, what will you do for me?" K'Endarra wanted to know, sliding her boot along the sopping slit of her wife's vagina. "Hmmmm?"

"I have nothing to offer," Jendri whimpered. "I have already given you all that I am."

"What of your titles?"

"Take them! I would prefer to be only your slave!" Jendri cried.

K'Endarra laughed. "I believe you. I have never known such selfless loyalty. All right, I will relieve your needs. Ride, wife. Give me your pathetic little orgasms. Pour them out, and lick them up." With that, she jammed her boot hard into her wife, and was nearly deafened by the resultant shrieks that echoed around the stone chamber.

Before Jendri was even done, the Queen half-rose, lifted her off the first boot and dropped her down onto the second one, making her scream again, and held her in place until she swooned into the puddle of their combined liquids on the floor.

"Oh, Lord Wife, let me die under you," Jendri sobbed, crawling to lick the boots of her lover.

"Not a chance, slave. Get up and repay me. Now."

On her knees off to the side, V'Anekka, trembling and squirming, struggled to get the boots done. After K'Endarra came again, there would be no more time. Enviously, yet appreciatively, she watched her sister-wife's head bobbing eagerly in their lord's crotch as she gave homage, service and thanks.

Jendri embraced K'Endarra lovingly, murmuring words of love and desire into her throbbing womanhood. K'Endarra held and caressed Jendri's head, her neck and her hair, lavishing her with endearments and promises of eternal love. As rough as she seemed to be, the Queen was only giving her wives what they really wanted, total dominance. It was a fortunate fit for all of them. Gradually, though, the Queen let go of Jendri and gripped the arms of her chair as she felt her climax approaching. She groaned expressively and looked into the eyes of her second wife, whose eyes were glazing over as she, too, neared orgasm.

"I love you, my darling," K'Endarra whispered to V'Anekka, and then she came, and V'Anekka fell on her face at her feet, writhing uncontrollably as they came together.

It was a few moments before the Asperian royals stirred, and all the while, Jendri remained on her knees, absorbing the Queen's bounty and cleansing her of her fluids.

"All right, Jendri, you have done well. V'Anekka, undress me and give Jendri my boots, and see me to bed. Slut-wife, when you shine my boots, polish my spurs as well, and keep the fire for us."

She rose and V'Anekka accompanied her to the bathing salon, soon returning with the boots. "I could not finish," she began to tell Jendri.

But Jendri silenced her with a hug. "It is my pleasure to finish them for you, V'Anekka. Go to her and serve her now."

Jendri returned to the floor before K'Endarra's chair to finish licking it clean of all their juices. Then she settled herself on the rough rug before the fire to complete the shine on the buttplug boots, and to polish the riding boots and spurs. She smiled when she heard V'Anekka serving the Queen, sliding under her in the bed to cradle the royal clitoris in her warm, soft mouth for the night.

"My darlings, my beloved wives," K'Endarra sighed, and then she went to sleep.




CHAPTER NINE

It seemed no time at all before Jendri, who had worked very late, was awakened by the sound of K'Endarra rutting with V'Anekka in the high, soft bed. V'Anekka moaned and squealed as K'Endarra alternately tormented her and refused her, finally coming herself and forcing orgasm from her helpless spouse. "Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!" K'Endarra roared, flooding her wife's thighs.

Then as V'Anekka cleaned her, she climaxed again, snapping her wife's head back with the force of her pleasure. "Thank you, my little come sponge," K'Endarra laughed. She got out of bed and pointed at Jendri, who rolled out of the hearth rug to valet her in the bathroom.

There, K'Endarra kissed her first wife to her knees and came in her mouth, standing over her and leaning heavily on her shoulders for support. After some teasing and tender caresses and kisses, K'Endarra surrendered to Jendri's care and was soon prepared for her daily duties. She walked out to enjoy a morning ride and left her wives to their own duties, which were extensive.

"Gods, how she tortures me," Jendri smiled, happily cleaning up after her wife's bath.

"You were fortunate to come twice last night. I don't remember when she last let you do that," V'Anekka answered, gathering dirty laundry for their servants. She also stripped the bed to air before it was remade later in the day, fresh for K'Endarra's next romp.

Together they bathed and V'Anekka replaced Jendri's Jewel. "Lay on your back, my dear. K'Endarra left a little present for you." She gently squeezed and stroked Jendri's clitoris to full arousal, teased and kissed it, and made Jendri thrust up and beg. Then she slid the Jewel in and locked it.

"Diabolical," Jendri panted. "I worship her with my whole heart."

"She knows that. That's why she gives you what you want," V'Anekka smiled.

K'Endarra's wives followed her at a distance that day, as they did on many others, mingling with the people of the region and enjoying the fair. Although fairs were generally alike in the types of activities they offered, the food and crafts differed from one region to the next and Jendri and V'Anekka were forever sampling them and buying souvenirs. K'Enro considered himself a great expert on beers, and the Queen pursued one of her interests, fine wine, whenever possible. Jendri remembered well how, when she had first been captured, K'Endarra would drink nothing but a rough, heavy red. Now she could actually tell wines apart by area, which was quite a step up, and a mark of sophistication as well. So, while many of the people in the progress had tired of the fits and starts that such a journey entailed, Jendri and V'Anekka dreaded the end of it. V'Anekka was eager enough to get pierced for her Asurian Knot, but neither of them wished to be deprived of their wife and lover, with whom they had bonded deeply over the course of her separation from her third wife.

But Sharue had never been far from her wife's thoughts, and one day, as the Queen and her wives rode together, when Jendri asked what K'Endarra was thinking of, the Queen turned to her with surprise. "Why, of my wife, my Lady Sharue, of course. I wonder how she is mending, and if she will be ready for me next week. And of my new concubine. I wonder if she has arrived at Golgathex yet. And then, of the item I bought from the canvas-monger at our first stop. I wonder if it has been delivered."

"What did you buy, my lord?" V'Anekka wanted to know.

"A surprise, something all of us can enjoy, and the more, the merrier," K'Endarra teased.

"All of us?" Jendri wondered.

"All of my wives and I," K'Endarra clarified. "And all at the same time. In fact, it will be better that way." She looked up and noticed a small farm. "I think I will visit that landholder. K'Enro! Scribe!" she shouted, and she was off.

"Her mind is ever on her women," Jendri remarked.

"Our mouths are ever on her sex." V'Anekka answered drily.

"Whenever possible," Jendri agreed. "Well, at least I won our bet. She did take the buxom redhead from your harem."

"And good timing, too, as I will be unavailable for a couple of weeks. I can begin to serve her orally then, but nothing more. I hope she will excuse me from the gel during that time," the Princess fretted.

Jendri laughed. "I do believe that most of her time will be spent with Sharue until you are once again healed. Once she sees that huge Jewel in place, she will be unable to remember any of her other women."

"Ah, but she must sleep in your mouth, or do without. You are lucky in that regard. I hope my luck will return when she sees the Knot."

"I am sure of it. A lovely and symbolic device. I suppose she will also require my presence daily for some of her rutting. She may not even get up to the harem, and I will have to bear all of her pleasures with Sharue alone, and serve her continually."

"I envy that. I really wish I could assist you!"

"No! My daily visits with you will give me a break from Sharue's prancing and smirking."

"Now that, I don't envy."

"Well, I hate to see all this end," Jendri said wistfully. "But you will get yet another vacation!"

"I will be on the job from my bed the day after I am pierced. As you say, the only real break I will get is from Sharue, and then, I must go on progress with her to Obduria, Sharue and all, while your nipples are pierced."

"Mmm, nothing but peace, quiet and celibacy," Jendri laughed.

"Well, you cannot go. There is a price on your head there, so the piercing is the best use of your time, not to mention, you can give S'Eranda a break from administration."

"So that she and G'Tan can chase a pair of toddlers. What fun!"

They laughed merrily and followed their lord down the road, looking forward to a bright future.



CHAPTER TEN

For the next several days, while they were yet on the road, Queen K'Endarra took her wives regularly, but without the great enthusiasm she had shown earlier. Clearly, her mind had sped ahead to her great castle to be with Sharue. Jendri and V'Anekka did the best they could to distract her, and while she loved and enjoyed them, she grew increasingly restless. Finally, a day out of her capital, she demanded K'Enro assign a detail of cavalry to guard her, and she tore off toward home, no other obligations standing in her way. Her wives and brother were forced to maintain their more sedate pace for the safety of the rest of the progress. Thus her senior wives were not privy to the reunion of Queen and favorite at the great palace in the Imperial bedchamber.

K'Endarra sent her speediest rider even further ahead to notify the head chamberlain of her imminent arrival, so the harem would be ready for her to collect Sharue. And of course, by the time K'Endarra arrived at the great doors to spin the grand brass dial, Sharue was waiting.

Trembling with excitement, the new favorite knelt before the Queen, who immediately scooped her up into a ferocious hug. "My darling! I have missed you so!" she exclaimed, swinging her about while the concubines applauded.

"Let us go downstairs now, and I will be up to see the rest of you ... sometime soon," K'Endarra concluded lamely, drawing a hearty laugh from her other lovers, who knew her proclivities well.

The Queen tucked Sharue's hand into her arm and led her down to the Imperial apartments, where servants were busy, stocking food carts, laying out toilettes, rushing fresh flowers into every chamber. All was ready for the Queen and her third wife's pleasure.

"Everyone out, and don't come back unless you are sent for!" K'Endarra ordered, clapping her hands. "Shoo! Shoo! Shoo!"

The moment the outer doors shut, K'Endarra threw Sharue over her shoulder and carried her to the enormous bed, flung her down and covered her. They lay still, kissing and murmuring lengthy endearments to one another, completely engrossed in their mutual ardor.

"Do you have the Jewel?" Sharue asked at last. "I am still wearing only the studs."

"Ah, and have you kept yourself for me?" K'Endarra inquired.

"As my lord knows, I was never alone. But even so, you were right, I had no desire at all at first, and as I have healed, I have never wanted anyone but you." Sharue had wanted desperately to masturbate, of course, but she knew the concubines had been told to prevent this, so she hadn't even tried. She didn't want any disobedience reported to the Queen.

"Then you shall have me now. All of me. Probably more than you want of me," K'Endarra laughed.

"Oh, no. That would be truly impossible," Sharue assured her wife. "I am ready for it, my lord, whenever you are."

"I think we have both waited long enough," K'Endarra agreed. She opened a leather case she had carried with her on the progress, and pulled out the satin-lined, velvet bag that held the Jewel. "Open for your lord, my love."

Sharue spread her legs wide and looked up trustingly at the woman she adored. "Please don't hurt me," she whispered.

K'Endarra's heart melted. "Of course not. I want this to be wonderful for both of us." Now she would have to be more gentle at least at first, than she had planned upon. She carefully removed the six diamond and platinum studs, putting them aside for Sharue to clean later. Then, she carefully threaded the platinum and diamond setting through the six healed piercings, first one side, then the other, while Sharue fought not to wiggle in excitement. Finally, K'Endarra clicked the device closed and shut the lock under the egg-shaped diamond, the value of which was astronomical.

"I want to have you with this on," K'Endarra said. "I want to press against it with my clit, and when I am done, I will pleasure you. That is the ancient and customary way to inaugurate a Paxverdi Jewel." It was in fact a way K'Endarra had made up as she went along when Jendri got hers, and no one knew the difference.

"As you wish, K'Endarra, but please don't tear me apart," Sharue begged.

"It will be easier this way," K'Endarra smiled, and she reached into the ornate headboard and flicked the catch that released some padded cuffs. "Sit up and spread wide. I will sit over your pussy." She also released a brass bar she could grip to keep herself tight against her wife's Jewel. Grasping it, she slowly lowered herself into her captive wife's lap, her legs draped over Sharue's thighs, and their lips met in a deep kiss as K'Endarra's weight descended on Sharue.

"Oh!" Sharue groaned at the pressure.

"Ah! Fantastic!" K'Endarra cried as her clitoris and the Jewel met for the first time. She began to grind her pelvis slowly. "I promise you," she panted, "this will not take long. Especially if you move for me. Move like a little clit-licking slut."

The Jewel felt huge and hard and very unforgiving between her legs, and against her aching, soft pussy. Sharue quickly realized the advantage of doing quickly what her spouse wanted. She could never come this way, shackled and pinned down, but the Jewel would not come off until K'Endarra had her way with it in place.

"Ohhh, yes, K'Endarra," Sharue moaned. "Fuck me. Fuck me like you own me." She pushed back as hard as she could, raising her butt up to meet the Queen.

"Good! Yes! Do me, my little come-sponge. Make me come, and take it all. Bathe in it! Gods! Ah! Yes!" At that, K'Endarra began shrieking like a steam whistle, her orgasms shaking the bed frame. It was far more the idea than the perfection of the sensation, which was nowhere near the level of intensity of coming to Sharue's tongue. It was sheer possession, and K'Endarra loved it.

"Uh! Uh! Uhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!" She flung her head from side to side as her climaxes cycled through her throbbing, pounding organs, and then she fell over, gasping and laughing.

"Ooooooohhhh," Sharue wailed, now bouncing in earnest, now that the weight was off her hips and thighs. "I need to come! I need to come!"

"Precisely the point, and of course, you shall. As soon as you taste my honey." She undid the shackles and told Sharue, "get down. Do me with your mouth. I have not come all this way to miss that!"

Writhing wildly, Sharue slid under the Queen's hips, and consumed her hot, rich womanhood. Gurgling with pleasure, she sucked and licked, the tip of her tongue buried in the cleft of her lord's huge, plum-like clit.

The difference between the quality of her orgasms was immediate, and K'Endarra whooped and came again, this time harder and longer than before. Her sensitivity and response were enormous, and she could neither stop nor push her wife away, so she just lay there and pumped one climax after another onto her wife's face, down her throat and onto her breasts.

Sharue herself finally stopped, realizing K'Endarra was not used to the intensity of her tongue's special texture. Gently, she cleaned the Queen and lay still on her face, awaiting further orders, although she was beside herself with long-suppressed need.

K'Endarra was well aware of the sacrifices her favorite made to please her, but she was not able to come anymore herself. This, however, gave her a chance to treat Sharue to something special, and it was something a seated position in the shackles would suit perfectly.

"All right, darling. You have done extremely well in every way. But I am going to restrain you again, just for a little while. Come sit up here," K'Endarra invited, patting the bed beside her. "I want you to be comfortable, and enjoy this completely. I know you will think it wasn't worth waiting for."

"Nooooo, not the shackles again," Sharue implored.

"Yes, the shackles. Trust me, my darling," K'Endarra said, and very tenderly, she put Sharue's wrists back in the cuffs. This time, though, she lowered them so that Sharue's arms were not held above her head, or pinned to the headboard. She also placed several pillows so that Sharue was seated as if in a plush chair. "Now, lift up. I know you like this," K'Endarra motioned.

"Oh!" Sharue's eyes widened. "Oh! K'Endarra!"

"I told you to trust me. I will stay here as long as you can stand it. You deserve the best I have to offer, my lady. Enjoy yourself." With that K'Endarra buried her face in Sharue's molten pussy, and was heard no more.

Sharue, however, was heard from immediately. There was no tongue like K'Endarra's. Sharue had little experience with other women, but enough in the Queen's harem to know that her wife was almost frighteningly skilled. She seemed to always understand exactly where to go, and how hard or soft, how fast or slow. After over a month of waiting for this, anticipating it, and suffering with the knowledge that K'Endarra enjoyed her wives and V'Anekka's harem on the progress, Sharue was ready to burst in the most fantastic way. She humped K'Endarra's face with abandon. Unable to touch the Queen, although her bonds were relatively loose, Sharue had little control over what was transpiring between her legs. K'Endarra's tongue hunted down her clit, held it captive, teased it, tortured it, and finally released it. Nor did she stop. As promised, this was left up to Sharue.

"My lord, my love, my darling," the young woman babbled. "I need you so! I want it so badly. Oh, gods, do not ... do not stop, I cannot bear it." Here she gasped for breath, as her heart and clit were pounding wildly. She pushed against K'Endarra, wiggled and squealed, completely terrified the Queen would stop and leave her suspended over the abyss, as she did on various occasions.

"Please, this time, let me, let me, let me cooooommmmmmmmme!" Sharue finally screamed. "Aahahahhhhhhaaaaaaaaaaaaa!" She was incoherent. The spasms were almost painful, yet she never wanted them to stop. "Oh, please do me. Do me hard! So gooooooddddddddd! Yes!" Her breathing was ragged and she began to cry, her chest heaving spasmodically as she came, and gulped for air and almost lost consciousness.

"Gods, no more," she whimpered. "I think I have come a thousand times! Oh, stop!" she begged.

K'Endarra came up for air, laughing. "Remember, I said I would give you all you wanted. I did not stop, you stopped me."

"I know, I know, oh, free me! I want to lie in your arms. Please, K'Endarra, please," Sharue wept in exhaustion. "Have mercy on me."

"Oh, my sweetheart, don't cry," K'Endarra soothed, undoing the shackles. "Come here. Let me hold you and love you. Now you know my secret, hmmm? You know how I feel when I must come. You would never know unless you waited a very long time."

"You always want it that much? Your longing is that intense?" Sharue asked, drying her eyes. "Oh, it must be unbearable."

"It would be, if not for my wives and concubines. I would exhaust one wife. Even V'Anekka could not meet all my needs alone, and she is an Asperian noble by birth," the Queen explained, caressing her wife's back.

"So it isn't because you don't love me, that you have other women," Sharue sighed.

"Oh, no! I have other women because I love you. If I didn't, this would kill you," K'Endarra laughed.

"Well, I guess I don't want that. Thank you for making me your favorite, my lord," she smiled, her head now resting on the Queen's strong shoulder.

"You're very welcome indeed," said the Queen, and she kissed Sharue, holding her tightly, so her tears of joy would be her secret.



CHAPTER ELEVEN

When the main party finally did arrive late the next day, Jendri and V'Anekka dragged themselves up to the Imperial apartments to discover exactly what they expected: loud sounds of intimacy from the Imperial bedroom, the door firmly locked, and several carts and trays of used dishes in the dining room. At the servants' entrance was a pile of dirty laundry.

Jendri was furious. "Where is our staff?" she pulled hard on the velvet cord to summon them.

"Well?" she demanded of the group on their knees in the hall.

"Her Majesty told us to stay away from here until Your Majesty and Your Serene Highness got back! We weren't to make any noise or be in the area!" the chief steward explained, wringing his hands.

Jendri looked at V'Anekka. "Very well. We're here. Get this mess cleaned up, and air our apartments. I want this place sparkling by sunset. Leave Her Majesty's suite alone until I tell you otherwise."

The dozen or so servants ran to comply, and the two senior wives took a cold bottle of wine out to the balcony. "Typical," V'Anekka said, pouring for both of them.

"I suspect the next few days will see little of them. I wonder how their reunion is going?"

"Very moistly, I should think," said the Princess and they touched glasses.

"In any event, you will sleep with me and attend me until they surface. You should not find that too unpleasant, I trust."

Jendri smiled. She would be sorely tested, but they both enjoyed that. "Not at all, my lord."

* * * *

At the same time, K'Endarra was riding her favorite wife to a screaming solo climax, unaware of the return of her retinue. As far as she was concerned, wherever they were, they could wait. Her senior wives and sister could handle things until she deigned to get out of bed.

"Mmmm, my darling love," the Queen murmured, gripping the huge diamond in her fist. "You have no idea how you excite me."

Sharue of course did, but played along. "I live only to give you anything you demand, Lord Wife. How may I please you further?"

"Leave this in place until tonight. The longer you wait, the sweeter the release, for both of us." K'Endarra threw back the covers and leaned down into Sharue's redolent crotch to lick the Jewel. "Stay hot and ready."

"Please touch me, just a little," Sharue purred.

"Only to arouse you. No more," the Queen warned.

"Yes, just to feel how you own me, my lord," Sharue groaned as the Queen's fingers found their way inside her. "Yes, oh...," she was silenced as they kissed. K'Endarra pumped steadily in and out, then, as she usually did with women she was teasing, she stopped abruptly and demanded Sharue wait upon her.

Sharue, throbbing and wet, sprang up instantly, hiding her discomfort. She went to the rolling cart of delicacies and prepared a plate for the Queen, presenting it on her knees at the side of the enormous bed as she had been trained to do. But K'Endarra patted the bed and Sharue rose, carefully making her way to the center where the Queen reclined. There, the Lady Sharue fed the Queen one morsel at a time, taking none for herself, until nothing was left but a grape. This the Queen fed to her mate. "Go. Get yourself some more," she ordered, and Sharue went.

This time, the Queen fed her. "We need to discuss your position as my favorite," K'Endarra remarked.

"Flat on my face beneath you is all the position I need," Sharue said fervently.

"Perhaps, but you deserve more, and you shall have it. Let me make some suggestions."

Sharue's face lit up. "As you wish, darling."

"First, no matter who else I take, you will come every day. Not every time we make love, perhaps, but surely, once a day at least, unless we are apart. All right so far?"

Sharue knew this was a greater privilege than K'Endarra's other wives enjoyed. She wanted it all, but was content to work on that later. "Lovely!"

K'Endarra thought some more. "Let's see. You shall have your own servants, valets or dressers or what have you, as my other wives do, but trained in the styles and fabrics you enjoy."

Sharue clapped her hands in delight.

"And of course, you may have gowns by the dozen to keep those dressers busy. You need never appear in public more than once in the same thing," K'Endarra went on.

Sharue found this tremendously exciting and threw her arms around the Queen. "That would be wonderful!"

"And the usual perquisites of a favorite: you alone will enjoy climax in my bed, although you may well enjoy it elsewhere, too. Unless I am visiting one of my other wives in her quarters, you will sleep with me in my bed. When I am out, my bed is yours alone. And that reminds me, I have something for you, a surprise I hope you will like. In my excitement to take you with your Jewel, I nearly forgot."

"Ooooh, what is it?" Sharue asked, eyes wide in anticipation.

"Well, it is rather practical in nature. The Jewel you were given originally is too large for wear all day, every day, especially when you must be out, when you attend university, or when you accompany me on royal duties. So I have this made for you while I was away," K'Endarra related as she hunted in a drawer in the night-stand. "Here it is." She placed the box right over Sharue's pussy, making her young wife laugh.

"Oh, K'Endarra. Let me see!" she squealed, and ripped off the elaborate wrappings, to reveal a velvet jewelry box. This she immediately unlatched, and inside she discovered yet another large diamond.

"What, another ring?" Sharue exclaimed.

"Not quite. Another Jewel for your beautiful womanhood. This one is smaller and lighter, and fits only the two center piercings. Put studs in the other four when you wear this one, to keep them open. Let's try it." She pushed Sharue onto her back, spreading and pinning her legs. Immediately the new device clicked into place. "It opens to the same key, by the way, so Jendri and V'Anekka will still be able to help you with your toilette."

Stunned, Sharue reached down to feel it. Definitely less weighty, but just as restrictive. "May I have it out again, my lord?" she asked plaintively. "I need to bathe since we were so, um, enthusiastic in our latest joining."

K'Endarra laughed. "Of course! I just wanted to check the fit. You will normally sleep without it, and each day, I will tell you which one I want you to wear, according to your duties. I or one of my other wives will help you place it, or the studs when you wear them."

"V'Anekka has two of my studs now, and Jendri will need two when she has her nipples pierced," Sharue pointed out.

"By the time that happens, V'Anekka will have her own studs, and you will have yours back," K'Endarra explained. "Don't worry, little one. I will always provide anything you need, and much of what you want, as well. Now, let us bathe and dress, so we can meet my other wives and tell them our news."

* * * *

That was how it came to pass that the senior wives met their Queen and her favorite in the small, private throne room next to the Imperial apartments. Entering, they found the Queen and Sharue sharing the throne, and the kneeling cushions at the bottom of the steps of the dais. They knelt and bowed their heads, waiting for the Queen to address them.

"It's good to see you both again! You may greet my lady wife," K'Endarra said happily. She was flushed with excitement she couldn't hide.

"We hope your ladyship is in excellent health," Jendri said. "Her Majesty greatly missed you on the progress."

"She is fine," K'Endarra answered, not bothering to give Sharue a chance to respond. "Now, we have some changes to announce. Because Sharue is now my favorite, and has been pierced and has given me her Jewel, and because she has learned her place and the proper priorities as my wife, she is entitled to some special privileges." She stopped and looked lovingly at her youngest spouse.

Jendri and V'Anekka could not help but notice Sharue's ease on the throne, and how she was displayed in a new, finely embroidered gown, her fingers entwined with K'Endarra's, her satin-slippered feet resting on a brocade footstool. She looked down at them with a gracious, almost pitying glance, then returned her attention to her lord.

"First of all, Sharue is excused from the polishing of my boots and the maintenance of my wardrobe. You are my slaves, so you will take care of that. When we walk about for civilian functions, I will escort her, and you will follow. For official and state occasions, of course, Jendri, as my Queen Consort will retain her usual precedence."

"Of course, Lord Queen," V'Anekka murmured.

"In private, Sharue will dine with me while you serve us both, naked, and eat from my dirty plates on the floor at my feet," K'Endarra went on. "And you will address her as 'My Lady' or 'Madam.'"

Both senior wives nodded their agreement and understanding.

"Last but not least, Sharue will lie with me every night except when I am in the harem. She will share my bed exclusively, and you will observe from your alcoves or wherever else I place you until you are dismissed. When I desire intimate relations with either of you, I will visit you in your own chambers, or I will send for you to meet me here. You will show Sharue the respect she is due as my favorite. You need not supervise her in any way, except to oversee her studies."

"As you command, my lord," Jendri agreed, and V'Anekka, too, submitted with a bow.

"Excellent. You may withdraw. Be ready to attend us to bed at the usual hour," K'Endarra said.

Both senior wives crept up the steps to kiss the Queen's boots, and then they backed down, rose and backed out of the room together.

Once in the hall, they proceeded immediately to Jendri's chambers, entered and locked the door.

"Well, said the Queen Consort. "Now we are in for it."

* * * *

One way they found to deal with their reduced status was to be elaborately respectful of one another in Sharue's presence. They ceased using first names and said "Your Majesty" and "Your Serene Highness" with many a graceful bow. V'Anekka held the doors open for Jendri, seated her before seating herself, and rose when she entered the room. Jendri responded with genuine affection. Against this backdrop, calling Sharue "my lady" seemed very trivial.

In addition, V'Anekka suddenly learned she had to go to War School to train for the progress to Obduria, which still contained pockets of instability and violence. She would return every day in dusty training armor, sunburned and looking fierce and sexy. This made K'Endarra mad with desire, and the two women enjoyed many a sensual interlude for the entire month, which also preceded V'Anekka's piercing.

It was a very special time for the royal Asperians, because V'Anekka used it to her full advantage and their mutual pleasure. She knew K'Endarra's secret desire to be used as a submissive, and when she saw the lust in the Queen's eyes as she came in, wearing dusty training fatigues, her sword banging and dirty boots messing up the marble floor, she knew she had a rare opportunity.

One day, she strode up to K'Endarra and growled without obeisance or preamble, "Does the Queen wish to couple with a soldier?"

K'Endarra stared, entranced. "In your chambers, my Princess. Now."

They almost ran down the hall, ignoring Jendri and Sharue, who had been conversing with the Queen about Sharue's upcoming training.

"Now, you see why it might behoove you to learn some military skills," Jendri remarked, taking up her work once again.

Sharue looked after them and sighed. "But she is so dirty! And her hair was coming down! How can my lord find her desirable?"

Jendri smiled. "She wants what she wants when she wants it. Flexibility is key. Now, what are you studying today?"



CHAPTER TWELVE

In V'Anekka's quarters, the Princess was studying her Queen, walking around her and eyeing her thoughtfully. "What shall I do with you?" she wondered aloud.

"With me?" the Queen hooted. "What–"

In a fraction of a second, K'Endarra found herself pinned to the wall, the scabbard of V'Anekka's sword across her throat. "I will do with you not only as I please, but as you desire, K'Endarra," the Princess turned military officer hissed. She took K'Endarra by the shoulder and drove her across the room, forcing her to her knees on the floor.

"Who will grovel now? Whose boots will be licked now, Lord Queen? Not yours."

"Oh, my gods," K'Endarra whimpered, caught and at her wife's mercy. "Don't tell Sharue."

"What did you say to me?" V'Anekka demanded.

"My lord, I beg you, please don't tell Sharue ... or anyone." K'Endarra looked up at V'Anekka, obviously nervous about her immediate future.

The Princess bent over the Queen, pulled her up by her collar and whispered, "Marriage is based upon trust. Remember that." Then she dropped K'Endarra abruptly and said, "Now get these boots cleaned before I make you lick off all the mud and swallow it."

Tossing away her sword, she stomped to her armchair and pointed to the console in which shoe- and boot-cleaning materials were kept, and K'Endarra scrambled clumsily over the rug to get them.

"You had better be naked by the time you get here," V'Anekka warned.

"I ... I ... don't know how to do this," the Queen turned slave whined.

"Use your head! Get the mud off first! Brush them, then polish them! Have you never watched your wives and slaves?"

"I ... I ... was usually coming at the time," K'Endarra explained, kneeling before the Princess Consort, pawing through the box of materials.

"No danger of that this time. I have a nice new pot of numbing gel. Get me a cold drink. I shouldn't even have to tell you!"

Dropping all her gear, the flustered Queen rang for a servant, realized she was naked, and wildly looked for something to put on. Knowing better than to ask, she snatched up V'Anekka's dressing down and had it belted on by the time the knock came at the door. The Queen gave hurried orders and closed it.

V'Anekka bit the insides of her cheeks to keep from laughing, but she managed to maintain her composure. "Do not disrobe again until they come back. You will only waste time."

In a few moments a tray of iced drinks arrived and K'Endarra undressed and brought them to V'Anekka on her knees.

"Good slave. My boots now." V'Anekka stretched her legs onto the ottoman and drank her juice, ignoring the rattled Queen at her feet. She obviously didn't care what kind of a job K'Endarra did on her boots; the point was having her where she was. And it was good, too, because K'Endarra's hands were shaking and sweating, and her desire was almost palpable. Let her stay down there for half an hour or so, then on to more intimate activities.

After K'Endarra had gotten most of the mud and dust off, she asked V'Anekka if she might lick and stroke her boots to arouse her.

"You need not even ask, slave. In fact, it is high time," the Princess replied, affecting boredom. "And then, there will be more for you to lick."

K'Endarra took a deep breath and began giving as she liked to receive. The smoothness of the leather, the slightly bitter taste, V'Anekka's warmth, began to inflame her, yet she realized she could ask for or expect nothing but to please her dominant. This indeed was how she treated her women, as if her pleasure should be the absolute pinnacle of their wishes. And V'Anekka ignored her, concentrating on how pleasant the stroking was to her, not at all interested in her slave's reaction. Why should she care?

Grasping this, suddenly, K'Endarra felt a burning need to give V'Anekka ecstasy, if only to gain her approval for it. Yes, she thought, if she likes it, and if she shows me her pleasure, then I will be satisfied for her and for myself. So this is how it works! Then her clitoris contracted and expanded of its own accord, and she groaned with a mixture of pain and pleasure she had never felt before.

Abruptly V'Anekka rose from the chair and stood over her captive, and pulled her dagger from her belt.

"No!" K'Endarra shrieked, torn from her reverie and her revelations.

V'Anekka threw back her head and laughed heartily. "This is not for you! We just don't have the same tailor, although now I think we should. Open my pants, Queen of the Sluts!"

K'Endarra tore open the belt and fly, and V'Anekka ordered, "Hold them away from me." With that, she stabbed through the fabric and ripped her pants open from the waistband nearly to her anus, basically destroying them. "Now these," she ordered, taking hold of her underpants in the same manner.

"For gods' sake, be careful!" K'Endarra cried, but she needn't have worried. The silk ripped off easily and V'Anekka handed the wadded shreds to her slave. "A token of my favor. Stick them in your cunt."

K'Endarra obeyed without a second's hesitation and then begged, "Please allow me to serve you, my lord."

"Not so fast. The gel is on the nightstand. Bring it here and lie on your back."

It took less than a minute for the gel to be applied, an hour's worth. "Now you will know agony," V'Anekka smiled, re-inserting the torn underpants. "And you will adore it, as you have taught me."

"I adore you already," K'Endarra said earnestly, once again kissing and caressing V'Anekka's boots eagerly.

"Waste no more effort there, my love. Put your face between my legs, and do not come up for air. If I want to stop coming, I'll let you know. Down. Stay."

With one boot propped on the ottoman, the other on the Queen's bare back, V'Anekka allowed herself the luxury of complete relaxation, something she seldom enjoyed, because she was either already making love, or would be expected to reciprocate. There was always an element of uncertainty. Not now, though. Now, for a little while, V'Anekka was K'Endarra's Queen.

K'Endarra, too, was free to enjoy something she had barely tasted while supplying it to everyone else. For once she had no thought for her own release, and was totally obsessed with V'Anekka. Like never before, she worshipped the engorged, pounding clit. And then, when V'Anekka began to implode in orgasm, K'Endarra began to sob as though she herself was experiencing those climaxes, even though she could feel nothing but the buzz-saw burning of her three internal, inter-linked clitoria. V'Anekka leaped in her arms, contracting, shaking with uncontrollable spasms, crying out over and over again. The gel would not wear off for some time yet, and until it did, the Princess Consort had nothing to do but enjoy bliss in K'Endarra's mouth.

V'Anekka happily lost count of how many times she did that. It didn't matter, as long as it was exquisite for her and enlightening for the Queen who served her as a slave. All it took was a light touch on K'Endarra's head to keep her where she was, inundated and overwhelmed. When V'Anekka could come no more, she simply said, "Stop. Run my bath."

Doubled up with cramps, but nonetheless enormously satisfied, K'Endarra went to fill the marble tub and lay out bathing implements. She finally understood Jendri's willingness to do without, and to wallow in the pleasure of a demanding, dominant female: to come would be to lose the edge. It would blunt her desire and make the experience less intense for both of them. Granted, orgasm was necessary from time to time, and Jendri had all she really needed. But now K'Endarra saw how her First Consort was free of the discomfort that she thought Jendri must always experience. She loved the urgency. She wanted to want to come more than she wanted to come in fact.

Returning to the satiated Princess, K'Endarra knelt and undressed her humbly and lovingly. "You have taught me much today, my Lord Wife."

"I'm glad. I don't think there was another way to make this particular point. Did you like it?"

"I am beyond enchanted. Did you?" K'Endarra asked as she followed her glowing spouse into the bathroom.

"I could stand to experience sex that way whenever you need to feel the opposite. I think we make an excellent team," V'Anekka smiled, sinking under the suds. "Come in here, slave. I believe you can serve me better than from outside."

K'Endarra slid into the hot water, and they joined again, this time as equals, and K'Endarra finally found release in her second wife's arms.

* * * *

Of course, over the next month or so, Sharue got less of K'Endarra's attention than she had expected and eventually she complained one morning. The Queen came in from an early morning ride and fucked Sharue with her boots on, her favorite way, until her youngest screamed for mercy. By then, however, the Queen was done, and left her twisting.

"They are not sincere in their respect," Sharue pouted, half in pique at her sister-wives, half because she had been deprived, at least for the moment, of release.

"I cannot make them worship you, love, but I can make you more respectable," K'Endarra informed her. Her slavery to her second wife was never far from her thoughts now, and she was wishing for still more of that very special sex no one else could give her.

"How?" Sharue demanded, sitting bolt upright.

"Military training and service will improve your credibility and status. The academy short course will make an honorary commission possible so you can be V'Anekka's aide-de-camp on our progress to Obduria. She has completed her formal cavalry training, so you will both be prepared. My Queen Consort has arranged for you to go next week."

At that moment, the ten o'clock gong sounded in the courtyard.

"I must leave you, little one. It is time for Princess V'Anekka's piercing in the exercise room. I would not have delayed this long, but for that very training."

"Oh! I almost forgot!" Sharue cried. "Wait!" She ran down the hall, and was back in a moment. "These are for V'Anekka to use," and she handed over two diamond and platinum studs.

"You are a very good girl! I'm proud of you," K'Endarra said. Then she kissed Sharue, promising to lie with her again that night, and frequently from now until they left on the next progress. V'Anekka would be unavailable, of course. Jendri didn't need as much maintenance as Sharue. In fact, making Jendri watch her with Sharue did nothing so much as improve her pleasures with her third wife. With Jendri writhing at her feet, her orgasms to Sharue's tongue, or between her legs, or anywhere else, were spectacular. Now that she knew so much more about why and how Jendri craved it, K'Endarra was happier than ever to oblige.

K'Endarra knocked and entered V'Anekka's room. Already lightly sedated, she lay on the bed, waiting for her lord to escort her.

"Ready, my love?" K'Endarra inquired.

"Mmm. Do you have the Knot? And the keys?"

"Of course." The Queen sat on the edge of the bed and pulled them all out, spreading them on the bed so V'Anekka could see them.

"Oh! You had it set with gems!" V'Anekka murmured, surprised.

"You look lovely in sapphires, my darling. How could I resist?" K'Endarra smiled, and they kissed deeply. "And Sharue has sent these along for you to wear until the Knot can go in," she said, showing V'Anekka the studs. "She has six of them and hardly needs them all at once."

"How kind of her. Please tell her ... you know. Mmmmmm, I love you so much. Promise it won't hurt me?" V'Anekka couldn't seem to hold a thought or stop yawning.

Her spouse laughed. "I'll tell her. According to Jendri and Sharue, it will not hurt. And you will be so lovely after. If such a thing were even possible," K'Endarra hastened to add. "You are always already lovely."

"I only wish it were more ... you know, binding," V'Anekka sighed, and then yawned again.

"My sweet, I do not want you to feel bound. In fact, I think of this Knot as something that binds both of us in love, not only you as a slave," K'Endarra declared. "Let me carry you down the hall now."

She rose from the bed and helped V'Anekka to stand, then scooped her up and walked easily down the hall.

"I cannot believe you can carry me so lightly. I must weigh more than you do," V'Anekka marveled.

"Good genes and good training habits," the Queen remarked, and she laid her gently on the table, draped her, and called the doctor in.

Once V'Anekka was more heavily sedated and anaesthetized, the doctor showed K'Endarra where to put the marks. They went over the procedure again, and then, with the doctor holding the labial folds apart, the Queen accomplished the actual piercing herself.

"It's you! You do it yourself!" V'Anekka mumbled. "Oh, thank you, my lord."

K'Endarra smiled and squeezed her hand. "I told you, it's about both of us. Let me consult with the doctor, and I will take you back to bed."

A few minutes later, K'Endarra was tucking her sleepy wife in. "Now remember, you will not have to go up to the harem after all. This piercing is not especially difficult to recover from because it is so high above your clitoris. If you find yourself aroused, one of us can give you some gel, or if it's too frequent, you can still move to the harem. You'll be up and about later today if you want, and fully healed in two weeks. We'll increase the weight of your jewelry until you can carry the Knot."

"Don' forget the li'l gol' dildos," V'Anekka reminded her, still sounding slurred.

"I didn't. Those will be added later." She kissed V'Anekka goodbye and was pleased to see that she had nodded off before K'Endarra closed the bedroom door behind herself.

K'Endarra was out and about on royal business the rest of the day, as was Jendri, and so the Queen did not see her available wives until dinner. Jendri served naked and ate on the floor, while K'Endarra and Sharue ignored her until after the Queen Consort had served dessert and was licking the Queen's plates clean next to her boots.

"I will enjoy you in the library, my dear, to avoid disturbing V'Anekka," K'Endarra said to Sharue. To Jendri she said, "Attend us there after you clean up here. Do not delay. I am eager to have my young favorite."

As soon as the other women were gone, Jendri helped herself to some of the leftovers while she rearranged the room to look as though three had dined at the table. Then she rang for servants to take the carts away, and went quickly to present herself to her lord. She found K'Endarra on a sofa in the library, kissing and caressing Sharue, her hand already inside the younger woman's gown while Sharue already had her own hand deep in the Queen's crotch through her opened pants. Jendri simply knelt and awaited instructions.

"Good!" K'Endarra said when she managed to disengage from Sharue's lips. "Pull that ottoman over here, and open your gown. When I tell you to move, I want you to lie on top of it, with your lovely womanhood wide open toward me."

Jendri did as ordered, seeing the picture. She would be on her back, K'Endarra's leg on the ottoman and her boot in her submissive slave's crotch. With her head hanging low off the other side of the ottoman, Jendri would be unable to see exactly what went on between the other two women, but she could infer it from the commands K'Endarra was giving Sharue.

"You wait at my feet until I am done with Jendri," she told Sharue, who slid to the floor and began to undo the fastenings of her gown that K'Endarra had not yet reached.

"Jendri," K'Endarra pointed to the floor between her boots, and Jendri, too, sank down. They picked up where K'Endarra had left off with Sharue, kissing, caressing, sighing. K'Endarra gripped Jendri's breasts, hard, possessively, kneading the nipples with her thumbs. In return, Jendri tenderly cupped K'Endarra's breasts, giving her the respect she demanded. As their kisses became more urgent, K'Endarra retreated slightly and said, "Taste me now, before I have Sharue," and she pressed Jendri's head down between her legs.

Jendri made the best of her opportunity, knowing her wife would stop her at any moment. The firm, pulsing organ captivated Jendri, tormented her, and made her tremble on her knees as she pleasured it. Soon, K'Endarra leaned down and began to gently twist Jendri's Jewel, making her burn and gush love-honey down her legs. When K'Endarra sensed her first wife's eagerness and desperation were at their peak, she stopped. "That's enough. Sharue will receive my come. Take your place now."

Jendri rose gracefully, letting her gown fall open, and arranged herself as instructed. K'Endarra raised her leg, then lowered her heel into Jendri's crotch, hard against the Jewel. Jendri gasped, clutched the boot with her thighs, then reached forward and began to massage K'Endarra's instep with her fingertips, the sole with her thumbs. She sighed contentedly and settled back. This was the best place to be, if she could not satisfy her wife herself.

Then K'Endarra tapped her other heel once, which brought Sharue between her legs with her head bowed in eager surrender. The lovers embraced again, exactly as they had before, and as K'Endarra had done with Jendri, stimulating one another even further. Jendri writhed sensuously against the invading boot, allowing herself to become more and more aroused, holding nothing of her desire back, so that K'Endarra could sense her acute need and make use of it. K'Endarra pushed back, pinning her wife down, making her feel helpless, shooting pangs of need through Jendri like hot arrows.

When K'Endarra's free heel tapped twice, Sharue reluctantly withdrew from their kiss and embrace, and lowered herself down to take the Queen's enormous clitoris between her lips.

"By all the gods," K'Endarra groaned. "Oh, yes, my darling. Love me."

As she writhed in Sharue's mouth, her boot heel ground into Jendri's Jewel, and Jendri was unable to resist responding in kind.

"Oh, K'Endarra, yes! Gods, so good. Use me, don't stop. I want to feel you," Jendri begged. Every movement of the Queen's muscular leg made her buck and shudder. The throbbing was hot, intense, irresistible. Yet there was no direct contact with her own clitoris, protected by the Jewel, so there was no relief, and would not be, indefinitely. Jendri never knew when it would please her wife to allow her release, but she had come to feel it didn't matter. What mattered was the pleasure of her desire together with the sensations of her wife's fulfillment. If she could feel that, or only hear it, she had everything.

"Enjoy this, wives, and I will come for all of us," K'Endarra panted, throwing her head back. Her hands were folded on Sharue's neck, imprisoning her. Her hips rose and fell as Sharue sucked her, sliding her tongue up and down the cleft of the engorged organ. When the Queen came, she flooded Sharue's face and her heel pounded wildly in Jendri's crotch.

"The heat!" Jendri shrieked, clutching at the boot. "Please! So hot! Ah! Oh, yes, oh gods!" Try as she might, she could not come that way. That was one reason for wearing a Jewel: to keep her from temptation, as well as to guard her chastity and to arouse her queen.

"Feel me!" the Queen bellowed. "Take me! All of it! Ah! The pleasure! Ahhhhhh! More! Suck more! I want more!"

On her knees, Sharue squealed, half-choked by her efforts to consume and satisfy her lord. There was no time or opportunity to breathe or gasp or pant, the liquid pulsed out so fast. All she could do was swallow.

Jendri knew what Sharue was going through, and envy shot through her, even as desire filled her, and even as K'Endarra's orgasm filled both her wives. "Oh, come hard, my lord," she groaned, pressing for more sensation, even though it was torture. "Do it to me. Make me feel all of it." Her clitoris spasmed and clenched, but without contact, release into orgasm was impossible.

K'Endarra couldn't help but oblige. Her wives' pleas for her ecstasy were impossible to resist. When she finally finished her first climax, she began immediately to demand another, forcing Sharue's head down, and thrusting into her mouth. Except for the fact that Jendri's need was doubled, this was almost the same as the first. Pounding both wives and screaming, the Queen convulsed, her whole body jumping with delicious abandon.

But now Sharue was becoming crazed and desperate, and she began to beg. "Oh, my Lord Wife, my darling, let me come! I will burn to a crisp! Do you want to be married to a cinder?"

"You are more than wet enough, my dear. I have felt your womanhood," K'Endarra panted as she recovered. "Now, do me again. Jendri, clean up that mess you made on the bottom of my boot."

Jendri slid off the ottoman and bent her head to K'Endarra's smooth, buttery leather. From this angle, she was able to look up at the Queen as she enjoyed her orgasm, and the sight of it was as extraordinary as feeling it through her Jewel. As Jendri licked, Sharue bounced on her knees and K'Endarra undulated luxuriously, having nothing to do but receive her wives' worship. Jendri had never seen a more beautiful sight than the Queen of Asperia in total control of her own ecstasy. No matter how many times she saw it, no matter how many of K'Endarra's orgasms she experienced in any way, she would always want more.

She noticed Jendri looking up at her and locked eyes with her. "My slave," she murmured. "I hope you are enjoying this."

Jendri responded with renewed energy, stroking the leather as she licked her juices from it, grinding her pelvis into the side of the ottoman and moaning, none of which was an act. Showing K'Endarra her love and desire was the only relief Jendri would feel this night, and both women reveled in the knowledge of it.

"Take my orgasms, slut-wives," K'Endarra gasped, and she came between Sharue's lips as Jendri's hot mouth burnished her fine leather. Her wives stayed down, adoring her, until she was done. Jendri kept her eyes on the Queen, her mouth and hands caressing her boot, absorbing all the sensation K'Endarra could give her, shuddering and rippling for minutes on end, until there was no more.

Letting Jendri rest against her thigh, K'Endarra made Sharue rise. "Put your little foot up here and I will remove your Jewel," she purred to her favorite. Gently she undid the enormous diamond cage that her wife wore in submission to her, and slid it out. "Now, get down and do yourself. On your knees and come like a slave."

Sharue whimpered, but only a little. At this point, she would take any climax she could get. Spreading her thighs, she looked up at K'Endarra and began to rub her aching, slippery pussy, immediately reaching full arousal, almost swooning as the sensations rushed through her and released her from the awful torture of waiting. She collapsed to the floor and lay still with her face against K'Endarra's instep, a small sob escaping her every few seconds.

"Very nice," the Queen approved. "Jendri, come with us and take my boots from Sharue. You will polish them before you go to sleep tonight."

"Yes, my lord. There is nothing I would prefer to do," Jendri smiled, her mask of love and acceptance back in place. Not coming was very hard, especially when she had to watch Sharue pleasure herself, but her wife's demands came first.

The three women made their way back to the Imperial bedchamber, where K'Endarra told Sharue, "Go on. I will be with you in a moment." Then she turned to Jendri, pushed her against the wall and forced her legs apart. Jendri groaned and began to hump the Queen's thigh while they kissed. K'Endarra enjoyed torturing her wife, and let her writhe as much as she wanted. "I have come all I want," she smiled. "As for you, I have not decided when you will feel release. You will have your day with me yet this week, and another next week. We shall see."

"As you command, K'Endarra," Jendri panted.

"Tomorrow I shall couple with Sharue, the next day is the harem," K'Endarra said, drawing it out, teasing, pushing her leg up into Jendri's pussy.

"May we come to the harem with you?"

"I have not decided that, either. The next night I shall enjoy Sharue's lovely mouth again, and the night after that, I shall lie with you. Think about that."

"Yes, my lord," Jendri sighed, still wiggling against her wife.

"Wait here," K'Endarra ordered. She gave her wife a rough kiss, and left her in the hall.

Panting, and throbbing, Jendri sat down outside the door until Sharue delivered the boots. She took them down the hall to V'Anekka's chambers and quietly let herself in.

"Jendri?"

"Yes. I came to check on you. How are you feeling?" the First Consort asked, crossing to the bed.

"Lonely. Do I dare ask what you've been up to." The Princess' nose twitched. "Never mind. I can tell. Was it wonderful?"

"For K'Endarra it certainly was. It was delicious agony for me."

"I'm sure. Are those her boots? Give me one," V'Anekka commanded.

"I don't think–"

"Give me a boot, slave," V'Anekka laughed, and Jendri relented.

"Don't say I didn't warn you," Jendri said, complying.

The Princess rubbed her face against the leather. "Lucky you. Are you going to shine them now?"

"Yes, I must, before I go to bed. Her orders."

"Do you want to stay here?" V'Anekka asked hopefully.

"You should rest."

"I know. Just talk to me a while you work," V'Anekka wheedled. "I have been alone most of the day."

"All right, but no excitement." Jendri rose and took the boots to the hearth, collecting the equipment as she went. Then she stripped naked and knelt to do her duty. She had never done K'Endarra's boots anywhere but on the floor, on her knees, whether the Queen was wearing them or not.

V'Anekka turned over to watch and to continue their conversation. "I wonder if I can get her to forego the gel when I return to her bed, until I am healed."

"Shall I ask her for you?" Jendri inquired.

"Would you mind?"

"Of course not. I would be happy to try. I don't think the extra stress in that area would be good for you. I mean, it's fine if she wants your mouth, but she shouldn't tax you or tease you while you are still healing. She may not think of it herself," Jendri reasoned.

"You're a dear. Would you examine my piercings before you go to sleep?"

"I'll do it right now." Jendri rose and uncovered the Princess. "You have only a tiny bit of dried blood. How does it feel?"

"Not bad. I am still taking a pain-reducing herb."

"As well you should," Jendri said, replacing the covers. "Darling, I was wondering about something tonight. Can you advise me?" She went back to the hearth and took up the boots again. These were a lovely, honey-colored pair with bejeweled tassels at the tops, which Jendri had to be careful of.

"What advice do you need?" V'Anekka asked. She was so glad of company, she didn't mind staying awake late.

"Do you remember a while back I said I had a surprise for you regarding Sharue that I would reveal as soon as I could? And do you also remember we discussed we must make some effort to allot K'Endarra's favors more equitably?"

"Mmm-hmm."

"Without revealing the surprise itself, this has to do with it. I think I will need a bargaining chip to get what I want from our darling, desirable lord, and I think I have one. That is what I need advice about."

"Go on," V'Anekka urged. "I would so love to lie with her more, or at least be with her more, or closer to her, when she enjoys other women."

"I was wondering, if I offered to reduce my frequency of orgasm, if she would be more agreeable to my proposal," Jendri ventured.

"Reduce it more! What is it now?"

"Every ten days to two weeks, on an irregular schedule so that my anticipation isn't blunted," Jendri explained.

"How can you stand it? Well, she would certainly accept your offering, but I am not sure it is worth the struggle for you," V'Anekka said. "You might be giving up too much for too little, which I cannot know unless you reveal what you will ask."

"I do not wish to disappoint you, if she refuses, but it is along the lines you suggested: we would have more intimacy with her, one way or another."

"All I can suggest is to feel your way carefully. Choose your moment wisely, and if she seems reluctant, back off and we'll think of something else. But you may have to stop protecting me and tell me more," V'Anekka counseled.

"It's best you do not know. I do not wish it to seem a conspiracy, but I may have to rethink that," Jendri said. "Now, you should sleep. Shall I stay here on your hearth and keep your fire for you after I finish my work?"

"No, darling, that isn't necessary. I'd rather you sleep at my feet and warm them," V'Anekka said sweetly.

"Thank you, my lord princess. You are most benevolent."

"Oh, just finish up and come snuggle with me. You do not have to sleep at my feet. I was joking!" V'Anekka laughed.

"But you know I would gladly do it," Jendri said lovingly.

"I know. Do the boots and come to bed as soon as you can. Good night," V'Anekka yawned, turning over to face away from the fire.

Jendri smiled. Another hour or so and she could join her lover and friend under the warm comforter. She bent to her work and thought about how best to approach K'Endarra with her request.



CHAPTER THIRTEEN

A few nights later, as K'Endarra had said she would, she went to her harem, and she did invite Sharue and Jendri along. As she spun the combination lock on the great double doors, she said. "When I am done with my women, Jendri, you ought to go back down and stay with V'Anekka. I don't like her to be alone for too long." K'Endarra was unable to visit her second wife while she was healing because her mere presence created great arousal, causing stress to the pierced and tender area.

"Happily, my lord," Jendri agreed. Someone else could monitor Sharue all night, not that there was much she could do with her Jewel in place. But mentoring Sharue through K'Endarra's sexual activities would be tiresome enough to warrant an early exit anyway.

K'Endarra was eager for her concubines, but she still took time to attend to her wives in a manner of speaking. She led them to the head concubine's room, where a variety of sex toys had been laid out for her convenience. "Do I need to lubricate these," she teased, "or are you both sufficiently aroused?"

"Put anything you want in me, my lord," Jendri murmured. She went to the bed, bent over and raised her gown.

"What perfect submission," her wife approved, and to show her favor and mercy, K'Endarra thrust a medium dildo with an exterior handle into her wife's sopping pussy. "Enjoy yourself with that. And leave it in until you return to your chambers downstairs."

"As you wish," Jendri nodded. She could, in fact, enjoy herself to a certain degree. She could play with it and torture herself as K'Endarra herself might do, and thus increase her own sensations and the intensity of K'Endarra's enjoyment of her concubines.

"Now, you," K'Endarra said to Sharue, who had yet to move. "Sharue, do not make this so hard on yourself. Come here."

Reluctantly, her third wife obeyed, only to be speared front and back. "Writhe, slut. If you cannot enjoy my pleasure as Jendri does, you can still enhance it for me."

"Yes, Lord Wife," Sharue whimpered.

"You may take them out when I am done for the evening. Now, let us join the others," the Queen decreed, and they went out to the large main room.

K'Endarra made the concubines play a game of musical dildos to earn her favor. The dildos were placed on chairs, and Jendri was prevailed upon to play the piano while facing away from the action so she could not favor anyone. In order to stay in the game, the concubine had to fully insert the dildos on her chair, and not be last. The last one to complete a round was out. In only a few moments, K'Endarra had four winners, and these she took to the curtained bed. Her two wives repaired to a large couch to observe the Queen's pleasures.

Ever diabolical, K'Endarra gave her concubines what her wives most wanted, and made them watch. She knew well that Jendri longed for the buttplug boots, and so she employed these with enthusiasm. Jendri moaned as two concubines received them in their rear openings, and another lay down under the Queen to begin to suck her clit. The fourth winning concubine took the place of a pillow, cradling K'Endarra on her thighs, leaning down whenever the Queen wished to suck her breasts.

Because they had already played musical dildos, K'Endarra kept all four women in place for one full orgasm each, and then they rotated positions. The rest, along with Jendri and Sharue, lay on the other couches around the room, toying with themselves and crying out, all forbidden climax. It was not as cruel a torture for them as it seemed, because K'Endarra went to the harem for lunch almost every day, and she always allowed the concubines she used to orgasm after she was satisfied, unless they were in trouble and receiving discipline. But her wives would have to do without until the Queen lay with them another time.

Jendri leaned back on her cushions and gazed at her wife, lost in the power she demonstrated over all her women. "Oh, gods, yes, K'Endarra. You are magnificent indeed," she sighed.

As K'Endarra enjoyed being watched by her wives, she also was aroused and amused by watching them. For this reason she always wanted them directly opposite her place in the bed, so she could lock eyes with them as she came. That was when they screamed the loudest and threw themselves against the cushions in the greatest frenzy of need. Since Jendri was due for release, this would madden her particularly. For Sharue, she had other tricks up her sleeve, which could wait for another visit to the harem.

But as always, she started off slowly, moving sensuously in the mouth of her chosen lover, murmuring endearments to all of them, gently twisting her heels in the asses of the ones who supported her legs, on their knees in the big bed, facing away. Strategically-placed mirrors allowed the Queen to still see their facial expressions, though, and to see how they clenched their teeth and groaned as she drove her orgasms into their backsides.

Now K'Endarra was approaching her first climax, and Jendri was twiddling the dildo inside herself, adoring the queen as her concubines served her. "Are you feeling it?" K'Endarra gasped. "Do you feel it deep inside?"

Jendri nodded, gritting her teeth, she spread her legs wide to show K'Endarra what she was doing to herself with the dildo. At the same time, she hissed to Sharue, "If you do not learn to love this, and submit to her, you will have nothing but discomfort when you attend her here."

Sharue wailed. "I can't stand it! I need her come!"

"You shall have it, though at a distance," K'Endarra laughed, and then she bucked and came.

"Oh, no!" Sharue shrieked as she saw it. "No, no, no!"

"Ah, yes, absolutely," Jendri cried out, humping madly in time with K'Endarra, pursuing relief that would never be granted, not in the harem. "Do them! Do them like you do me!" Jendri begged.

The rest of the concubines flailed on their couches, unable to avoid enduring the Queen's many climaxes, yet enjoying their condition, for release was never far away from them. Even the Asperian nobles, who had to restrain their own legs in spreaders, would find fulfillment eventually, if not from the Queen, then from one another. Since K'Endarra had learned of the sympathetic orgasms experienced by V'Anekka, she had had to institute some new, more restrictive procedures in her harem. The Asperians there now suffered as V'Anekka did when the Queen came, but never for very long. And like Jendri, they found that the sensations they did have, and the rewards later on, were worth the extra effort.

K'Endarra gave Jendri what she needed, and what she wanted, not once, but four times. Concurrently, Sharue endured her personal agony again and again, having yet to fully grasp that this was her life, and that an exclusive relationship with K'Endarra was out of the question. She rolled back and forth, gnashing her teeth and arousing the Queen still more. K'Endarra greatly preferred Jendri and V'Anekka's completely selfless manner of pleasing her, but Sharue's reluctance was effective in its own way.

By the time K'Endarra had used each of the favored four concubines, and had been serenaded by the chorus of groans and sighs from every other woman in the room, Jendri was awash in her own fluids and needed to bathe before she could leave. She took T'Eldorna, K'Endarra's chief concubine aside and instructed her. "See if you can get through to the Lady Sharue. None of us can."

Then she made her way down to the Imperial apartments to report the latest developments to V'Anekka, and to sleep peacefully with her, far from the irritations of Sharue and the stimulation of the Queen's relationships with her concubines. There was more than enough of K'Endarra for everyone.

* * * *

"When can she come to me?" K'Endarra demanded. "I miss her, and I want her." She paced up and down the hall, smacking her fist into her palm.

Jendri sighed. They had had this conversation before. "Two more days. No contact for the first two weeks, then oral contact only for you, nothing for her."

"Well, then I will take you alone. My package has come from the canvas-monger at last."

"I thought you said you need multiple women for that," Jendri reminded her. "Not that I don't want to be taken."

"Oh ... all right. But still, I will take you in the stables, and we shall examine it and set it up. Dress to ride," K'Endarra ordered.

"Or to be ridden?" Jendri joked.

"Precisely. Hurry now. I am most anxious to begin."

Soon the two Queens were headed through the gardens, stopping off for carrots for Massinia, to the royal stables, where K'Endarra had sent the custom-made object she had ordered while on the progress. No one had seen it yet, except for the outside of it, which looked like an enormous blue backpack. The women passed row after row of stalls occupied by show-horses, destriers, messenger ponies, palfreys and every other mount that could conceivably be used by a royal household.

Jendri irked K'Endarra slightly by stopping to visit Massinia, the war horse who had come with her from Obduria and subsequently taken away by K'Endarra. She had later been returned, of course, and now the women took turns riding her. However, Massinia had been recently bred to an Obdurian stallion and that foal would belong to K'Endarra.

"There's mommy's girl," Jendri murmured, burying her face in the shiny black mane. "Are you getting plenty of pre-natal care?"

"Oh, good grief! She has the finest equine veterinarian in the realm!" K'Endarra protested.

"It never hurts to show them you love them," Jendri said, ignoring the Queen's impatience. She pulled carrots out of her pockets for Massinia and a few neighboring horses.

"I'll come back and visit later," she promised her horse, and they moved on.

"'Visit,'" K'Endarra scoffed, "as if she understands that."

"She understands love. All animals do," Jendri said simply, ignoring K'Endarra some more.

"Come along then, and let us enjoy some love," K'Endarra laughed, playfully dragging Jendri behind her.

They reached the end of the last row, where Jendri saw a loose box had been completely enclosed. On a shelf outside the door sat the blue canvas package. K'Endarra picked through her key ring and opened the door, gesturing to Jendri to bring the pack inside.

As K'Endarra lit the lamps, Jendri saw an interesting arrangement. One side of the box, which was about twenty by twenty feet, had a plank floor like the rest of the stables. The other side had been pulled up to expose packed dirt, but there were neat rake-marks in it and Jendri guessed K'Endarra had had this done to soften it. The rake itself hung in the far corner. In one corner on the plank side, a tiny washroom had been installed, and next to it along the wall opposite the dirt was a bench. There was also a temporary tool bench with various carpentry implements, and a selection of strong ring bolts and hooks.

"As you can see, we will be installing my new toy ourselves," K'Endarra explained. "I prefer not to fuel gossip, even though there's little my people don't already know. Now, help me roll this out." She began undoing the heavy clasps, and Jendri soon saw the bag opened into some sort of a hammock.

But this was no ordinary hammock. Instead of the usual two, or four, suspension points, this had three, one at the head, two at the foot, which meant the lower half of the hammock was split, giving the whole thing a "Y" shape.

"Undress, Jendri, and be so kind as to kneel in the dirt," K'Endarra directed. Meanwhile, she took hold of the upper end of the hammock and tried it at some of the support beams at the edge of the floored half until she found the spot she wanted.

Of course Jendri obeyed instantly. She was there to provide whatever her lord needed, however she wanted it, and Jendri was fairly certain she knew exactly what the Queen wanted this time.

"I know this will seem odd, but put the split over your head," K'Endarra said.

"Oh, it doesn't seem terribly odd to me," Jendri laughed, complying. "But remember, all of your wives are different heights."

"That's true, and you are in the middle. Once we get the head up, we'll put a series of hooks at the other end, to allow for those differences."

"I see," Jendri nodded. "You certainly are inventive."

As Jendri held the middle of the hammock up, K'Endarra took the upper end and marked the beam for a bolt. "All right. We will need to drill for this. Find me an auger and a small bit."

They spent the next thirty minutes drilling and installing the heavy ring bolts and hooks to the Queen's satisfaction, and while they worked, Jendri was able to examine the other features of the hammock. Near the head, a pillow case was built into the canvas, but it could be removed for cleaning. On the upper side edges, near the middle, there were some handles, apparently for the occupant to use for stability. On the underside, just above the split, there were two more handles, perpendicular to the length of the mattress. Jendri could guess what these were for. Finally, at each foot, there were reinforced pockets into which the feet would fit, which would also lend stability.

Finally they stood back to examine their work. The hammock was hung at an angle so that the user could get into it from the plank floor, but the split portion projected out over the bare dirt.

Jendri fully grasped the purpose and symbolism of everything in the newly-prepared room. She had only one question. "K'Endarra, why did you set this up so far away? You could have recreated this in the palace. There is plenty of room."

"The smell! I love the smell of the stables! The horses, hay, the leather, the oils and even the manure all mixed together. I find it aphrodisiac. You can't recreate that. And a new location is just fun for all of us. Don't you agree?"

Jendri licked her lips, already trembling. "In fact, I love it. I know what you want of me, and I want to do it. I can't wait to do it. I hope, my lord, what when the time is right, you will let me come here." And at this she knelt and kissed the Queen's dirty boots.

K'Endarra's heart began to pound. She lifted the boot her wife was not kissing, and stamped it on the plank floor. Hands on her hips, she watched as Jendri rose up on her knees to open her fly, and noted with satisfaction that the First Consort's fingers were shaking.

"You want it badly, don't you?" K'Endarra purred, fully in control. "And I want to give it to you. But not in the hammock. I want that for Sharue, the first time. You will do me on the bench."

At this Jendri threw her arms around K'Endarra's hips and begged, "But my lord, don't you want to make sure it all works? Perhaps you should practice how to manage Sharue. She will not like this idea at all, not the way I do." She could feel herself cramping and gushing with desire. She wanted to kneel in the dirt, dirt that would soon be mud as both women's pussies dribbled into it.

"That is precisely the point. You, my darling, want it. That would not be practice at all. She will resist me, so that conquering her will be all the sweeter."

"Aha! But that's what you need to practice!" Jendri cried. "What will you do when she resists? How will you handle it? I will play her part for you, and you can subdue me. Then you will know exactly what to do when you have the real thing."

K'Endarra looked down, considering. She was hot, hard and ready, and Jendri begged beautifully. Her wife was already squirming against her legs, and would give good sex in her desperation to please.

"Please, K'Endarra! I beg you, let me please you this way. I'm on fire for you. I need your orgasms, my lord," Jendri pleaded. She kissed and licked K'Endarra's pants, and slid down to the dirt to kiss her boots again and again.

This, the Queen could not resist. "All right. We will go back and start at the door. You must stay in character, though."

"Do you have restraints?" Jendri asked. "You may need them."

"This is a stable! Whatever we might need is to hand. Wait here," K'Endarra said. She quickly closed her pants again and went out, shutting the door behind her. Jendri put her shirt and pants back on while she waited.

In just a few minutes, K'Endarra returned. "I have some leads, a halter, some lengths of rope–" she stopped short. "Why have you put your clothes on?"

"You think Sharue will resist only after undressing completely?" Jendri laughed.

"Oh, silly of me. All right, back to the door and we'll begin," K'Endarra said, beckoning Jendri to join her. She threw the tack on the bench. "A good idea to have these things in here already before I bring her down."

"Will you come alone, just the two of you?" Jendri inquired.

"I'm not sure yet. Let's see how this goes. Be authentic."

"Naturally." Jendri closed her eyes, then opened them as if she had just entered the room. "Oh, what a funny place. What is it, my Lord Wife?" she asked in a high and lilting tone.

K'Endarra was startled by the change, perhaps not having realized how childish Sharue sounded compared to her senior wives. "It's a special room for games," she said, recovering. "I have a new toy for you."

"But it smells. I don't like horses. They just go anywhere. Is there any manure in here?" Jendri simpered, looking around anxiously.

"No, of course not! It is all clean. Now, come see my new hammock," K'Endarra invited, attempting to lead Jendri-as-Sharue to the edge of the planks.

"Oh, I like hammocks! I liked the one we had on our honeymoon, on the ship. Is this like that?"

"Not exactly," K'Endarra said smoothly. "This is a special one. Look, I will lie in it, and you will kneel beneath it and pleasure me with your exotic, delightful tongue."

"What? Kneel in the dirt? Why? No! That's so mean! Why don't you let me do you on the bench and we can snuggle in it after. Let your other wives kneel in the dirt. They like it." Jendri began tugging K'Endarra toward the bench, but she was no match for the Queen's strength, and neither was Sharue.

"Ah-ah-ah, my feisty little sex kitten. I want it in the hammock as I explained it. I had it made specially for use here. Now get undressed, Sharue." Even as she pulled Jendri away from the bench she wondered if Sharue would give her so much trouble in fact, and decided she very well might.

"But, my lord, you said I am your favorite, and I am not your slave–"

"Hush! You will obey me. Undress!" K'Endarra demanded.

Jendri enjoyed the ferocity, but whispered, "Pretend to rip my clothes off, but leave them whole so I can get back up to the palace."

K'Endarra pantomimed the attack, and Jendri stumbled away into the dirt portion of the room. "Nooooo," she wailed. "This is too humiliating! I can't do it!"

K'Endarra spun about and grabbed the halter. She wrestled it over Jendri's head and said, "You will, and you will show the proper respect." She pulled Jendri across the room to the bench and tied the halter to a hook. "Bend over." She slid her riding crop out of her boot.

"No, K'Endarra, no!" Jendri shrieked, but the crop was already whistling down on her ass, and this K'Endarra did not fake.

Jendri gasped in pure delight, but remembered to continue in her role. "Oh! Ah! Ow! Stop!"

"As soon as you are quiet for three strokes, I will cease. And then you will kneel and take me in your mouth," K'Endarra said, and she whipped her wife some more, knowing how much Jendri enjoyed it.

Jendri kept crying for mercy but finally quieted down so they could get to the next part.

"All right," K'Endarra approved. "Now, madam, come along." She led Jendri to the dirt by her halter, which she tied to one of the hooks at the foot of the hammock. Then she hopped into it, snapped her fingers and pointed at the split.

Feigning reluctance, Jendri knelt in the dirt and poked her head up between the Queen's legs. Sulkily, she opened her lord's pants while K'Endarra lifted up to help expose herself completely.

"Lick, my slut, and stay there until I give you permission to stop," K'Endarra commanded. "Suck my clit, slave, and do it well, or you'll feel my crop on your sweet ass again."

Here Jendri abandoned all pretense. There was no point, as "Sharue" was subdued. She grabbed the handles on the underside of the hammock, since she couldn't embrace K'Endarra, and bent forward into the hot, moist bush from which the plum-like clitoris already peeked. "Ah, gods, you are so beautiful," she murmured. "Please, please ... mmmmmmm."

When Jendri gently drew K'Endarra into her mouth, the Queen groaned helplessly. It really was almost as good as Sharue, better in some ways, because as K'Endarra and Jendri had both observed, Jendri wanted it. K'Endarra spurted love-honey at the first contact, and Jendri squealed through her mouthful of the nectar and the fruit it lubricated. She also squirted even more down her own legs. Under her knees, the raked dirt was relatively soft, and now it began to mix, inevitably, with the moisture of both women, creating a thick, slippery mud.

It was not long before K'Endarra had to grab the handles, whipping her head back and forth as the delicious sensations engulfed her. The hammock began to sway and Jendri was forced to chase her from side to side in order to maintain contact. This further churned and spread the mud under her knees, and it began to make little squishing sounds not unlike the ones coming from between the Queen's legs.

K'Endarra asked, "Are your legs spread, slut?"

"Yes, my lord, of course," Jendri mumbled through the pussy she was servicing.

"Spread them further."

Jendri complied instantly, sinking further into the mud under the Queen.

She groaned anew as more intense pangs of desire lanced through her groin. She was helpless, trapped, suffering and completely in love with her wife, who tortured her so cleverly. "Ohhhh, K'Endarra, ooohhhhhh," she sobbed, flicking her tongue in and out of the boiling vagina, and up and down inside the cleft of the immense clitoris.

"You begged for this. Now take it all, slut-wife! Uh! Uh! Uh!" she screeched, and then she came, fully and explosively. Her ass bounced in the hammock as Jendri struggled, successfully, to hold on, and draw still more lengthy spasms from her beloved. Frantically she burrowed in deeper and deeper as if trying to feel the Queen's orgasms with her.

"Mine! Mine! My come! All mine!" K'Endarra screamed, bucking in her first wife's mouth.

"Aaaaaaaaawwwwaaaaaahhhhhhh!" Jendri groaned in agony, squirming and gyrating on her knees in the muck she and her lord had created. "Mercy! Mercy! It is too much for me!"

"How dare you complain! Lick me, slut! Lick it out!!" K'Endarra ordered, and she pushed as hard as she could for more, silencing her wife and getting the pleasure she demanded. She took her time, making sure Jendri felt every jolt of delight that coursed through her body. Then she relaxed, swinging gently in the canvas as Jendri licked her clean, enjoying aftershocks and stretching contentedly.

"Now, needy, greedy slave, how shall I punish you for your unmannerly behavior?" K'Endarra wondered aloud.

"Please forgive me! I couldn't help it. I didn't mean it," Jendri wept. "I want no pleasure but yours, my lord." She prostrated herself in the mud to show her contrition.

"No, that won't do. Get up. On your feet," K'Endarra commanded. "Go wash yourself off and come right back."

Sniffling and ashamed, Jendri went quickly and sluiced off as much of the mud as she could from her face and the front of her body. In such a tiny sink, there wasn't much else she could do. Then she went back and knelt to receive her punishment. Between her need and her terror, she was trembling so hard K'Endarra could hear her teeth chattering together.

"Not clean enough. Come, wife," she said, and she raised Jendri and led her back to the washroom, where she removed most of the remaining mud herself. "Now, come here." She scooped the stunned Jendri up and carried her to the hammock, placing her in it on her back. Then she pulled out her watch chain. "Spread wide, darling, and raise your knees, please."

As Jendri gaped up at her, K'Endarra removed the ruby Jewel from Jendri's womanhood. She pushed Jendri's feet into the pockets and said, "Hands behind your head, and do not move. Not a muscle."

Jendri nodded. This was how K'Endarra had disciplined her frequently in the past. She would drive her to the edge of orgasm repeatedly, then lock her back in the Jewel without letting her come. It was most fitting under the circumstances, and she didn't complain.

Pinning Jendri in place with her dark eyes, the Queen reached into Jendri's vagina and inserted her fingers. Slowly she probed, and managed to get all five fingers part way in. "Oh, yes, you are ready," she nodded, and with a sudden, upward thrust, her entire fist slid easily into her wife, up to her wrist.

And that was all it took for Jendri to burst into the most stunning orgasm she could remember. And of course, she did move, and she did scream. But she didn't move very much, because she couldn't, impaled as she was, feeling K'Endarra's entire fist up inside her. K'Endarra barely moved, and Jendri came again, lying almost immobile in fear and ecstasy.

"I think that's enough. Deep breath," she instructed, and as Jendri obeyed, she popped her fist back out. Jendri jerked and came again, this time with K'Endarra's' fingers on her clit to finish her off.

"K'Endarraaaaaaaaa! K'Endarrraaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!" Jendri screamed, and then she convulsed in tears, sobbing uncontrollably, crying like a helpless little baby, which was exactly how she felt.

"That's my good girl," K'Endarra soothed. "Sshh, honey, it's all right. I'm proud of you. Submission, obedience, trust, and love are a wonderful gift to me. That is a difficult maneuver, and not something I can do unless a woman is fully open and completely soaking wet. I don't think any of my lovers except you could possibly achieve it," K'Endarra smiled. "I wouldn't dare try."

"Oh, my lord! I am your slave, forever," Jendri declared. "Let me make my obeisance to you. I have never done anything to deserve such a reward."

"You will pay, my darling, but not very much. In fact, you will probably enjoy it. When you are able, come over to the bench." The Queen gave the hammock a playful shove to make it swing and went into the washroom to refresh herself while Jendri gathered her strength.

A few minutes later, Jendri knelt again before her wife, and K'Endarra pulled her close. "You may put the Jewel back later. I'm sure you wish to bathe back in our apartments."

"Yes, if it pleases you."

"I trust you, my love. Take it and put it away. But first, since I know you want to thank me–"

"Anything!" Jendri blurted out.

"Let's not get carried away. My boots are a mess. Get your pretty under things and your shirt, and shine them. Use the inside of your shirt."

Jendri hastened to comply, and using the silken clothing, she removed most of the mud and dust and brought out a fairly decent shine on the high boots.

"Good job. Now get dressed. I am amused by the idea of you wearing the dirt from my boots all over your body. No one will know but the two of us." With that she kissed Jendri and let her up to put her clothing back on.

"You are entirely too good to me, my lord," Jendri smiled as she put her hair back up. "And you were right. This is an excellent humiliation and reminder to me of my place."

"If any woman knows her place, my sweet, it is you. Now, not a word of this to the others. I want them to be surprised when I bring them here." Then K'Endarra took Jendri's hand, and they strolled back up to the palace, more in love than ever.



CHAPTER FOURTEEN

A night or so later, Jendri finally had her official evening with the Queen. According to schedule, she would have one the next week as well, because V'Anekka would still be healing then. After that, the preparations for the progress to Obduria would take precedence, and no one would be guaranteed any time, except the favorite, Sharue. Therefore, Jendri decided to make her special time with her wife count.

After a leisurely dinner and lengthy love-making, all of which focused upon the Queen, because Jendri had been given release unexpectedly in the stables, the lovers lay in Jendri's bed, talking quietly, and Jendri made her first request, a simple one.

"K'Endarra, you know V'Anekka will be available to you the week after next, but only for oral sex. She will still be tender from her piercings."

"Mmmmm," K'Endarra agreed, nuzzling her wife's ear.

"Well, I wonder if you could forego the numbing gel until she is healed. That might be a bit of a strain," Jendri suggested.

"Oh, I don't see why not. Just tell her to remind me, in case I forget," K'Endarra agreed. "You know, she could have asked me herself."

"She would never do that. She would fear not to give you all you demand," Jendri pointed out.

"She should never be afraid of me!" K'Endarra declared.

"No, not afraid in that sense. Reluctant not to give you the most intense pleasure," Jendri clarified.

"Oh, well, all the same. She knows what is best for her own body. Just because I own it doesn't mean I don't respect it."

"That's good. I know she will be glad when I suggest to her that she ask you, when she comes to you," Jendri said.

"There's something else, isn't there?" K'Endarra teased. "That was too easy."

"Well, you did grant me a special request, and I have never made it," Jendri said.

"And now something has finally occurred to you? What is it?" K'Endarra said, sitting up.

Jendri took a deep breath. "First, I doubt it would ever be an issue, but I request to be excused from being a sex slave to Sharue. And I request the same for V'Anekka."

K'Endarra threw back her head and whooped with laughter. "I can hardly imagine her making such a demand, but in the unlikely event, I grant you that request. However, that's not enough of a special reward. Try again."

Jendri stared at her. "Very well. I would rather not serve her as a slave or a valet, or be required to make any obeisance to her–"

"And you request the same for V'Anekka. Again, granted. You are her superior. Just because she is my favorite does not give her authority over you, and I shouldn't make it look as though she does. Quite the opposite. She should obey you in all things when I am not present. No more valeting her or waiting on her at table. She can serve herself. All I ask of you is some sort of civil relationship, and the acceptance of her favored position in my bed and as my lover."

"Oh, my lord, that is never a problem. Your pleasure and happiness with her gives me great happiness and fulfillment in turn. You have no idea how I enjoy being permitted to observe your relations so regularly," Jendri said firmly. "May we also be excused from licking her plates? You have never required it, but–"

"Yes, but you have yet to ask anything that isn't already implicitly yours. All you are asking for now is reassurance, and that is understandable," K'Endarra said, settling back down. "I am disappointed. I had hoped to give you something of immense importance."

"Your reassurance is very important! V'Anekka and I had both worried. We don't mind serving you in her presence, making obeisance to you when she is with you, and receiving discipline and humiliation and serving as your sex slave in her presence. All those enhance the intensity of our relationship with you. But we do wish to maintain our status as your senior wives."

"Done. The offer is still open," K'Endarra repeated. "Try again."

It was now Jendri's turn to laugh. "I want nothing else! You give me more than I deserve as it is."

"All this reminds me," K'Endarra said thoughtfully. "You are now holding a copy of V'Anekka's new key, and she has had yours all along. I think one of you should hold Sharue's. Or both of you. Yes, both. That will remind her of her place. She will hold no one's."

"You are too good to us," Jendri murmured, resting her head on K'Endarra's shoulder.

"Remind me again in the morning. After I come all over your face."

"Of course, my lord," Jendri smiled. But she thought, what more can I ask? And I never got to offer the reduction of my frequency of orgasm! I must consult V'Anekka, of course.

* * * *

"It went well. Too well," Jendri reported when she next visited her sister-wife. "I was given everything. She wants nothing."

"Why in the world is that a problem?" the Princess laughed.

"I wanted to offer her the reduction of frequency! I want to set an example for Sharue!" Jendri said, throwing up her hands.

"You can still offer. Tell her you want to make her a gift. She likes presents. Also, you can have the option of not reducing if you cannot stand it."

Jendri thought of the Queen's fist inside her womb and shuddered involuntarily. She could not share that with her co-spouse without the Queen's permission, and she knew she would not be that aroused unless she had been without orgasm for an extended period as had recently happened.

"What is it?" V'Anekka said, noticing Jendri's agitation.

"It's just ... I can never give her enough. Just the thought of the things she does to me ... the boot-fucking, the butt-plugs up my backside, the deprivation. Ye gods, it's as if I were still a newlywed! I always want it!"

"An excellent sign of the health of your marriage. You will have another evening with her next week. Try then," the Princess advised. "What about the gel? Did you get a chance to ask?"

"Oh! Yes, she said she would excuse you, but you must remind her. She is very pleased with you, and has offered both of us Sharue's keys," Jendri said.

"Better and better. I don't care what she does with regard to sex and Sharue, but I never want to have to serve that wench if I can avoid it. In any capacity," V'Anekka told her friend. "Thank you for taking care of us."

"She wants to give me something else now, though, and I have nothing to ask for," Jendri said.

"Something will occur to you. Don't worry."

* * * *

The next week, on Jendri's night alone with K'Endarra, the Queen had news to report. "You should have seen her!" she crowed. "She was not as resistant as you acted it out, but she did complain. And she said almost the very thing you did, that my other wives would do it better than she could."

Jendri fought to keep from rolling her eyes. Except for the unique texture of Sharue's tongue, there was nothing she could do better than her seniors. However, all she said was, "I hope the experience was to your satisfaction,"

"Eventually, yes. After a whipping and some serious boot-licking, and a day in clothing full of my boot-dirt. But I think she was right, in a way. You and V'Anekka are more sincere in your submission," K'Endarra said. "She says the right things to me, but I always feel as if she is angling for something she can never have, which is some sort of exclusive right to me."

"She was brought up in your very own culture. Surely she knows–"

K'Endarra waved that explanation off. "She sees multiple marriage as political, no matter what else I tell her. I suspect she thinks you and V'Anekka will complete your diplomatic mission and leave us alone."

"I have an idea," Jendri said, tentatively. "We could manipulate her into the right way of thinking, perhaps."

"How?" K'Endarra demanded. "Pardon me if I have little hope."

"Oh, you may be right. It may not work. But we could try it and if it is ineffective, abandon it," Jendri said. "First of all, am I permitted to let V'Anekka know about that wonderful thing you did to me in the stables, or was that meant to be kept private?"

K'Endarra said, "I don't mind if she knows. But why?"

"What about Sharue? What if we could make her want to try it, and she discovered the only way was through complete and sincere submission?"

"I must be tired. I am not following you," K'Endarra said, puzzled.

Jendri sat up. "I'm thinking out loud, so please be patient. I can let it be known you can do this wonderful thing to me only when I am mightily aroused, and that can happen only after lengthy delay of orgasm. I can beg you, in their presence, to allow me a reduction schedule so that, whenever I finally am permitted to come, it will be like that."

"Go on," K'Endarra nodded.

"In turn, you will agree to it, and then, as my delays lengthen, you will give me more privileges and gifts and so on. Sharue may decide she wants the same treatment, and follow suit," Jendri elaborated. "Of course, if I cannot tolerate the delay, or she avoids our trap, we can just let the idea gradually die."

"Oh, you silly thing! We can just pretend it, and let her think you are reducing your orgasms!" K'Endarra said, clapping her hands.

"Well, just for the fun of it, I would like to attempt the real thing, and if I cannot manage it, so be it," Jendri said. "But we will have to work out the details and let V'Anekka in on our plot."

"All right. We'll consult her and set it in motion. Now, I suppose you will want an orgasm for thinking of that," K'Endarra teased.

"Of course not! If you allow me but one between now and the time you leave on your progress, I will be thrilled," Jendri said earnestly.

"Oh, no. If you are going to reduce, you must start out with many orgasms and work your way down. But we will leave that for after your nipple piercings, and after the progress. I do like having things to look forward to," the Queen decreed. "Now, before we go to sleep, tell me, what is everyone's favorite way of coming? I have to do some planning of my own."

Jendri said, "You know mine. A bootfuck on my knees before your throne."

"And V'Anekka?"

"You should check with her, but if I had to guess, I would say from behind with the Osterlander dildo."

"Oh, yes, I do think you're right. And I can tell you Sharue's. Honestly, it is dull. She likes to lie on her back, in my arms while I touch her gently with my fingers, and kiss her, and share endearments with her. This she finds romantic."

"She is young, my lord, and has read many romance novels," Jendri laughed. "Her tastes will grow more sophisticated in time."

"If your plan works, they will have to!" K'Endarra declared, kissing her wife goodnight. "This has been a very good day."



CHAPTER FIFTEEN

The next week, V'Anekka was able to return to her lord's arms, but only to give pleasure, not to receive it. Because K'Endarra was merciful and thoughtful, she lay with V'Anekka in her wife's chambers, so that she could forego the gel and experience sympathetic orgasms without discomfort. After K'Endarra had had her way, several times, and both had climaxed, screaming loudly enough for Jendri and Sharue to hear them down the hall, they found a mirror and looked at the piercings together.

"Really, quite beautiful, my love," K'Endarra sighed. She adjusted the angle for V'Anekka to see. "I can hardly wait to put the whole piece in."

"Perhaps sometime on the progress. I cannot ride with it, but some evening, we might try it out," V'Anekka suggested.

"I will certainly bring it along. You won't be too worn out, just you and Sharue to meet my needs for so many weeks?" the Queen teased her mate.

"Perhaps someone will offer you a virgin to deflower, and we can take the night off," V'Anekka said snidely.

"Oh, you'd like that, listening to me have my way with her just a few feet away, squirming and crying while I enjoy another woman."

"Just like every other day of my life, except you know that we enjoy it, too," V'Anekka shot back, pinching an exposed nipple.

"Ah! You will pay for your impudence, my princess," K'Endarra growled playfully.

"Many times over, I hope. Now, what is this idea of Jendri's?" she asked, pretending ignorance.

K'Endarra sighed. "It is a bit of a ruse, to ensnare Sharue into being more submissive. You must play along. I would never deprive her as much as she suggests, but she is hoping to set an example and provide an incentive for Sharue."

"Of course, my lord. Whatever please you, pleases me," V'Anekka murmured, snuggling close to K'Endarra.

"Tomorrow night in the library, then," K'Endarra said.

* * * *

So it came to pass that, during an evening of strategy board games, when they were relaxing by the fire, Jendri left the table and went to kneel beside K'Endarra's chair. "I wonder if my lord would indulge a request," she said, seeming tentative.

"Oh, probably," K'Endarra smiled and stroked Jendri's hair as her other wives looked on. "What can I do for my lovely First Consort?"

"I can't help but keep thinking of the special way you touched me in the private room at the stable, the way that gave me such intense release. I want to reduce my frequency of orgasm, so that I can be aroused enough for that again. Would you consider it?" Jendri asked, looking up anxiously.

Sharue looked at V'Anekka, wondering what this way could be, but V'Anekka only smiled.

"Well, you don't come very often as it is," K'Endarra said thoughtfully. "Wouldn't need that intense drive you mad?"

"Not if I knew you would take me that way again. I would welcome it!" Jendri replied. "I am not asking for an answer this minute. I am only asking you to give it some thought."

"Very well. On the progress, I shall weigh your request, and let you know when I get back. By then you will have been without me for quite some time, and you may well be able to tell how much delay you can tolerate," K'Endarra decided. She bent and kissed Jendri. "You ask for so little, wife. You never cease to please me."

In the courtyard, the muffled gong sounded eleven o'clock.

"I suppose we had better get ready for bed. I will lie with Sharue, of course, and the two of you may attend," K'Endarra said, rising. "You may lie at the foot of my bed until I am satisfied, and then you may retire to your own rooms if you wish. I leave it up to you." She gave her arm to her favorite, and led her wives to the Imperial bedchamber.

Trembling with anticipation, Jendri's senior wives made ready in the bathing chamber while K'Endarra and her youngest were attended by valets. Since Jendri and V'Anekka no longer waited upon Sharue, this was the new evening procedure. While they undressed, Jendri and V'Anekka could hear Sharue questioning the Queen about the nature of Jendri's special request, but they couldn't hear the answer.

Once the servants closed the inner and outer doors, the women quickly finished their toilette and then dispersed to their particular places for the evening's love-making.

Jendri pushed V'Anekka up further in the bed, closer to K'Endarra, so that the Princess could enjoy stronger sympathetic orgasms when the Queen came. Jendri herself would twist madly when the others experienced climax. She knew she had to wait until shortly before the Obdurian progress before the Queen would grant her permission to come again.

Sharue and K'Endarra began with an embrace and caresses that gradually progressed until the Queen mounted her third wife's face and pressed her bulging clit into the eager mouth under her. Looking back over her shoulder at her other wives, the Queen invited, "you may move up closer and watch me ride. Come, I know how you enjoy it."

Jendri and V'Anekka moved up several feet, and Jendri spooned V'Anekka from behind, sliding her fingers between the Second Consort's legs. She had to be careful of the piercings, but she could still help provide more pressure.

K'Endarra returned her attention to Sharue, looking down as the young Paxverdi sucked her dark red clit. "Gods! By the powers! Oh, my love," she groaned, once again riveted on her favorite. "Deeply, and slide your tongue along my cleft. Mmmm, oh, yes!"

V'Anekka gasped and sighed as she watched her lord ride her third wife. "Oh, oh, K'Endarra, oh!" She humped the bed in futile adoration.

Jendri, too, was consumed with hot need. Although she had come extremely well and fairly recently, the constant stimulation of other women making love soon returned her to the highest level of desire. She pressed against V'Anekka's backside with her thighs. It was pointless; in fact, even worse than pointless because it increased her arousal with no hope of relieving it. Yet, she was helpless to resist. "Come, K'Endarra, come, Lord Queen," she whimpered.

Both senior wives soon got their wish, as did Sharue. Nothing enhanced the Queen's orgasms the way a group of needy women around her could. She could almost physically feel their need in her own clit, and that made her pleasure all the sweeter, all the more intense. She took hold of the handles built into the elaborate headboard and ground herself into Sharue's face.

"Nnnnn ... nnnnn... nnnaaarghhh!" she cried as she came, throwing her head back and arching athletically. Her hips kept moving up and down even as she undulated in ecstasy, as always perfectly coordinated.

To her right, Jendri and V'Anekka thrashed helplessly, although V'Anekka surely appreciated the release of her sympathetic orgasm. As always, it was better than nothing, but the sight of her wife in another woman's mouth made the Princess feel useless and frustrated. Jendri, however, loved to see K'Endarra in that position, and sighed with happiness for her spouse. "Gods, I have never seen anyone come so beautifully as she," Jendri whispered.

"Or so completely," V'Anekka groaned. "Gods, how deeply I felt her come! Ah! What torture!"

K'Endarra laughed in triumph and repeated the performance, bursting into two more lengthy series of orgasms that made the entire bed vibrate, and made her three wives well aware of her immense satisfaction. Finally, she slid down from her seat, "Here now, my darling," she crooned to Sharue, who was wiggling pathetically and begging for mercy. "Here you are, my love, ssshhhh." She barely touched her third wife with her fingertips, and Sharue spasmed with a brief yelp. It was done. K'Endarra did not normally give her youngest a multiple orgasm, because she was allowed to come at least once a day. Compared to her other wives, her favorite enjoyed enormous sexual privilege.

As soon as Sharue came, K'Endarra mounted again to use her as a soft mattress. "Good night, everyone. You are free to go if you wish. But V'Anekka, I want to wake to your mouth first thing, so make sure you are here on time."

"Yes, my lord, of course," V'Anekka responded.

She and Jendri got out of the bed, and Sharue asked K'Endarra again about Jendri, but the Queen shushed her. The senior wives retrieved their clothes, turned the lamps down, and left the room with a bow that K'Endarra never saw because she was already sleeping. Once in the hall, V'Anekka called a servant to make sure she was awakened early, and then the two wives went to Jendri's room to sleep.

"I am so glad she wants you in the morning," Jendri said as they slid under the covers. "There is no doubt she finds you as desirable as ever."

"While that is true, and I know I am loved, I still need her touch to be fulfilled," V'Anekka observed. "But thank you for touching me as she climaxed. That helped a great deal."

"I hoped it would. And you have no discomfort from the piercings?"

"No, everything is fine. You are a darling," V'Anekka said, and they shared a forbidden kiss that made Jendri's clit pound beneath its Jewel. That was the price she paid to be the Queen's first wife.

"Good night. You will want to be well rested for her tomorrow," Jendri said, and they spooned together and drifted away into dreams of their lord and love.



CHAPTER SIXTEEN

Finally it was almost time for the progress to depart for Obduria. V'Anekka's healing progressed well, and Sharue was immersed in her crash course in military administration so that she could at least make a pretense of serving as V'Anekka's aide-de-camp in the field. She was fitted for uniforms, mostly for riding and battle, as well as padded armor and chain mail. The rest of her time was taken up with riding practice.

"Oh! Oh! I am not a soldier! I am a lady!" she would wail when her military valets undressed her at the end of a day. "How will I ever manage?"

Finally her most senior servant gave her a bit of advice. "I would suggest, Madam, that you get the complaining out of your system before you report to General Asuria. She will not tolerate it. She was not trained as a soldier herself, but you would never know it. With respect, follow her example."

"Who in the world is General Asuria?" Sharue asked blankly, her underwear half over her head.

"My Lady, that is the title by which you must address Her Serene Highness the Princess V'Anekka when she is on active duty at the head of her mounted troops. Make certain your trainers instruct you how to salute her with your sword when you are mounted," the worthy retainer told her.

"If only you were joking," Sharue scowled. Another thing to learn! And not a pretty dress in sight! She would have some along on the trip, but few opportunities to wear them.

Nevertheless, the time did pass and now, two nights before their departure, K'Endarra had ordered them all to assemble in the private throne room for a surprise. Sharue put on a fancy new gown and followed Jendri and V'Anekka down the hall, eager with anticipation.

K'Endarra waited on her throne, the kneeling cushions nowhere to be seen. As soon as they entered she stood up and opened her arms. "Come, darlings!"

They all ran up the steps to her and into her strong embrace. She pulled Jendri to the seat beside her and the others sank to the floor to lean against her legs. "I promised you something special tonight, and here it is!" She reached behind her, to where a small table had been hidden, and carefully lifted a small pile of square boxes to her lap. They were all the same size, wrapped in cloth-of-gold and tied with red satin ribbons.

"Presents!" Sharue cried, clapping.

"Precisely. One for each of you. Now, don't open them until I say so." She handed them around and then said, "On three. One ... two ... three!"

Even her senior wives tore into the boxes enthusiastically, for they knew it pleased their lover and they were curious, too.

Sharue got hers open first. "Oh! How unusual!" She held up a heavy white leather collar. It was thick, high, and soft, and studded with diamonds. The harwire[?] was solid gold. Jendri's and V'Anekka's were similar, except theirs were studded with emeralds and sapphires, respectively.

"Try them on," K'Endarra invited. "I want to see how they look." She took Jendri's and helped her, and then assisted her other wives. "How do you like them? We need a mirror. Pull the cheval glass over here."

V'Anekka and Sharue went to the corner where the mirror stood and rolled it to the foot of the steps. All the women admired their own and each other's, but none of them were quite sure about wearing them. These particular baubles were not the current fashion, and they didn't really go with anything.

Sharue was the first to ask. "Are we starting a new trend, my Lord Wife?"

"Hmmmm, I hadn't thought of it that way. Why don't we try them out, and then I will let you all decide," K'Endarra said craftily, and Jendri suddenly felt a frisson of uncertainty run down her back.

K'Endarra went on, "But that is not the only surprise. You surely remember I asked you all recently about your favorite kind of orgasm. Tonight, as a sort of going-away present, you shall each have what you want. Tomorrow night I will spend with Jendri because she is staying behind to be pierced the next day, right before we leave. Now, Jendri and V'Anekka, bring the footstools. Jendri will have hers first, as she desires it here, in the throne room."

Her first two wives obeyed quickly, pushing the stools into place and undressing.

K'Endarra motioned to Jendri to lie over her lap, and she undid the Jewel, "Put this back later, my love," she murmured, and then she and her first wife enjoyed a long, sensuous kiss. The Queen then gently detached from Jendri and gave V'Anekka the same treatment, to get her aroused for the evening, but then, there was another twist.

"Jendri, you have numbing gel in your locket, I believe? Give V'Anekka a one-hour dose. She can ride my boot, but it isn't her turn to come just yet."

V'Anekka groaned aloud. "Oh, my lord, do not make me ride–"

The Queen cut her off smoothly, "Everyone needs both stimulation and release for this to be a memorable occasion. Come along now, and let Jendri apply the treatment."

V'Anekka knelt to the Queen and kissed her boot. "I beg you do not numb me and make me ride. It is unbearable!"

"That is exactly the point. Lie back, wife. Jendri, proceed."

V'Anekka obeyed and Jendri mouthed an apology as she spread the cool numbing gel on her sister-wife's bulging clitoris with a tiny brush.

"Oooohhhhhhhhhhh!" V'Anekka gasped, a sob catching in her throat. "Oh, my Lord Queen!"

"Later you will thank me for the intensity of your orgasm. That I can guarantee," the Queen smiled. "Now, you will both prepare to ride. Sharue, up here with me."

Both senior wives knelt down before the Queen. Sharue climbed up onto the throne with K'Endarra and whispered in her ear. The Queen nodded and her third wife opened her lord's pants and reached inside.

"Although this is Jendri's particular pleasure, we all know V'Anekka craves it as well. We can all enjoy it, and then we'll move on to the bedroom. Jendri, you may begin."

Jendri began to stroke K'Endarra's boot. Beside her, V'Anekka sighed deeply and bent to lick leather. "Mmmm, my lord, so smooth," V'Anekka murmured against the boot. "Please ... yes ..." she trailed off, already lost in passion for the woman who demanded her worship.

Jendri looked up at K'Endarra, "Thank you for making me your slave. I know I am not worthy to come on your boot, but I beg you for release, since we will be parted so long."

"I suggest you follow V'Anekka's example, then. Let me feel your tongue," commanded K'Endarra. Then she turned toward Sharue and kissed her deeply as the young woman delicately massaged her throbbing clitoris.

Jendri quickly bent to kiss her lord's high, shining boot, sticking her tongue out so that the Queen could see it as she licked. Immediately, the act placed her into a state of calm, happy submission. The complete surrender relaxed Jendri, made her warm all over, and she sighed with contentment. "Oh, Lord Wife," she whispered into the leather.

"Stay there a while, darlings, and earn your pleasure. Sharue will see to it that I come as you do, Jendri," K'Endarra said. She had her hands inside Sharue's gown now, and was teasing her nipples, exploring her cleft, making the youngest of her wives writhe and stretch like a cat under her caress.

"When will it be my turn, K'Endarra? And what are the collars for?" Sharue asked, reaching up to embrace her royal spouse.

"When I am ready, you will all know the answers to those questions," K'Endarra promised with a smile. "Mmmm, my feet are so warm. It is good to have such loving slaves to stroke and kiss my boots for me."

By now, both Jendri and V'Anekka were down on their bellies, writhing in their own juices on the floor before the throne. It was hard on V'Anekka, knowing she could not come on the Queen's boot, but she tried to fix her mind on the rest of the evening, when she would be allowed full release, and enjoy the Queen's orgasms as well. Jendri knew her time was approaching soon, but she had not come for nearly two weeks, and after this, she would not come for four more. One thing she did not know was how long the Queen would tease her before allowing climax.

"On the stools now. Ride my leather, slaves. But Jendri, do not come without permission."

Jendri almost laughed. "I don't really think I could, my lord. My body would not allow it."

K'Endarra smiled as well and placed her feet on the stools, which were far apart so the two women could kneel over them, side by side. As her senior wives took their places, K'Endarra realized this and said, "Let us not waste this. Sharue, get down and eat me. I like all my wives on their knees."

Jendri shuddered at the thought of all three women kneeling to worship the Queen at once, and understood that was how it ought to be. She loved the way it looked, and realized K'Endarra could see it all reflected in the cheval glass as well. Even when they weren't with her, or touching her, they should all be thinking of pleasing her all the time, always finding ways to do more, and doing it better. As she slid her pussy over the firm, smooth boot, she couldn't help moaning. It had been a very long time since the Queen had permitted this privilege.

"I adore you," Jendri said, looking up at her liege, eyes filled with tears of joy. "I love what you do to me."

"I understand," K'Endarra nodded. "For those who must submit, there is no other way to perfect fulfillment."

Jendri nodded and continued to slide her aching pussy up and down from above K'Endarra's instep, almost to her toes, and back again. As she had been deprived and stimulated for two weeks, it didn't take long at all for her to reach full arousal.

"Oh, gods; oh gods," she moaned, grinding as she slid.

"Stop."

Jendri obeyed instantly, biting her lip. V'Anekka did the same.

"Lick."

Both pulled back and cleaned the boots with their tongues, clits squirming frantically as they did their duty.

"Ride."

Jendri and V'Anekka scrambled back onto the boots and began again to pursue relief. As they suffered, K'Endarra luxuriated in Sharue's embrace, slowly moving toward climax.

""Please, K'Endarra, bootfuck me," Jendri moaned. "Please, please let me come on your boot."

"In due time, slut. Stop. Lick."

Three times the Queen put her senior wives through their paces, bringing Jendri to her very limit before forcing her to grovel and wait even longer. But by the time the fourth repetition began K'Endarra herself was too aroused to stop her wives again, and she allowed the weeping, desperate Jendri to pour out her long-awaited orgasm.

"Bootfuck me! Your boots! Ah! Gods! Your boots!" Jendri screamed. It was so intense, it was almost pain, a bursting, throbbing pain that left her breathless and nearly paralyzed. The immense ache was relieved, finally replaced by a greater fulfillment, one that could never have come to pass without such a lengthy delay and denial of need.

Seeing and feeling Jendri clinging to her leg, sobbing in gratitude, squirming on her boot, the Queen climaxed as well. The absolute submission of her wives was the strongest aphrodisiac she knew. The fact that V'Anekka, on the other boot, was wailing in agony and frustration because she could not come, excited K'Endarra ever more, and she gushed again in Sharue's mouth.

"Oh, gods, that is enough!" the Queen cried, gasping with laughter. "We must save ourselves for the rest of the evening's festivities. Jendri, remember this well. It will have to last you a long time."

"How well I know it, my lord," Jendri sighed, and she moved to lick the boot clean of her come.

"No, leave it for now. There will be time for that later," K'Endarra said. "Let's move on to the bedroom, my loves, and see how you like your collars there. Come close," she beckoned all of them, and then she pulled out another surprise: three white leather leashes. "What's the use of a collar without a leash?" K'Endarra grinned, hooking her wives to her belt. "Come along."

She did not make them crawl down the hall on their hands and knees, but they had precious little room to walk and all crowded together, stumbling behind her. Once in the bedroom, she led them up onto her bed and secured them to the various devices concealed in her headboard. Jendri was on the far left, Sharue was in the middle, and V'Anekka on the far right. The Queen placed her wives on their backs, their heads drawn up so close to the headboard that they could barely move. Each wife also received a pillow and a set of instructions.

As she removed her fine silk shirt and halter, K'Endarra ordered, "Jendri, put your hands behind your neck and keep them there. Sharue, you put your hands under your backside and don't move. V'Anekka, spread your legs wide."

Each wife obeyed, and K'Endarra brought out spreaders for V'Anekka, and then tortured her further by applying another dose of gel from the priceless silver jar on her nightstand. "You will be waiting a good while longer, my love," she advised the Princess.

"It's tight!" Sharue complained, and the other wives silently agreed. They hadn't noticed so much when they were not attached to anything, but now it was impossible to ignore.

"I know. I had them made that way for your discipline. As long as you are still, you won't be uncomfortable. Move around too much, and you will wish you had cooperated," the Queen said. "And now, it is my turn to take each wife the way I want. Jendri first, then Sharue, finally V'Anekka, in order to make sure you each come only once. Although there is plenty of room for each of you, I am close enough to see everything. If I see any hands move while I am not with you, you will sleep in chains if you sleep at all."

All three of the Queen's wives were quiet and still. They knew she did not bluff. K'Endarra nodded with satisfaction. Resistance did not amuse her. Keeping an eye on all three, K'Endarra opened her pants and pushed them down enough to put on a dildo harness, which her wives watched with great interest. Next she inserted a smooth, thick ivory dildo and Jendri squirmed. She knew it was meant for her.

"That's right," her lord verified. "I will have you with this and you will give me all that I demand."

"Oh, yes, K'Endarra! Please!" Jendri begged, lifting her hips from the bed, on which a wet spot was already forming. "Take me. Use me like a slave."

"You are a slave," her wife told her, unclipping the leash for the moment. "Nothing more, nor will you ever be. Spread."

Jendri snapped her legs apart, eager for her lord, even though she knew she would not come again. The sensations of K'Endarra on top of her, in her, coming on her, were utterly irresistible.

Wet as Jendri was, the Queen's enormous toy slid in easily, to the hilt. "I know you are aroused, slut, but you had better be prepared to suppress," K'Endarra growled.

Jendri arched helplessly, but she protested, "No, my love, you have already given me more than enough. This is all for you."

The Queen responded by forcing her wife down into the mattress, drawing a quiet groan of deep satisfaction from her. "K'Endarra, I adore you. Make me feel you. Make me feel your orgasms."

"You are the most generous woman I know. The least I can do is share my pleasure with you, my love," K'Endarra replied, and then she began the long, deep strokes that invariably fulfilled her.

Ah!" Jendri cried. "Oh, yes! Oh, K'Endarra! More!" Jendri shrieked, and she emphasized her begging by reaching for the firm globes of the Queen's backside and pulling her down. "Harder!" Go all the way in!"

"I am in as far as it will go, but I can go harder. Much harder," K'Endarra warned.

"Yes! As hard as you can!" Jendri moaned. "Please! Satisfy yourself, and you will give me more than any woman could ask."

"Very well, I will not hold back. But to feel my pleasure well, you must," K'Endarra agreed, and then she began to thrust, rock and grind all at once, mercilessly, leaving Jendri to fend for herself. Knowing that she forced Jendri to struggle not to come inflamed her, and her arousal increased exponentially. Almost before she knew it, she was crying out in orgasm, while Jendri writhed and pulled back, trying to reduce contact with her clit.

"Wait! You little – you tricked me!" K'Endarra laughed. "You knew I would come so fast, your torment would be minimal."

Jendri was laughing, too. "Ah, but you did come hard and deep, and I did feel it. No harm, no foul."

"Remind me to quit marrying women smarter than I," K'Endarra growled good-naturedly. "All right, I agree, I cannot argue with so good a climax as that." She re-attached Jendri's collar to the headboard, pinning her in place, and moved on. Jendri put her hands back behind her neck and settled in to watch the Queen's relations with her other wives. While her torment during K'Endarra's orgasm had indeed been brief, it would be most lengthy and drawn-out as the Queen enjoyed even more orgasms without her.

"Now you," K'Endarra was purring to Sharue as she undid the clasp to her high white collar and slid the heavy Jewel out of its piercings. "I have already had your mouth on me, and cannot tolerate it again tonight. But there is no reason I cannot enjoy myself elsewhere upon your body."

"Take me, Lord Wife," Sharue sighed. "Whatever you want to do to me is what I want, too." This was not strictly true. Sharue had already been made to endure her wife's pleasures several times without orgasm, and she was past ready. Without the Jewel, she suddenly felt more vulnerable, more open, more needy and longed for her spouse's touch more than ever.

"I always find it highly erotic to give one wife the fluids of another. Let me put Jendri's honey inside you," K'Endarra suggested, kneeling upright between Sharue's spread legs.

"No!–" Sharue got no further. The ivory dildo was already deep in her cunt, but she struggled all the same. "Don't put her–"

"Hush, silly wife. As you said, this is what I wish. And when I am done with you, I will put it into V'Anekka, too," the Queen said, and then she began to pump in and out as she had with Jendri. Naturally Sharue wouldn't come from this, between the fact that it was a humiliation to her and that K'Endarra wouldn't let her, but it would surely stimulate all her wives to watch K'Endarra's hips rise and fall between her favorite's legs.

"Oh, gods, gods, gods!" V'Anekka moaned. How many orgasms had she seen and heard and felt tonight that were not her own? First, K'Endarra had bootfucked her and Jendri, but only Jendri and K'Endarra had come. Then K'Endarra had taken Jendri with the ivory dildo, not allowing anyone else to come. Now she was doing Sharue, and probably both of them would come. At the same time, V'Anekka had endured extreme arousal because her internal clitoria had swelled and pounded every time, but with no hope of release. Now, she was both in spreaders and wearing the numbing gel. Her ass rose and fell on the bed in time with K'Endarra's movements, not because V'Anekka wanted to mimic her, but because she could not help it. Her body wanted orgasm, her lord denied her.

"No. No. No," V'Anekka chanted, dreading the burning need that would engulf her without relief for as long as K'Endarra chose to use her wives, until K'Endarra decided mercy was in order. And then, only the gods and K'Endarra knew what form that mercy would take.

"Make me come, little sex slut," K'Endarra ordered her third wife. "Keep those hips moving. Push up into me. Hard, so I can tell how much you want it. You want to come, don't you, Sharue? You want to have an orgasm, instead of just watching me have them."

"Mmmmm, ooooohhhh, please, K'Endarra, don't do this to me. You know how I like it," Sharue moaned. "Touch me, don't just stick this thing in me. Don't–"

To silence her, K'Endarra covered Sharue's mouth with her own, and let the younger woman's thrashing carry her to climax. By now, there was no more need to thrust, as Sharue was doing all the work in her futile effort to make her wife stop. Of course, it had the exact opposite effect. It showed K'Endarra she was ruler and could have any of her wives any way she wanted.

"Yes! Mmmm – ooohhhhh – ahhhhhh!" K'Endarra grunted as she came hard. "Nnnnnnnnnngggggg! Mmmmmmmmmm!" Her hips moved only because Sharue was moving. She simply lay still and enjoyed the sensation, looking into Jendri's eyes and licking her lips, then finally sliding free when she was done.

Jendri gasped with sudden desire and writhed in her bonds, but there was nothing more she could do. She had to take what the Queen dealt her.

"Really, I don't know why you make such a fuss. The more you fight me, the better the ride," K'Endarra laughed. "Now, as I said, I will give you exactly what you want. Try to develop a little patience." Out of respect for Sharue's sensibilities, she tucked the ivory dildo inside her trousers and closed them, and pulled the sulking Sharue into her arms. "There, sweet one. I know that didn't hurt you. You were so ready for me, so anxious to come, weren't you? And now you shall."

Sharue sniffled and curled up close to the Queen, making sure her legs were far enough apart to admit the probing fingers, the strong, certain hand that sought her womanhood. "Oooohhh, do me, my lord. Be gentle, please," the Lady Sharue begged. "I'm very sensitive."

"I know you are. Let's take our time," K'Endarra agreed. The more she did for her third wife, the more the other two would squirm.

As always, this was not a problem for Jendri. She enjoyed being in need and making K'Endarra's orgasms even more intense. Since there had been no injunction against other movement, she squeezed her thighs together and arched as K'Endarra and Sharue made love just a few feet away. Holding onto the leash behind her neck helped her stabilize herself, and allowed her to move around more easily.

Sharue was already very aroused, and it was easy for K'Endarra to find the target of her tiny, demanding clit. She could have finished her in a flash, but allowed Sharue some anticipation and some romantic caresses before narrowing her focus. "That's my good girl, mmmmm, yes, come on, feel it. Are you close?" K'Endarra teased.

"Yes, oh, touch me there, like that, oh! Don't stop! You're killing me! Oh, I am dying to come," Sharue whimpered. "You came so many times already, oh, please let me come, oh! K'Endarra!"

K'Endarra couldn't help but smile. "Yes, you shall have your orgasms. Perhaps more than one, hmmmm? Although you may get bored on the progress, having to please me every day."

"No! I would never get bored!" Sharue cried. "I will be thrilled to be with you every day! Oh! I am so close! Please, faster, there!" She humped up after the hand that owned her. "Please, my lord."

"You beg so well, I think you should be rewarded," K'Endarra said. Making sure her young wife could not close her legs, the Queen increased speed and pressure, massaging the hot, slippery little bulb until Sharue squealed in climax.

Her cries brought soft groans from K'Endarra's other wives, who could not help but envy one another a little each time they were made to watch another wife's orgasm. In this case, they were made to watch two, then three. As favorite, Sharue was much indulged by the Queen, and no one dared complain. Finally Sharue lay sated on her back, and the Queen gently disentangled herself, slid the Jewel back into place, and clipped Sharue's collar to her leash once again.

"Thank you, my Lord Wife. You are very good to me," Sharue said softly, humbly kissing K'Endarra's hand.

"You have earned it," K'Endarra said, kissing her goodbye for the moment.

She turned to V'Anekka. "And you, my dear, have waited long enough, I think."

By now the Princess Consort was trembling so hard her teeth were chattering. At long last, the second application of the cold numbing gel was wearing off, and V'Anekka knew if the Queen would just touch her, she would be freed of the maddening urge to climax. It would take next to nothing.

Of course K'Endarra also knew that, so she drew it out a little longer. "Watch this, ladies," she invited. First, she removed the ivory dildo she had used most recently, and slid it into her own pussy. "Mmmm, that's nice. Why would anyone complain about it, I wonder? But wait! There's more." With that, she slid the dildo out and put it right back into Sharue. "Make this nice and wet, my love, would you? It has a lot of work to do tonight."

Sharue, no longer in need, wriggled around a little bit, but didn't complain any more.

"Very nice. And Jendri, of course. I need to make sure I have something from everyone for V'Anekka." She moved over to her first wife, who already had her legs wide open in anticipation, and slid the dildo in, twisting and pumping it, kissing and teasing her wife to make her ready to watch V'Anekka.

"My lord, might I sit up so I can see better when you take the Princess?" Jendri requested as K'Endarra invaded her.

"Of course. Just release yourself and move over. I trust you not to touch. You have proven your honor many times, my love," the Queen agreed. "All right, this one is ready. But I'm not done quite yet." She carried the ivory dildo around the bed to the right stand and stood it up on its base, where it glistened in the lamplight, coated with the fluids of three royal women. Opening a drawer, K'Endarra now extracted V'Anekka's favorite toy, an Osterlander dildo. This was large, rough, knobby and irregular, barely free of splinters, but polished well by use.

V'Anekka could not suppress a gasp. "Oh, by the gods, please!" she begged.

"Yes, indeed, you shall have it, in good time, of course," K'Endarra promised. "But first I must make it ready." She then lay down in her back and slid it as far as it would go into herself, rotating the base between her palms. "No wonder you like this," she remarked lazily.

Feigning reluctance, she pulled it out with a moist pop and approached Sharue with it, blocking her legs open. "I should use this more often on you."

Of course Sharue whined and struggled, but K'Endarra easily entered her with it and collected plenty of her youngest wife's essence.

Then she moved on to Jendri who was looking at the thing with unconcealed hunger. "Oh, yes, I know, you want it. But you have already come, my love. So just long enough to capture your love-honey for V'Anekka," K'Endarra smiled. Carefully, she put the base into her harness and slid between her first wife's legs.

"Oh, K'Endarra! Oh, it's so good! How it makes me feel your strength!" Jendri groaned, humping furiously.

K'Endarra gave her free rein, and let her stimulate herself nearly to orgasm before withdrawing, eliciting a wail of agony. "I think you'd better have the spreaders after all, just in case. V'Anekka, unhook yourself and take those spreaders off. It is your time now, and Jendri needs them more than you do."

V'Anekka was very quick indeed, and K'Endarra soon had Jendri's legs wide apart. She maneuvered her First Consort to a good location for observing her intimacy with V'Anekka, and left her writhing after a long final kiss and caress of her hot, throbbing pussy.

"Ah, by the powers, yes," Jendri whimpered. "Make me feel you come, Lord Queen."

K'Endarra moved away toward V'Anekka, removing the Osterlander dildo from the harness. She replaced it with the ivory one from her nightstand and directed V'Anekka to get up on her knees facing the headboard. Once the Princess was in place, the Queen pulled down manacles and handles to stabilize her wife, positioned herself, and put the ivory dildo up her backside.

"Aieeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee!" V'Anekka screamed, but she was not in any discomfort whatsoever. "Thank you!" she shrieked. "Thank you thank you thank you!" She needed direct stimulation of her clitoris, and she wasn't getting it; not yet. But this contact was far better than anything that had come before it, and if K'Endarra stayed where she was long enough, V'Anekka probably would come, though not as well as she wished.

K'Endarra's arms were firmly around her second wife from behind, and she was enjoying the reaming at least as much as V'Anekka, if not more, because her harnesses always had a built-in cup that caressed her own engorged clitoris. Whatever her wives felt, the Queen felt even more intensely. If she stayed as she was, she would surely come, but the sympathetic climaxes V'Anekka would receive would be weak and not as satisfying as either of them wanted.

"All right, all right, you win," K'Endarra pretended to surrender. "Just try to stay calm for a moment." She backed the ivory dildo out, tossed it on the floor, and hooked up the Osterlander. "Shall I be slow and gentle? I wouldn't want to hurt and frighten my darling," the Queen crooned, and in fact, she did ease the gnarled dildo slowly into the Second Consort's dripping, aching vagina from the rear. "Do you feel ready yet? Do you need a smaller toy?"

"Please, I beg you," V'Anekka sobbed, "Fuck me. Fuck me hard!" She cared nothing for the fact that each dildo was marinated in the juices of other women. That it was intended as a humiliation that only excited her more. It didn't upset her that K'Endarra had other women; it reminded her what a strong, passionate woman K'Endarra was, and how lucky any woman was to lie with her, even once.

"Remember, you asked for it. I suggest a firm grip on the handles," K'Endarra warned, and she commenced fucking her wife as hard as she could.

A lesser woman than V'Anekka might not have been able to withstand, let alone enjoy, such fierce love-making. But strength was one of many characteristics that endeared V'Anekka to K'Endarra. "Ohhh! Yes!! Hard! Harder!" V'Anekka screamed as the Osterlander dildo thrust into her. She had waited so long and wanted so much that it didn't seem unpleasant in the slightest. In fact, she bucked and arched, helping K'Endarra to drive in deeper. "Come in me! Make me come!" the Second Consort bellowed. "Uhhhhh! Godddds! Nowwwwwwwwwwwwwwwww! NOW!"

Accompanied by the loud cries of both women, the slap-thump of K'Endarra banging her wife, and the rattling of the manacles, inevitably, their orgasm was simultaneous, something they had enjoyed for years, but never tired of. K'Endarra had so many women, and V'Anekka got too little of her, for boredom ever to set in. They moved together in complete harmony of ecstasy, triggering one set of sympathetic orgasms after another, until they both collapsed in a sweaty heap. As usual, they were unconcerned about the discomfort of their audience. Sharue ought to have been learning to enjoy deprivation, and Jendri already did enjoy it, so there was no cause for alarm.

Finally, K'Endarra croaked, "Bath" and Jendri released herself and Sharue to fill the immense tub with warm soapy water. By the time the two Asperians staggered into the room, the tub with all its soaps and oils was ready, and the four women climbed in and bathed one another.

As Jendri washed K'Endarra's back, the Queen said, "Mmmm, Jendri, take my boots, and return them to me when I come to you tomorrow night. You and V'Anekka may sleep with us, or you may go. Just please put the used towels out so we will have fresh ones in the morning."

"As you command, my lord."

Once bathed and dry, the women all climbed back into the big bed, refreshed, and K'Endarra told V'Anekka, "as long as you are staying, I will sleep in your soft mouth. Good night to all of you."

Each of her wives kissed the Queen and curled up around her, completely content. The next night belonged to Jendri, and the next morning after that, her nipples would be pierced and the great progress to Obduria would depart.



CHAPTER SEVENTEEN

Jendri had to make time the next day for her lord's boots because she would be entertaining K'Endarra in the evening, when she would surely be expected to polish the pair the Queen had on. Stripping down and kneeling before the boots, even though the Queen was not wearing them, was a ritual the First Consort enjoyed, and she knew the Queen would be pleased with the results.

That night, Jendri entertained the Queen in her chambers, while V'Anekka minded Sharue and made sure she was ready for the progress. Jendri did not envy her sister wife that duty at all. A month of herding the young favorite around, especially in field conditions, would drive anyone mad. The payoff for V'Anekka was almost constant intimacy with the Queen, and Jendri wished her joy. As to her own piercing, she was unafraid. She had experience, she had done research, and she trusted the Paxverdi physician who always attended them. The healing would be easier and less problematic than her labial piercings had been, but K'Endarra was sure to find them equally enchanting. Jendri would miss her wife and V'Anekka, but as Regent, she would have more than enough to keep her busy.

A knock brought Jendri from her reverie, and she went to open the door. All was in readiness: food, wine, a fire, a bath, toys. Anything the Queen might desire was there, or could be brought in an instant.

K'Endarra, arrayed this evening in rich brown satin, strolled in, and Jendri immediately made her obeisance, face down on the rich carpeting.

The Queen nudged the door shut with the boot Jendri was not caressing, and allowed her wife to express her submission before stooping to lift her up. "Rise, my love. You will have more than ample opportunity to show me your devotion this evening. Now, what's that I smell?"

"All your favorite dishes, my darling. I had them prepared fresh, especially for you. What's this?" Jendri asked, pointing to a huge folded sheet the monarch had under her left arm.

"Just a little surprise for later. Go, put it on your bed for now, and let's eat. Is that spicy chicken?"

"Yes, it is, and buttery shrimp, and more. Just a moment and I will serve you, my love," Jendri took the sheet to her bed and dropped it on the end, mildly curious but far more interested in waiting on her dominant spouse.

K'Endarra waited for Jendri to reach her chair to pull it out, but startled her Consort by pulling her close. "You do not intend to serve me clothed, do you?"

"No, I–"

K'Endarra answered her own question by shredding Jendri's gown from cleavage to hemline. She threw it aside. "You won't be needing that anymore. Down, slave. I am starving!"

Jendri knelt beside the chair and the table set for one, and began to fill a dish for the Queen. As she brought out various delicacies from chafing dishes and covered plates, K'Endarra shared them with her wife, and did the same with the various wines that complimented the fare. Although Jendri had not expected to eat, the Queen saw to it that she had enough so that she would not need to eat her cold leavings later, while she slept and Jendri shined her boots, which was the usual procedure when the Queen visited a wife privately.

"Mmm, I am enjoying this!" K'Endarra declared. "I will get nothing like it for the next month, which is why you prepared such a feast, is it not?"

"To be sure, K'Endarra, I wanted you to have a pleasant send-off and look forward to more upon your return," Jendri said, kissing her wife's hand. "I will miss you."

"Oh, I will miss you as well, but it is far too dangerous yet for you to visit Obduria," K'Endarra said sadly. "And so it's the best time for your new piercing."

"Yes, I console myself with that. I would never endanger the rest of the progress with my presence, either," Jendri assured her ruler. "Perhaps someday, but not yet. They have yet to forgive me for what they term treason."

"I call it devotion above and beyond the call of duty. Do not fret over it. After all, we will only really be there ten days. The rest of the progress is in safe territory. Is there dessert?"

Jendri laughed. "I am glad my lord's priorities are in order! Of course; several chocolate and fruit delights I know you can't get enough of. Here, let me feed you."

"No, feed me in bed. Bring them along," K'Endarra said, rising. "There is more to dessert than food when I am with you."

In the bedroom, K'Endarra reclined on a mountain of pillows while Jendri hand-fed her, and then the Queen gently returned the favor, finally declaring herself full. "No more! I must be in the saddle all day tomorrow!"

"I rather thought you'd be in the saddle all night," Jendri said coyly, clearing away the plates and glasses.

"Part of it, to be sure. Put out the cart and help me spread this sheet," she instructed. K'Endarra pulled the rest of the bedclothes down, and together they laid the big, white silk sheet over Jendri's gold silk ones.

"How does my lord intend to make use of me?" Jendri asked as they smoothed the silk down.

"Every possible way, which is why I brought this along. It will become clearer as our intimacy progresses," K'Endarra said. "Now, since I am almost inert with fine food and drink, I suggest you slide up under me and take the royal treasure into your mouth, until I tell you otherwise."

"Yes, my lord. I exist but to obey you," Jendri said, and she crept up under the Queen's raised thighs, opened her fine satin and velvet trousers, and began to lick and caress the magnificent genitalia.

K'Endarra used her heels to spread her wife's legs wider, and then she relaxed into complete comfort and stimulation at once, with nothing more to do but fill Jendri with her orgasms. The Paxverdi Jewel was firmly in place over Jendri's clitoris, and there it would remain until K'Endarra returned from her trip.

Under K'Endarra, Jendri wrapped her arms around her lord's thighs and made love to her enthusiastically, slowly, deliberately, enjoying every lick, every morsel. Although Sharue's tongue was unique and K'Endarra seemed obsessed with it, she forgot it completely when she was in another woman's mouth. She lived in the moment when it came to sex, and right now, she wanted nothing more than Jendri's tongue and lips caressing her swollen clitoris. "Oh! Gods! I love that! I love you!" she moaned as her wife worshipped her.

Jendri teased K'Endarra's cleft, sliding her tongue up and down, making the monarch's hips rise off the mattress. She gave the plum-like organ just a nip here and there, something else the Queen could not resist. K'Endarra thrust for more, making Jendri writhe and struggle to keep her legs wide in submission. "Suck me. Suck it out of me," the Queen murmured, beginning to pant. "Suck it down your throat, slave."

Jendri could not articulate any words because of her attachment to K'Endarra's warm, ripe womanhood, but through body language, whimpering and clutching at the Queen as she twisted with desire under her, Jendri had no trouble conveying what she felt. K'Endarra laughed at the helplessness of her spouse, and warned. "I shall flood you with my come. Be ready."

Soon her hips began to move of their own accord and K'Endarra stopped trying to control the speed at which her pleasure took her. As promised, she gushed onto her wife's face, down her throat, down her neck, and into her hair, both of them screaming with the intensity of the sensations. There was nothing to do but wait until the Queen was spent, so they could rest and begin again.

While Jendri panted under K'Endarra's legs, the Queen planned her next move. "All right, that's one way. As soon as we regain our strength, get up on your knees facing the headboard. I have scarcely begun to have my way with you."

"I know you only came once, and wondered why you stopped," Jendri remarked. "Do you want a towel or facecloth?"

"No! Wipe anything on the sheet. That's why I brought it, to absorb our essence," K'Endarra explained.

"Ah! I see. Very well, my lord." Jendri then complied with the next order and got into position.

"Do you want manacles?" K'Endarra asked courteously.

"No, my darling, I have no desire to escape. But I think I had best use the handles."

"Choose whichever you like, then, and I will drill your ass for you," K'Endarra said, and she pushed her pants down enough to get a harness on. "I don't think I need my shirt anymore, either. Keep it. I will wear a robe when I leave in the morning." She heaved it into a corner and made ready behind her wife, plunging into her anus without further discussion.

Jendri gasped at the sudden invasion but quickly adjusted to it. Anal sex when she was needy was torture because there was no clitoral contact whatsoever, yet she was forced to feel all of K'Endarra's might, and all of her control, and all of her pleasure. More importantly, her anguish made K'Endarra's own response razor sharp. As she drove, Jendri bucked uncontrollably, trying without the least success to get some sort of friction between her legs, but with the strong thighs of the Queen holding them apart, this was impossible. When K'Endarra came, Jendri was forced to endure it without the least spasm of her own to comfort her. Still, she squealed with delight, for her deprivation improved her lover's pleasure.

"Ah! Ahhhhhhhhh! Uh-uh-uh!" K'Endarra cried, spending herself against Jendri's comely backside. The sharp little jerks and the twisting of the dildo in her ass inflamed Jendri, and she moaned, because she needed to come, because she hadn't come, and because there would be more of the same.

K'Endarra could have come more, but she forbore in order to continue her planned progression of wild sex. Gathering herself, the Queen pulled free and discarded the ivory dildo, only to replace it with the Osterlander she had used on V'Anekka the previous night. "I saw how badly you wanted this. I felt it, and I felt the pre-orgasmic spasms you suffered from it yesterday. You will feel them again," she warned her wife.

"Do it to me," Jendri grunted. "You may think such spasms are suffering, but to me they are divine. When I am that close, I can feel your own orgasm all the better. Fuck me, K'Endarra, like you did her. Make me beg."

"There is no point to your begging tonight, although I always enjoy hearing it, and I am ready now," K'Endarra said, snapping her hips forward into the ache between her wife's legs.

Again, Jendri began to arch, twist, writhe and shudder with need. This was harder to take than the anal dildo, because there was some friction, and she had to be ready to suppress orgasm. "Oh, please, please, K'Endarra, only one. You will be gone a month!"

"You came last night," K'Endarra said reasonably, "and you came very well, as I remember."

"But only once! And your plentiful orgasms are maddening! You bring me to the edge and leave me, time and again," she whined.

"Because you love it. Beg, wife!"

"Have mercy, and give me one. Only one," Jendri sobbed, wriggling in the steely grasp of the Queen.

"You shall have many, but they will all be mine," K'Endarra laughed, playing the villain. "You will have to get what you can from the preliminary sensations. I like you hot and crazed for my touch. If I let you come, you will relax, and diminish my climaxes."

"I don't think so!" Jendri pleaded. "Release me, my lord!"

"What is the purpose of a submissive wife?" K'Endarra inquired silkily, grinding between her wife's legs.

"To please her lord," Jendri mumbled, defeated.

"Then do so."

Jendri moved with her spouse, pressing back and wiggling her ass to massage the cup in the harness K'Endarra wore, all the while keening in her agony of denial. "Come, come my lord! Drive it into me! Show me why you are the ruler and I am chattel."

"Because I own you," K'Endarra gasped, and then her orgasm washed over both of them, and they both howled, one in triumph, the other in defeat. K'Endarra leaned into her wife, enjoying the aftershocks of a wonderful come, and then withdrew.

"You are an excellent lay, slave. I shall do you again. But first, let us reposition the sheet, and ourselves," K'Endarra said, and she helped Jendri out of the bed. "Are you starting to see my purpose?"

"I can see you want the sheet soaked with your love juices, but I am not yet sure why," Jendri responded as they worked.

"You will soon grasp it, I promise. Now, on your back. I wish to orgasm on your breasts next."

"Let me lick you," Jendri begged.

"You will lick, never fear, slut. You are a very needy, greedy slave. I will sit on your face, but I will come on your pretty tits. Here, I will put a pillow between your legs to keep you hot for me." So saying, K'Endarra mounted her wife's chest and slid forward, raising Jendri's head with another pillow so that her face was securely between her lord's legs. "Lick to your heart's content."

Jendri surrendered completely. This was absolutely a favorite position of hers, K'Endarra's weight on her chest, K'Endarra's boots squeezing her flanks, K'Endarra's swollen clitoris in her mouth. All Jendri could do, other than serve the gigantic pleasure center, was to reach up and gently caress the hardened nipples that jutted out above her.

"Yes, that's right, just like that," K'Endarra encouraged her captive wife. "Just do what I want, and you will be rewarded in time. Yes. Suck. Lick, slave. Ohhhh." Continuing to reinforce Jendri, K'Endarra rode her tongue and lips until she was close to orgasm, so close that she really would rather not have pulled back, but there was good reason to do so.

"Now! Feel my orgasm on your nipple. Push your breast up hard!"

Jendri complied and was instantly rewarded with a flood of love-honey as K'Endarra spouted her ecstasy. With an effort of will, the Queen pulled back again and ordered, "Now the other!" and as soon as she had breast-flesh tightly in her pussy, she let go again, thoroughly wetting her wife and the sheet beneath them. "Good! Good! Ah, gods! So good! Ah!" she bellowed and bounced up and down, emptying herself, and then she slid to the side, leaving her aching wife writhing in the bath of come.

"K'Endarra, are you all right?" Jendri asked anxiously, as always, unconcerned with her own needs.

The Queen's eyelids fluttered, then opened, and she focused. "Yes, except I need a bath. But I do not want you to join me this time." She pushed up on one elbow and tapped Jendri's chest. "I want you to stay wet. Just undress me. My boots you may keep until I return. I will not need them on this journey, and I believe you will enjoy their company. As to the rest, launder it by hand when you wish. I believe you may enjoy having souvenirs of our love-making. Isn't that right, my Consort?"

Jendri blushed and looked up from where she was already tugging the high mahogany boots off. "Yes, my lord."

"I thought so. Rotate the sheet once again. We will need it at least a little while longer. I assume a hot bath is already waiting?"

"It is, my love. Let me finish getting you undressed and you can go in. I will wait here. You will find a bathrobe on the chair."

"Good. Plump all the pillows, lower the lamps, and then lay still on the bed until I return."

Jendri was exactly where K'Endarra expected to find her, legs spread wide and hands under her ass.

"Is my lord refreshed?" Jendri asked, not moving a muscle.

"Quite. And is this coincidence, or have you anticipated my wishes?" the Queen asked as she slid onto the sheet beside Jendri. "Do you already know how I will use you?"

"I am ready for anything," Jendri declared, never lacking enthusiasm for sex with her wife.

K'Endarra laughed, showing even, white teeth. "Then you will not mind being my mattress, and serving me whenever I become aroused."

"As you wish. I will do anything for you," Jendri promised.

"Very well. Then put your hands between your legs and cup my womanhood as I sleep. If I swell, pleasure me, whether I am awake yet or not," she said, slipping over to lie atop Jendri. Once there, K'Endarra began to gently kiss her wife, and tease her with her tongue, undulating over her aching groin and trembling thighs.

Unable to resist, Jendri responded, sighing, moaning, pressing up to feel more of her lord's magnificent body with her own. In turn, K'Endarra was unable to ignore Jendri's passion and need, and her body responded instantly with arousal, which Jendri felt and addressed through tender caresses of the enormous clitoris pressing down into her hands.

Lying almost perfectly still, except to continue to kiss her slave-wife, K'Endarra's approached, then reached, then enjoyed, a long series of orgasms, the heat of which cruelly tortured her wife, who had not come, and would not come for over a month.

Fulfilled, K'Endarra put her head down to sleep again, but the twitching and shaking of Jendri, trapped under her, was not conducive to rest. K'Endarra pushed up and looked down into Jendri's face in the low light. "My darling, I fear your need will keep me awake. Take this sheet now, and lie on the carpet at the foot of the bed. At least if you cannot sleep, you will enjoy being wrapped in my essence."

"Now I understand. This also is to comfort me while you are gone," Jendri nodded, rising to obey.

"Exactly. I didn't know how long we might remain joined, but I have come on every part of you, and we have captured all of it. Go and rest now, and we will make love again in the morning, before you are pierced."

Jendri had no complaints. Once she completed her abbreviated toilette, she lay down, swathed herself like a mummy, and was asleep before her head touched the floor.



EPILOGUE

When morning came, both Queens were well rested, and when Jendri crept to the side of the bed on her knees, K'Endarra welcomed her, and took pleasure with her, slowly and tenderly, in the early light that peeked around the edges of the heavy drapes.

When K'Endarra was done, she stroked Jendri's face, telling her how precious she was, how much she was loved, and how much she would be missed. "Now," she said gently, "let us bathe and get you ready for your procedure. I will remove your Jewel and replace it for you before I go."

Jendri dressed only in a peignoir since she would be returning to bed under sedation until late afternoon. K'Endarra then gave her a powdered sedative in her tea, explaining the rest would be administered in the exercise room. "One more thing: lie down on the bed and spread yourself wide open. I have a small surprise. It may seem odd, but trust me."

"Of course," Jendri smiled, compliant as ever.

Gently, K'Endarra inserted a medium butt-plug anally and a thick dildo vaginally. "Keep those in, and after you wake up later, feel free to remove them. Now, let me carry you down the hall." She swept her wife up and bore her easily to the table where the doctor waited, and together, they restrained the drowsy Consort so she wouldn't accidentally move during the piercing.

"I know this may seem tight, but it will only take a moment, and then you are going to the Imperial bedroom, my Lord Regent. You may stay in it as long as you like," K'Endarra said with a smile. She could barely hide her anticipation for what she knew would happen shortly, but Jendri was blissfully unconcerned. She waited for the doctor to numb her breasts, but when it didn't happen, she thought nothing of it.

Because K'Endarra had never pierced a nipple, she did not perform the procedure herself, but contented herself with holding Jendri's hand and awaiting the promised surprise. "All right, Doctor," the monarch nodded eagerly.

The doctor applied the instrument, which was spring loaded, and popped through the tissue in a quick flash, then retracted. Because Jendri was not numbed, and because she had recently been repeatedly and highly aroused, her body responded with an intense climax, and she cried out and jerked, but safely because she was trussed like a fowl. Before she could fully recover, the doctor pierced again, and Jendri came again, just as hard, assisted by the toys the Queen had put in her.

"Oh! Oh, stars!" she moaned gratefully, making the doctor think she was in pain. The physician quickly inspected her work, but nothing was amiss, and then Jendri ceased crying out as well, although she writhed and moaned, secure in her bonds.

"Is Your Majesty in any discomfort?" the elderly Paxverdi asked anxiously.

"No," Jendri gasped. "It was just rather ... intense. Thank you," she murmured, beginning again to slip away, rather happily this time.

The doctor then inserted sterling silver studs to keep the holes clean and open, and after a brief consultation with K'Endarra, she withdrew, remaining on call in case the Queen Consort needed anything.

Again, the Queen lifted her sleepy wife in her arms and returned her to bed in the Imperial bedchamber, which had been cleaned and prepared overnight. Tucking Jendri in, K'Endarra kissed her wife. "I told you to trust me."

"Oh, my lord, that was exquisite!" Jendri said. "Um ... you did not have the doctor numb me?"

"I wanted you to come. She said it was likely, and I thought if I prepared you well, it would be inevitable. Had it not occurred, I would be doing you right now. Is there anything I can get you before I go?"

"I would like … the sheet, and your shirt from last night. Are you sure the servants did not take them?" Jendri asked.

"No, I put them away. I'll be right back." Her Majesty K'Endarra, Queen of all Asperia, among many other titles, trotted down the hall, returning with a leather satchel. Carefully, she moved Jendri across the bed, sat her up and put the shirt on her, then spread the love-soaked sheet under the top blankets and laid Jendri upon it. She swaddled her loosely, then pulled the regular bedclothes up over everything.

"There. I'm not sure how long you will want to keep that, but you decide. Now let me ring for some cold juice, and you can sleep," K'Endarra said.

There was a sudden knock and V'Anekka's voice called, "My lord, the progress awaits!"

"Let them wait! In fact, come in," the Queen invited her Second Consort.

Like the Queen, the Princess was in her dress uniform and carrying her sword. "Ah, Jendri! Have you finished your procedure?"

"Yes! It was wonderful. Make her do it to you," Jendri said lazily.

"Of course!" V'Anekka laughed. Then a servant came with chilled juice and they all had some. The Princess excused herself and K'Endarra lay down on top of the blanket and held her wife close.

"I shall send daily couriers with updates from the trip, and you will manage my dominion for me, and before you know it, I will be back to put the rings through your nipples," the Queen promised her Consort, wiping away tears. "I love you. I adore you."

"Oh, silly! Go, and have fun, and enjoy your other women. Take notes and tell me all about it when you return," Jendri smiled. "I worship you, my lord. And I will worship you again with my entire being when you come home."

The Queen rose from the bed, kissed her wife goodbye, and strode out to begin the Obdurian progress.

The End
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