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CHAPTER 1


Three weeks had passed since the
day Jendri, the Queen Consort, had offered Queen K'Endarra, ruler
of Asperia, the fabulous Paxverdian Jewel as a wedding present.
Jendri, as first wife, first Consort and Duke of Paxverdi, didn't
even have to approve of the Queen Regnant taking another wife, but
she did, and with great enthusiasm. In fact, the entire situation
was Jendri's idea. She had so longed to return to the slavery of
her early days in Asperia, when she had been forced to pleasure the
Queen before her entire court. However, fate had intervened and
after her heroism, ennobling and wedding to the Queen Regnant,
Jendri had been required to give up her slavery for nearly-equal
marriage. It had made both women miserable until Jendri hit on the
idea of slavery in private. Now, at least she could have an
audience of one more wife for her humiliation and servitude when
K'Endarra permitted it.


After nearly a year and some very
careful negotiation, Jendri had finally convinced K'Endarra to take
her favorite concubine of many years, V'Anekka, as her second wife.
And Jendri's wedding present to K'Endarra, the Paxverdian Jewel,
was a magnificent chastity device that would keep Jendri pure until
the newlyweds returned from their honeymoon. It was the ultimate
act of sacrifice and submission, and it had pleased Jendri
immensely to make the gesture to her sovereign lord, queen and
spouse. It wasn't that she needed the device to remain faithful,
far from it. The act of giving herself completely to her wife once
again, even as K'Endarra married for the second time, was far more
significant than the protection afforded by the Jewel.


Now it was only two days before
Queen K'Endarra was to take her second wife. When K'Endarra entered
her bedroom in the early evening, she was pleased, but not at all
surprised, when Jendri knelt and kissed her booted feet.


"I see you have missed me these
last five nights," K'Endarra observed, backing into a chair and
pulling Jendri close against her legs.


Jendri murmured, "I missed you
again."


"True. But for the next two days
I am yours alone." In Asperian tradition, the brides would not see
each other for the 48 hours before the wedding, so K'Endarra would
sleep, and be intimate, with Jendri alone. The harem was on leave
of absence already, and the sex slaves were confined to the lower
level of the palace as preparations were made for the
wedding.


"You know I have not let her
come, so that she will be mad with wanting me on our wedding
night," K'Endarra went on. "And though I have permitted you to give
me your pleasure every morning, I have spent myself mercilessly
with her all this week. These next two nights she will be guarded
by her own noblewomen, so that she does not touch
herself."


All this graphic talk was more
than Jendri could tolerate. "I need you in my mouth, my lord. Your
talk of your pleasures with V'Anekka excites me to distraction,"
Jendri urged, stroking K'Endarra's boots with her fingertips. "In
fact, I would have you spend yourself as mercilessly with me as you
have with her."


"Would you?" K'Endarra's eyebrow
went up. "With no pleasure for yourself? I have sucked her dry each
night without permitting the slightest spasm. Is that what you
wish?"


"Let us say ... limited pleasure
for myself," Jendri suggested. "Use me, and if I beg, refuse me
until the midnight gong, or beyond, if it pleases you. Just permit
me one climax, so that I may sleep in your arms without disturbing
you."


"You need not do this to
demonstrate your devotion, Jendri. I know better than anyone how
completely you give yourself to me," K'Endarra said
seriously.


"Indulge me, my lord. I want to
feel what she feels," Jendri asked, renewing her feverish stroking
of K'Endarra's boots, an act of devotion guaranteed to arouse any
high-born Asperian.


At that K'Endarra threw back her
head and laughed. "For you to feel that, my beloved Obdurian wife,
you will indeed have to do without me for a month! I am certain she
writhes in need even as we speak, knowing that I am enjoying myself
with you, and will give you all that you ask."


"As I shall writhe in two nights,
my lord, when I know you are bedding her here," Jendri purred. "Now
let me worship you, I beg you. I need to feel your pleasure consume
me."


"If you would worship me, I will
have you on my throne," K'Endarra decided.


"That will do for a start,"
Jendri agreed. "And then perhaps, the table?"


"Mmmm," K'Endarra said, rising
and pulling Jendri up. "Let us make a night of it."


In the private throne room,
K'Endarra ordered her wife to disrobe and bring a goblet of wine on
her knees.


Having delivered the wine, Jendri
prostrated herself with her face to K'Endarra's instep and rubbed
the shining boots with her cheeks until the Queen condescended to
take notice of her.


"You are a slut," K'Endarra
muttered. "You think of nothing but devouring my sex."


Jendri licked K'Endarra's boots
in response. Then she shifted slightly and began to caress the
Queen's high brown riding boots with her hardened
nipples.


That was too much for K'Endarra
to bear for very long. "Turn and face away from me," K'Endarra
instructed. "Spread your legs wide." When Jendri had obeyed,
K'Endarra then ordered, "Slide backward until I tell you to
stop."


Jendri worked her way back on her
belly until she felt the toe of the Queen's boot slide up into her
crotch.


"Is my toe against your clit?"
K'Endarra inquired.


"Not yet, my lord," Jendri
panted.


"Make it so, then," demanded the
Queen, and of course she was instantly obeyed.


Jendri squealed at the touch of
the leather in her most intimate place.


"Fuck my boot, slut, but do not
dare come," K'Endarra ordered. "Fuck until you are close to orgasm
and then stop and lay still." She planted her other boot firmly on
Jendri's bare ass to hold her down and watched as her wife began to
grind her moist, hot sex into her leather, groaning with
pleasure.


"Oh, gods, oh, my lord, this is
so good, oh yes, you must let me come for you," Jendri sighed as
she writhed on her belly on the floor under her wife's
boot.


"I will do nothing of the sort. I
will empty you out, and have you at my leisure, you slut,"
K'Endarra threatened.


"Ooohhh, noooooooo, K'Endarra!"
Jendri wailed. "Let me come." She certainly sounded as if she meant
it. "I'm so hard and hot for you!"


"You are a slave and unworthy of
release. When will you accept that I keep you for my pleasure
alone?"


K'Endarra wondered aloud, amused
at the ease with which they had slipped back into their roles. She
realized again how right Jendri had been to press her for
permission to return to slavery. Nothing was more delightful than
the sensation of an eager slave writhing under her boot. She tapped
her foot, rocking Jendri gently, and was immediately rewarded with
renewed squeals.


"My lord, please, mercy! I can't
go on, I can't hold back! What am I to do?"


Jendri whimpered, squirming madly
for more.


"You are to eat me, slut. Up!"
the Queen commanded, and Jendri rolled over, rose to her knees and
immediately was lost in K'Endarra's womanhood. K'Endarra relaxed
immediately into Jendri's mouth, and waited for her pleasure to
overwhelm them both.


Jendri settled into a slow, easy
rhythm, wanting to make it last for both of them. K'Endarra lifted
her legs and wrapped them around Jendri's head. Jendri trembled
with urgency, and she felt herself adding to the dribbles of
moisture that coated the floor all around the foot of K'Endarra's
throne. She knew she would have to clean up after herself before
K'Endarra permitted her to go to bed. It wasn't the sort of thing
one wanted the servants to find in the morning.


As K'Endarra bore down into
Jendri's mouth, Jendri's grip on K'Endarra's ass tightened.
K'Endarra had a tendency to come like cannon going off, and it
would have been the very worst time for Jendri to lose contact with
the royal genitalia. A slave who did such a thing faced severe
torture. It was a mistake seldom made twice.


"Oh, gods, lover, I'm coming,
coming for you now, my darling, take it ... take it all, sweet
slut, oh ... take ... my COME!!! K'Endarra roared, and the throne
itself moved as the Queen's hips pounded up and down in ecstasy
Jendri could only imagine, and occasionally envied, but never
begrudged. K'Endarra's pleasure really was hers, too.


After K'Endarra had recovered
from her initial set of orgasmic spasms, she looked down at Jendri,
who was continuing to lick her unabated. "Do you still want the
table?" K'Endarra murmured.


Jendri looked up. She was burning
steadily with desire, and it made no difference to her if that fire
was never quenched, as long as K'Endarra was satisfied. "Oh, yes! I
would love it!"


"Close my pants, then. "K'Endarra
rose to allow Jendri easier access. "Clean up your mess and come
along. But I warn you, I will make you scream."


"Whether you permit me pleasure
or not, I scream from your touch alone," Jendri confessed, and she
licked up her moisture from the floor around K'Endarra's boots as
the monarch patiently waited.


They walked from the private
throne room into K'Endarra's fully-equipped exercise room, in which
there was a multi-purpose massage table. One new purpose for it was
to be Jendri's piercing in just two days, for the placement of the
Paxverdian Jewel. Jendri looked at the apparatus and shivered with
excitement.


"Yes," K'Endarra murmured. "Here,
you will give yourself to me once again."


"To do that will be my greatest
honor, my lord," Jendri said happily, turning to kiss K'Endarra's
cheek.


But K'Endarra turned quickly and
caught Jendri's lips in a deeply sensual kiss, turning her and
backing her to the table as she did so. Quickly, she lifted Jendri
onto the table, and shackled her ankles, but not her
wrists.


"Move your backside down as close
to the edge as possible, love," K'Endarra instructed, and she moved
a stool into position, so that she was looking directly into her
spouse's sex, as a doctor would. Smiling, K'Endarra bent her head
and began to feast greedily upon the bounty of honey and swollen,
hot woman-flesh presented for her consideration.


"Oh! K'Endarra! Oh, you are so
good!" Jendri enthused as her wife went to work on her. With her
hands free, she was easily able to tangle her fingers in her wife's
thick, glossy hair. "Please, K'Endarra, my love, fuck me slow. Oh,
I am so on fire for you. Take me, take me," Jendri
panted.


K'Endarra laughed, her tongue
dancing around Jendri's completely engorged clitoris. She had to be
very careful, K'Endarra knew, or she would set Jendri off and their
evening would be over much too early. She savored this time with
her wife, because soon they would be apart for a month. Although
K'Endarra knew very well that V'Anekka would be eating her, loving
her, stroking her, pleasing her in every possible way, K'Endarra
would still miss Jendri, her soul-mate, very deeply.


But that inspired K'Endarra to
tease Jendri even more, the way she knew her Consort loved to be
teased. "In two days, when I lie with V'Anekka on our wedding
night, I will lick her just like this," K'Endarra
crooned.


Jendri's hips jerked and she
moaned ecstatically. "Please, K'Endarra, please," she
gasped.


"You know, her clitoris is as big
as mine, and when I massage her, and she comes to my touch, it
feels like the beating of a heart. She is like a bitch in heat, so
wild is she to feel my hand or my tongue upon her," K'Endarra went
on. She licked up most of Jendri's juices as they seeped out, but
the table was still becoming slippery. Cleaning it would be
Jendri's job.


"Let me come," Jendri pleaded.
"You drive me mad."


"Take this," K'Endarra said
smoothly, and she rose to insert her finger deeply into Jendri
while licking her simultaneously. Jendri's heels began to jitter on
the table and she began to breathe in short gasps, writhing from
side to side as she chased K'Endarra's tongue with her aching
clit.


"I need it, oh, I need it so
much!" Jendri groaned, holding her wife's head down. "Please ...
please..."


At that K'Endarra pulled back
roughly, breaking Jendri's grip. "Speaking of bitches in heat!" the
Queen exclaimed. Standing where Jendri could see clearly, K'Endarra
opened her pants all the way and vaulted onto the table with ease.
"Pleasure me, you needy slut!" she demanded, mounting her wife. She
grabbed Jendri's hand and yanked it between her legs, where her
clit was already engorged, pulsing, dripping and ready again. "Get
me off, woman. You want orgasms? I'll give you mine."


"Oh, K'Endarra! Yes, my love.
Give them to me," Jendri begged, sliding her hand deeply into
K'Endarra's cleft. "Oh, yes!"


With a pleased grunt, K'Endarra
let her whole weight down onto Jendri, and as much as the position
would permit, held Jendri's legs apart while grinding into her sex.
Once again, totally distracted from her own needs by K'Endarra's
demands, Jendri fastened her lips and her complete attention on her
wife. They moved together in the slow, rocking rhythm that
K'Endarra enjoyed, and which made Jendri all the more desperate.
Yet she put her desperation aside enough to enjoy K'Endarra's
ecstasy. Jendri knew K'Endarra fed on it, as she herself fed on
K'Endarra's release.


"Oooooohhhhhhh ... yessssssss..."
K'Endarra murmured, transported. "Make me come forever. It's
paradise."


Jendri panted happily under
K'Endarra. It was good to know she'd be missed, but she had
K'Endarra's return, and the state visit to Paxverdi, to anticipate.
Many more delights lay in store for all three of them.


"Come for me, my lord, slow and
hard, so we can both feel it," Jendri whispered.


"You love to be under me when I
come. It feels as good as your own orgasm, doesn't it, slave?"
K'Endarra responded, kissing Jendri roughly. "Better," Jendri
acknowledged, "because it is so strong."


"I'll be sure to remember that,"
K'Endarra promised, and she bore down between Jendri's legs, and
time seemed to stand still for them. Then, K'Endarra came, twisting
and turning, howling with delight, until she sagged, spent as
promised. Then, although Jendri was pinned in what might have
seemed an uncomfortable position, she made no objection, and they
rested that way for a few moments, until K'Endarra roused herself
and climbed down.


"Now, my love," she said to
Jendri, "move back up so I can shackle your wrists."


K'Endarra waited for Jendri to
comply, then gently restrained her. Opening a drawer in the table
she found and tenderly inserted both a buttplug and a dildo into
Jendri's orifices, causing her to gasp and arch in heated
desperation.


"Please, please, K'Endarra!" she
begged.


"Deeper? Harder?" K'Endarra
inquired.


"Please touch me!" Jendri burst
out.


"Never fear. I have every
intention of doing so," K'Endarra reassured her writhing mate. "In
a few minutes, when I return."


"Oh, please touch me now," Jendri
almost wept.


"You will burn," K'Endarra
warned.


"Make me burn, my lord," Jendri
pleaded, thrusting toward her wife.


K'Endarra traced Jendri's wet,
matted pubic hair with one finger, working slowly in and down until
she was almost at Jendri's clit. Then she withdrew and started
again, until Jendri began to scream for mercy. Triumphant,
K'Endarra quickly stroked the turgid organ several times, left
Jendri hanging by a thread, kissed her, and walked out of the room,
closing the door on the Queen Consort, for whom the next minutes
would seem like hours.


Jendri struggled uselessly
against the harsh shackles, knowing she could neither free nor
touch herself, yet she couldn't help trying. Her clit was as hard
and wet as a smooth stone, washed by the flowing waters of a
shallow brook. Her cleft bubbled, her ass twitched, her pussy
throbbed and spasmed, and she lay helpless and at K'Endarra's
mercy.


"K'Endarra, K'Endarra," Jendri
whimpered softly. "Come and get me, love. I am dying for you. Oh,
please," she sighed, trying to calm herself although her body
jerked of its own accord as it sought release from both need and
bondage. "Mercy, my love, please!" She could not cry out lest a
passing servant hear, but she could not refrain from babbling
plaintively for her merciless spouse to return and free her, one
way or another.


It was only a few minutes later
when K'Endarra reappeared. "Supper is ready, my love." K'Endarra
undid the restraints and offered her arm to Jendri, who tried to
rise, but was bent double with need and frustration.


K'Endarra looked at her, cocking
her head thoughtfully. "Can't take it? Not as strong as
V'Anekka?"


"I can take it," Jendri grunted
as she managed to stand upright at last, feeling the dildo and
butt-plug deep inside her cavities. "Let me serve your
supper."


"Do. I've worked up quite an
appetite. And do not drop the toys I have inserted in you, or I
will become quite perturbed."


K'Endarra again offered her arm
to support Jendri, but once they reached the dining room, Jendri
was able to move more comfortably. She seated K'Endarra at the head
of the table and served her, then knelt carefully beside her chair
as she had as a slave, to receive food from K'Endarra's hand, or
nothing at all, as the Queen saw fit.


"Open," K'Endarra directed,
dropping meat into Jendri's mouth. "Good girl. You have not
forgotten how, I see."


"No, my lord. I have not. Thank
you for feeding me," Jendri said humbly.


"Here, take these vegetables. I
don't like the way they're seasoned," K'Endarra grumbled, handing
Jendri a bowl. "Be sure to lick it clean."


"Thank you, my lord."


"Not at all," K'Endarra said
grandly. "You need to keep up your strength."


When K'Endarra had finished her
meal, occasionally feeding Jendri a morsel of this or a tidbit of
that, the Queen told her Consort, "You may clear, Slut. Don't
finger yourself, and don't keep me waiting," K'Endarra ordered,
wandering off to leave Jendri to her work.


Jendri soon came looking for
K'Endarra, and found her lounging in the exercise room.


"Clean up this table
immediately," K'Endarra ordered, pointing. "It seems several
females have been rutting in here."


Jendri carefully circled the
table, squeezing her vagina and anus tightly around the slippery
toys inside her while licking up the drops and puddles of moisture
both of them had left behind after their most recent bout of
love-making. She also got clean cloths to wipe the table and dry
it.


"Good." K'Endarra nodded. "Get
back up there."


Making sure Jendri's ankles were
once again securely shackled, K'Endarra climbed up and lay down
over her wife, grinding her pelvis into Jendri's boiling, plugged
pussy. She opened Jendri's mouth with her own questing tongue, and
Jendri obligingly sucked in return as if that tongue were
K'Endarra's clit pulsing between her lips. It took only a few
minutes to stimulate K'Endarra this way, and soon she was shifting
up so that she could sit on her captive Consort's face. "Your
dessert, my love," the Queen whispered, and in moments her juices
were running own into Jendri's mouth again, creaming her, until the
Queen's orgasms rewarded both of them.


Jendri continued to lovingly lap
at the excess moisture, and to stroke K'Endarra's boots long after
the monarch was satisfied. Jendri's hips and legs moved constantly,
involuntarily under the Queen as Jendri sought relief from her
heat. But K'Endarra remained steadfast. She did not give her wife
what she so desperately sought.


Instead, K'Endarra said, "Do you
remember our honeymoon? V'Anekka and I will be going to the same
places, and staying a little longer in each, but not a great deal
longer, as we must allow time to travel to Paxverdi."


"Yes, I know my lord's itinerary
very well," Jendri confirmed.


"And when she and I are in those
places, I will have her in the same ways I had you," K'Endarra
remarked dreamily. "I shall have her on the floor of the coach, I
shall have her on her knees before my captain's chair during the
day, and under me in the high bed in the captain's stateroom every
night, just the way I had you. I will fuck her until she screams on
each and every beach on every island in the chain. You do
remember?" K'Endarra teased, a glint of amusement in her eyes as
Jendri's body undulated fiercely under her, as Jendri did indeed
remember all those times and places.


"My lord, have mercy," Jendri
whimpered.


"Oh, but I must have her!"
K'Endarra said. "She will be my wife, and I must give her the same
attention I give you! Surely you understand that."


"My lord, I understand perfectly,
and you can make her come as much as she can stand. I wish for
nothing but the most perfect pleasure for both of you. I only beg
that you permit me to come now," Jendri groaned.


The midnight gong tolled softly
in the courtyard far below. Jendri looked up at K'Endarra
pleadingly, but said nothing more.


K'Endarra smiled. "I believe that
is my cue." She dismounted and unshackled Jendri from the table.
"Come with me, my love," she said, taking Jendri's hand in her
own.


Carefully, Jendri climbed down,
ever mindful of the dildo and buttplug still nestled deep within
her.


K'Endarra herself turned the bed
down, then helped Jendri to make herself comfortable. Slowly, she
withdrew the buttplug, forcing a gasp of pleasure from Jendri. Then
just as slowly, as teasingly, K'Endarra slid the dildo out, making
sure to caress Jendri's clitoris repeatedly with the entire length
of inlaid ivory. Jendri rolled slowly from side to side,
luxuriating in the sensations K'Endarra produced. "Oh, K'Endarra,
sweet liege and lord, permit me to offer you my pleasure, just
once," Jendri moaned.


K'Endarra rested her fingertips
on Jendri's pleasure center, gently testing her readiness. Jendri
looked up into the eyes of her merciless captor, wife and friend.
She couldn't imagine a more perfect moment of helplessness and
submission.


"Once, and once only. I love you,
my Jendri," K'Endarra whispered. Then, kissing her gently,
K'Endarra made her wife come, howling in absolute release,
shuddering, out of control in the Queen's strong arms. Both of them
knew Jendri could have come again, easily, but that was not the
agreement they had made, and K'Endarra stopped as soon as Jendri
had finished her orgasm.


"Tomorrow night, you may come on
my boots," K'Endarra promised. "And the night after that, you will
listen as I take my new wife."


Jendri nodded. She couldn't have
asked for anything more.





CHAPTER 2


The next day Jendri was all
around the great Castle Golgathex, inspecting everything from
flower arrangements to her own Paxverdi Lancers, who would be on
ceremonial duty for the wedding the next evening. K'Endarra
remained closeted in her study, completing last-minute paperwork in
preparation for her journey. During the Queen's absence Jendri
would serve as Regent, and K'Endarra had no doubt the dominion
would run as smoothly as it did when she herself was in
charge.


However, at the end of the day,
work ceased and K'Endarra made good on her promise of the previous
evening. They made love by the glow of candles in the private
throne room.


"Mmmm, oh, K'Endarra, my lord, my
love, not too fast," Jendri pleaded. She had just mounted her
wife's high black boot, and was rocking gently, looking up into
K'Endarra's eyes.


"Your last orgasm for a month,"
K'Endarra whispered. "Although I cannot command you not to come
tomorrow night, and I imagine hearing me with V'Anekka will drive
you to touch yourself."


"Never, ever, without your
permission, darling," Jendri panted.


"I will not forbid it. You may
choose, my lovely Jendri. As of this time tomorrow, you will no
longer be my only wife, but one of two. Does that excite you?"
K'Endarra asked, jiggling her foot.


"Yes ... YES!" Jendri shrieked,
and immediately K'Endarra was still.


"Suppress your pleasure for a
while, love. Don't slow down, don't back off, but writhe, slowly,
so I can feel your heat," the Queen commanded quietly, taking a sip
of wine. "I love to feel your heat through my leather."


Jendri looked up into K'Endarra's
deep, dark eyes. "Mercy, my love."


"Slowly. I am aroused enough that
I must have you again before I permit you to come," the Queen
explained.


Jendri moaned as she deliberately
extended her own torture to please her wife. "Can you feel my clit
pounding through your boot?" she wanted to know.


"Yes, love, it's so delicate, and
desperate, and needy. You please me very much. Your clit is almost
like your tongue against my leather. I can feel your whole body
worshipping me," K'Endarra smiled down at her captive wife and
slave.


Jendri groaned and began to
caress K'Endarra's boot with her sweaty palms. She knew this would
make the Queen wild and that she would have to stop humping the
royal leather to eat the royal pussy, but she did not want their
lovemaking to be over yet. A month apart would be a very long
time.


"Please, please come in my mouth
again, I beg you," Jendri pleaded.


"Then stop and lick my boots
clean, slowly and thoroughly, and then I will give you my come,"
K'Endarra agreed. Jendri had already pleasured her thoroughly that
morning and after lunch, but this was something both needed on the
eve of the Queen's second wedding. Nearby, in the Consort's
apartment, K'Endarra and Jendri both knew, V'Anekka the
Consort-to-be writhed as she waited to marry the Queen and lie with
her on their wedding night. A week without orgasm and two full days
apart would have her primed to give K'Endarra a great deal of
pleasure. K'Endarra shuddered to think of it, and of Jendri, lying
alone and fingering herself as she listened to her spouse take her
new Consort. She looked down at Jendri, who slowly, lovingly,
licked her boots from heel to toe, from sole to knee and back
again. It maddened her for pleasure, but she forbore to demand it
just yet.


Tenderly, Jendri lifted
K'Endarra's leg and held it straight out so she could lick the sole
of her boot. K'Endarra looked into her Consort's eyes as she did
this, feeling the electricity build between them. "Press hard,
love. Let me feel your tongue," K'Endarra ordered softly, and was
instantly obeyed with long hard strokes. "Ah, gods, yes," she
sighed. "Do the heels. Lie on your belly and lick my bootheels,
slut."


Jendri needed no urging. She lay
down flat on the floor and pressed her tongue to the hard surfaces,
whimpering with pleasure and heat.


"Open your legs wide and let your
juices run out on the floor, " K'Endarra directed.


Jendri obeyed again, groaning,
writhing and pressing herself against the unyielding marble. "Oh,
gods, my lord," she sighed against her lover's boot. "You are so
good to me."


"I love to have you lick my
boots. I wonder how I could have ever let you stop," K'Endarra
reflected.


"I could do this all night,"
Jendri groaned, gobbling the shiny leather with her mouth wide
open. "And I will."


"For a while, love, and then I
must let you finish and we must go to bed. Tomorrow will be a long
day," K'Endarra reminded her gently.


"Use me hard this one last time,
sweet lord," Jendri mumbled against her lover's instep. "That is
all I ask."


"Oh, yes. I will use you,"
K'Endarra promised.


Several more minutes ticked by as
the only sound in the room was the rapid breathing of the two
queens, their sighs, the lapping of Jendri's tongue on the boots of
the monarch. Then K'Endarra could wait no more.


"Up now, slut, and enter me with
your tongue. I will have as many orgasms as I can, and then you
must be content to accept your own," she said, sad that it was
ending.


"Yes, my lord, please come for
me. Give me your pleasure," Jendri said humbly. Jendri waited as
K'Endarra rose and then she reached up to open the hunting pants
the Queen wore tucked into the tops of her boots. The musk was
magnificent and Jendri wanted to bathe herself in it. "Oh, my dear
lord. My love, my life," she sighed, ecstatic.


"All the way in," K'Endarra
gasped, guiding her and then, imprisoning her deep in her heated
cleft. "Suck me, swallow me, take me, love." She locked her ankles
around her Consort's back, her hands behind her neck, and began to
thrust strongly against Jendri's face.


Jendri's only response was a low,
guttural moan. The engorged clitoris filled her mouth and forced
her to breathe through her nose. She sucked it in, gripped with her
lips, and licked the tiny cleft thoroughly, making sure to touch
her teeth to the surface gently and regularly, which she knew
caused spasms of nearly-painful pleasure to rip through the
Queen.


"By the GODS!" K'Endarra
shrieked. "Do that! Do that again!"


Jendri closed her mouth slightly
and sucked the organ against her teeth again, making K'Endarra's
ass tighten and jerk on her throne. "Slut! Fuck me, Slut!" the
Queen screamed, her eyes watering.


Jendri plunged her tongue deeply
into the Queen, drank of the nectar the Queen produced, and sucked
the giant clit again. Heels pounded her back and the Queen
approached climax. "Make me come, bootlicking slave! Drown in it,
you slut. Suck my come!" K'Endarra demanded.


Then the orgasm burst in Jendri's
mouth, the Queen's ass pounded up and down, her bootheels bruised
her slave's bare back and screams of joy echoed throughout the
room, if not the entire third floor of the palace. Even as
K'Endarra's juices gushed out and threatened to wash Jendri away,
she spared a thought for K'Endarra's young fiance nearby, forced to
listen to her intended's pleasure with her first Consort, unable to
do anything but await her turn.


K'Endarra pushed Jendri's face
out of her lap and Jendri slipped down, resting her face against
K'Endarra's boot as the Queen recovered from her orgasms. Jendri's
own juices ran freely as she realized her own moment was now at
hand, when she would receive her last orgasm for four weeks. Jendri
opened her mouth and gently french-kissed the leather she loved,
waiting patiently as she always did.


"Hump my boot, slut," K'Endarra
invited lazily at last, retrieving her goblet from the table at her
elbow.


"Yes, my lord. Immediately,"
Jendri said, mounting swiftly. It was an easy thing, sliding up and
down the hot, wet boot. "Uuuuuhhhhhh," Jendri shuddered. "Your
leather feels so good." She gripped the high boot behind
K'Endarra's knee and felt the strong muscles of the Queen's
leg.


"I want your come now," K'Endarra
growled. She lifted her leg up into Jendri's flaming pussy and
jogged her hard, so that she had no control. The stiff leather
stimulated her already hard clit and the orgasm she had been
delaying tore loose and almost knocked her off her seat. K'Endarra
quickly grabbed Jendri and held her down, forcing her soft flesh
hard against the boot. There Jendri writhed like a madwoman,
screaming the Queen's name, until she burst into tears and rolled
off onto the floor. K'Endarra put the heel of her boot gently into
her wife's sex, and ground it back and forth until Jendri's hips
rose and she came again, howling. Soon she roused herself and
thoroughly cleaned the Queen's boots with her tongue
again.


Finally K'Endarra rose. "Clean
that mess off the floor and come to bed, wife." She walked out and
left the Consort prostrate before her throne, where Jendri would
have been glad to spend every minute of her life.


* * *


With the sun setting over the
western hills, K'Endarra fidgeted nervously as Jendri helped her to
dress for her wedding. "Is my sash straight? Are my orders lined
up? Is that a smudge on my boot?"


"Stop it! How I wish your sister
were here!" Jendri said, exasperated.


"Well, S'Eranda cannot stand up
for me as heavy with child as she is. And I am so glad you will be
beside me," K'Endarra said fervently. "I am so nervous! It was not
this way with you."


"Hmmm. Is that a compliment or an
insult?" Jendri wondered, turning K'Endarra so she could see
herself in the mirror. Jendri dropped to one knee, lifted the
Queen's foot onto her thigh, kissed it quickly and polished it with
a soft cloth. "There. Now just be careful," she admonished the
agitated monarch. "Just think about tonight with her, when you will
be thoroughly in control, my love."


"Oh, yes. I will make her scream
and cry," K'Endarra grinned.


"You will make us both scream and
cry," Jendri predicted.


"Slut," K'Endarra murmured,
crushing Jendri against her chest. "I can come to you in the
morning, and tell you all about it, while you suck my
clit."


"My lord! On the morning after
your wedding?"


"Could you deny me?" K'Endarra
demanded with a devilish grin.


"No, never," Jendri was forced to
admit, flushing. She began immediately to be aroused at the thought
of it.


"Then I will have you tomorrow,
wife. You will save yourself for me," K'Endarra whispered into
Jendri's ear as she held her close.


"As you command, then, my liege,"
Jendri agreed, wanting it already, and thrilled at her wife's
impending generosity, something for which she would never have
thought to ask. "Now, my love, I am sure they are waiting,
especially V'Anekka."


"She had better be dying for me,"
K'Endarra remarked, adjusting her sword again. "I am glad it is an
evening function, so I can get her quickly to bed."


Jendri offered her arm to the
Queen, as she was the escort in this case. "Your
Majesty?"


K'Endarra nodded. "It is
time."


The wedding was a relatively
small affair, only a few hundred guests, and not a State occasion.
Even so, several crowned heads were present, including Julia of the
Osterlanders and her Consort, special friends and allies to
Asperia. They brought with them a most mysterious, and enormous,
carved box, and told Jendri to keep it from K'Endarra and V'Anekka
until they returned from their honeymoon.


K'Endarra and Jendri entered from
one side, V'Anekka and her sister from the other. When they met
before the high priest in the center of the candle-lit Chapel
Royal, V'Anekka knelt before her bride-to-be and pressed the
Queen's hand with her cheek, as dictated by ancient custom.
K'Endarra raised her and, as they touched cheeks, said something
that made the younger woman smile and blush. Then they turned to
face the altar.


The ceremony was relatively brief
because there was no great outdoor procession or coronation.
Earlier in the day, K'Endarra had ennobled V'Anekka, giving her the
title of Marquess of Esuria. This evening, with a stunning silver
and mauve evening costume, V'Anekka wore the platinum and diamond
tiara K'Endarra had given her as one of her many wedding gifts.
Standing beside the Queen, erect and regal in her medal-laden white
tunic and gold-striped black trousers, V'Anekka was a vision of
loveliness the like of which had not been seen since the royal
wedding and coronation of the first Consort.


Following the brief ceremony was
an elegant and almost intimate dinner-dance, during which all of
the royalty and nobility managed to dance with one another. As
Jendri watched Queen K'Endarra dance with her new wife, her heart
beat rapidly. She remembered well her own first kiss, her elevation
to nobility and royalty, her wedding night. This was the most
wonderful gift she could have given these two women: each other,
and soon she herself would reap the benefits of the relationship
she had created.


V'Anekka, dancing in the arms of
her royal wife, looked caught between obsession and ecstasy,
thrilled with her new position, beside herself with desire for the
dynamic young Queen who totally possessed her and every woman she
ever touched. But only two could lay serious claims to this
monarch's affections, and V'Anekka was now one of them. To the
other, Jendri, V'Anekka knew she owed an enormous debt of
gratitude. She begrudged the older, more powerful woman nothing. To
share K'Endarra's bed more than once a week, as she had in the
harem, to be free, to have a title, to be openly acknowledged,
envied, admired, to be a powerful woman in her own right; all these
Jendri had made possible. Waiting for K'Endarra's touch was a
delightful torture V'Anekka was glad to live with. When she heard
her lord with her other wife, she reminded herself that when she
was only a concubine, she heard and saw nothing of Queen and wife,
and had no expectation for a shared future. Now for V'Anekka,
Consort Royal and Marquess of Esuria, ecstasy was never more than a
few hours away.


* * *


For Jendri, alone in her bed, yet
privy to the wedding night of her lord and her new wife, ecstasy
seemed both a fond memory and a vain hope. By command of K'Endarra,
all doors in the suite between the bedrooms were now flung wide
open, and the sounds from the great bedroom were magnified by the
marble walls and floors. Although K'Endarra had said she would come
to Jendri in the morning, from what Jendri was hearing, the Queen
Regnant was unlikely to be able to get out of bed before noon. If
they missed the outgoing tide, it didn't matter. K'Endarra could go
on her honeymoon whenever she wanted.


"Aaaaaaaaaagggggghhhhhhh! Gods!
K'Endarraaaaaaaaaaa!" V'Anekka wailed.


"Come, wife! I command you,"
K'Endarra shouted, laughing.


"Pleeeeeeaaaase! My lord! Have
mercy!" V'Anekka begged. "I can come no more now. I am truly
exhausted."


"Then get your mouth on me and
take my come, my love," K'Endarra ordered. "I will fill you to
bursting, my pretty wench," she promised, and then the bedposts
rattled as the Queen's great passion expended itself once
again.


Jendri touched her aching clit,
slowly rubbing her juices all around her slit as they boiled out.
Her bed would soon have been soaked, but she had had the foresight
to cover the sheets with towels before lying down. "Oh, K'Endarra,
my love," she whispered. "Come hard for her. Make her adore
you."


Soon the sound of V'Anekka's
begging could be heard again, and then the desperate moans as she
approached another orgasm in the arms of the Queen of Asperia. "Oh,
darling lord K'Endarra, I love you so," she cried. "Please finish
me! Finish me! I am dying for you. Oh, yes! Give me your tongue.
Oh, my lord!"


Jendri squirmed. "By the gods,
K'Endarra, you are killing me as well," she moaned.


Finally the sounds in the other
room ceased, and Jendri got up to give herself a cool bath, in
order to be clean and fresh for the arrival of her wife in the
morning. It did not matter if she slept but little this night, as
she would be all but asleep for the piercing itself and most of the
next day. Although she was Regent in K'Endarra's absence, there was
little business to conduct on the weekend. By Monday, Jendri would
be able to sit up in bed and deal with national affairs if
necessary. And in two weeks, she would leave for Paxverdi, to
prepare for the Queen's return.


Jendri got back into bed with a
sigh, having eased her discomfort with a soothing bath and an
icepack. In the morning, she would begin a new kind of slavery, one
she anticipated with delight.


* * *


"Mmmmppphhh!" Jendri woke to find
a weight on her face and chest. The Queen of Asperia, of
course.


"Suck it, Slut," K'Endarra
hissed. "I told you I would come to you."


Gratefully, Jendri opened her
mouth to admit the swollen purple clitoris, sweet as the ripe
half-plum it resembled when erect. "Oh, K'Endarra," she sighed,
reaching for the powerful thighs that held her down. "Talk to
me."


"The woman gives head like a
slave," K'Endarra began, "as if she would be whipped and racked if
my pleasure were not great enough."


"Mmmm," Jendri moaned, licking
the clit she held lightly between her teeth. She began to wet
herself immediately.


"V'Anekka sent the servants out,
and kissed and caressed my boots while I drank my wine. She said
she was sure she could never be as good a wife as you, but she
would make every effort," K'Endarra said, pressing deeply into
Jendri's mouth. "Oh, yes, darling, eat me like that. Use your teeth
just a tiny bit. YES!"


Breathing hard, K'Endarra went
on, "When I was sufficiently aroused, she undressed me, I undressed
her and took her to bed. I put her on her hands and knees and took
her from behind, and when she was ready to come, I took her in my
mouth. She flooded the whole bed, screaming and screaming until she
wept."


Jendri nodded, remembering
V'Anekka had waited a week before coming on her wedding night.
Slowly she licked the hot, hard clit that filled her mouth. It
throbbed in return for the attentions being lavished upon
it.


"Ohhhhh, Jendri, I cannot hold
back. Do you want it in your mouth, or shall I wet your
pussy?"


Jendri clutched at K'Endarra's
hips, indicating her desire to finish her wife with her
tongue.


"Good, yes, this pleases me, too,
and then I will have you under me," K'Endarra groaned. "Oh, yes! My
gods! Take me, love! Nnnnngggaaaaaahhhhh!"


K'Endarra's hips jerked as she
came, forcing Jendri to gobble her honey as fast as she could. Then
she ordered, "Spread for me," and smoothly, the Queen shifted down
and Jendri's hand slid up between her legs. Thrusting strongly, she
climaxed again, the hot juices sliding out and binding them in
love.


"Mmmmmm, K'Endarra," Jendri
sighed, caressing the shapely, strong back of the Queen. "You come
so beautifully, you honor me with your pleasure."


"I am happy to share it with you,
darling. V'Anekka seems to feel the same. She could not get enough
of me last night. Once she came, she seemed content to serve me
until I forced her to receive pleasure again. And every time she
came, she cried," K'Endarra related as she kissed Jendri
deeply.


"I heard her, and you. It was a
wonderful wedding night," Jendri told her.


"Did it make you want me?"
K'Endarra inquired.


"Oh, yes, my lord, very much. I
could not help but touch myself, but I did not climax."


"You are obedient and loyal. How
do you want to come, my love?" K'Endarra asked kindly.


"On my back, kissing you as you
touch me, please, my lord," Jendri asked humbly.


"As you command, Lord Regent,"
K'Endarra smiled. She slid over and took Jendri in her arms, and
pleasured her slowly, stopping each time the Consort approached
orgasm, kissing her until she begged, and then starting
anew.


When Jendri's hips trembled
violently and her muscles tightened in agony for the fourth time,
K'Endarra granted release, and Jendri came fully, rolling from side
to side and bellowing with ecstasy, until she could come no more.
Then she cried as V'Anekka had, and K'Endarra soothed and caressed
her.


Finally, K'Endarra slid on top of
Jendri again, and came between her legs for the last time for an
entire month.


"By the gods, how I will miss
you," the Queen Regnant sighed when she was spent.


"The time will pass quickly, and
how wonderful it will be to see you in Paxverdi's Great Hall!"
Jendri reminded her. "And there you will take me with the Jewel in
my sex."


"Yes, I have it here," K'Endarra
said, reaching for her robe. Finding it in her pocket, she
displayed it to Jendri. The flat setting now held a ruby as large
as a pecan.


"Merciful gods! It is enormous!"
Jendri cried, "and it looks just like your–"


"Yes, precisely why I chose it
for you, love. I thought, since yours never gets that large, you
might enjoy knowing what it feels like. And you will feel this
every waking moment, no matter what you are doing."


"And when you next come to me, it
will be your jewel to my Jewel," Jendri joked.


K'Endarra laughed. "Only until I
take it off. Believe me, when I am near, it will spend most of its
time in my pocket." K'Endarra took the Jewel back and rose to
leave. "Call your valet. I will be back in 30 minutes to escort you
to the physician."


Jendri nodded. "Yes, my lord. As
long as you are with me, I will not be afraid."


Thus K'Endarra, dressed for
travel, and Jendri, in a dressing gown, entered the exercise room
together a short while later. The room had been properly prepared
for the surgical procedure, and Jendri was immediately given a
sedative to drink. By the time she was properly arranged, she was
drowsy and relaxed, and the numbing procedure began.


"Now, Majesties, the Consort will
feel a great deal of pressure, but no pain," the Paxverdian
physician advised. "Do not be alarmed." She took her instrument and
swiftly made the first puncture.


"Uhhh!" Jendri
grunted.


K'Endarra held up a hand,
anxiously watching Jendri to make sure she was in no pain. When
Jendri remained inert, K'Endarra nodded. "All right, Doctor. Go
ahead with the other side."


"Very good, Madam," the older
woman agreed, and in another instant it was done. The doctor then
took the enormous Jewel from its antiseptic bath and carefully
threaded it into the piercings. With a tiny click, the mechanism
snapped closed. "Here are the keys, Your Majesty," the doctor said,
handing them over with a bow.


"You must keep one until I meet
you all in Paxverdi," K'Endarra responded, giving one back. The
other she attached to her watch-fob. "Now, if you will excuse us, I
will conduct my Consort to bed. You will remain on call and travel
with her to Paxverdi," she commanded.


"Of course, Majesty." The doctor
bowed and departed, and K'Endarra scooped up her sleepy wife and
carried her to the great bedroom, which had been thoroughly
cleansed and prepared for Jendri in her absence.


"Now darling, are you all right?"
K'Endarra inquired solicitously as she tucked her first wife into
bed.


"Mmmmm, K'Endarra, how does it
look?" Jendri mumbled.


"It is beautiful, nestled in your
thick red bush, guarding you for me," K'Endarra smiled, lying down
on top of the covers and pulling Jendri close. "You must promise to
call the servants for everything, no exceptions, and send for the
doctor if you have the least discomfort. She will always be close
by."


"I promise," Jendri yawned,
snuggling.


It tore at K'Endarra's heart to
leave her, but her new wife already awaited her downstairs in the
library, and the coach stood ready in the courtyard. "You will take
all of your medications as well. No skimping or stopping too soon.
That is a royal command."


"Yes, darling. I will. Now go on,
and have fun with V'Anekka. Don't worry. We will meet again soon in
my castle, Madam Duchess," Jendri smiled.


"I ache for it already,"
K'Endarra confessed, reluctantly getting off the bed. "I love you
Jendri. You are my very life. May the gods keep you safe for me,"
she whispered, fighting tears.


"And you for me, my lord," Jendri
responded. Then her eyes closed, and she was asleep.





CHAPTER 3


V'Anekka rose as the Queen
entered the library. Swiftly K'Endarra closed the distance between
them and took her new mate in a kiss.


"Oh, K'Endarra," V'Anekka gasped,
melting onto the strong embrace.


"Quickly! I wish to be alone with
you," K'Endarra said, offering her arm. They passed through the
lower halls, down the wide steps and out, where an armed and
mounted escort surrounded the large, comfortable travelling
coach.


As they settled themselves,
V'Anekka asked, "Is the Queen Consort well?"


"Of course. We were just
finishing the paperwork for her Regency. Please don't worry,
darling," K'Endarra said. "Adjust the blinds, will you? I prefer to
travel in privacy today."


"You enjoyed her this morning, my
lord, didn't you? I do believe I heard you with her as I bathed and
dressed," V'Anekka smiled.


K'Endarra laughed out loud. "Yes,
of course! A month is a long time, sweetheart. I cannot help but
miss her. Won't you?" K'Endarra asked. The coach started forward
and the Queen pulled her new wife into her arms.


"I will. She has been kind and
generous to me beyond all expectation, and I so look forward to
seeing her in Paxverdi," V'Anekka enthused.


"As will I, but this is our
special time together, and while we ought to miss her and think of
her fondly, we should concentrate on enjoying one another's company
to the fullest, do you not agree?" K'Endarra asked, beginning to
kiss and nuzzle V'Anekka's graceful neck.


"Oh ... yes, my sweet love and
lord ... ah ... yes." V'Anekka began to tremble, and the Queen
pushed her down from the seat to the floor to have her then and
there. "Eat me, wife. Perhaps I shall return the favor before too
long."


V'Anekka nodded and undid the
extended opening of the Queen's trousers, then plunged her face
into the cleft she had come to love so much.


"Mmmm, that's my girl," the Queen
sighed, stroking the back of her Consort Royal's neck. "But slowly
and softly love, so that I may last a good while. The harbor is
quite a distance from here." K'Endarra leaned back, put her feet up
on the opposite seat, and opened the blinds just enough to enjoy
the passing countryside as her wife pleasured her. Being Queen was
a good thing, indeed.


They boarded Avenger, the royal
sloop, in plenty of time to catch the tide. As with Jendri before,
the crew was minimal to insure the privacy of the Queen and the
Marquess on their wedding trip. As sailors scrambled aloft to set
sail, K'Endarra closed the door to the Captain's cabin, and took
V'Anekka in her arms.


The young woman, as yet
unsatisfied that day, began to whimper. "Please, my lord, let me
come now. Did I not please you in the coach?"


"But of course. You always please
me. A little longer though, my love, I think. Undress now,"
K'Endarra growled, and V'Anekka, well remembering her earlier bouts
of discipline with her demanding spouse, did not press the issue
again right away. Disrobing, she waited for her wife to finish in
the luxurious head, then went in herself.


"Come to me," K'Endarra
commanded, holding out her hand to V'Anekka and pulling her into
bed. "I must have you."


That made the younger woman blush
and tremble, and V'Anekka went willingly to the Queen, and gave her
all that she desired without complaint.


Because K'Endarra was
well-satisfied herself, and good-hearted, when she was finished,
she turned above her new wife, and slowly ate her, morsel by
morsel, devouring the younger woman's honey until she begged for
mercy, trapped beneath the powerful legs of the monarch. "Dear
lord, please take my pleasure. I am tied in knots with desire for
you, darling," V'Anekka whispered, almost in tears.


"That is how I like you best,"
the Queen hissed. "I will release you now, love, but tonight, and
every night, you will beg for mercy again and again, I
promise."


"Make me beg, my lord. It excites
me to be at your mercy," V'Anekka breathed. "Please let me come for
you. I am in terrible heat."


"So you should be, of course,"
K'Endarra grinned, and she consumed every drop as her lovely young
wife writhed in ecstasy under her, pouring herself out for
K'Endarra, who owned her as certainly as she owned any slave. "Yes,
lover, beg me." But then K'Endarra laughed, because not even she
could take herself seriously for long, especially not in private.
Nor could she resist her lovely new wife. V'Anekka shrieked and
came, wetting the Asperian Queen from hairline to collarbone in her
joy.


"K'Endarra! K'Endarra!
K'Endarra!" V'Anekka cried out, totally spent. "I worship you! I
can never get enough of you!"


"That's good to hear," K'Endarra
laughed gently, nuzzling her happy bride. "How dull if you could!
Now wrap yourself up in something so I may call for the bed to be
changed. Goodness, these Asperian women make such a
mess!"


* * *


"K'Endarra," V'Anekka began
somewhat hesitantly as they were eating dinner under the stars a
few days later, "I have something to discuss with you."


"Of course, my love," K'Endarra
said, leaning across the table to cover V'Anekka's hand with her
own. "What is it?"


"It is ... your desire to make me
wait so long for climax. It is very difficult. I would not mind the
time so much, but the discomfort is often severe," V'Anekka said,
lowering her head. She was afraid to look into K'Endarra's
eyes.


K'Endarra laughed softly.
"Perhaps I should have brought along a couple of sex slaves, so
that their needs could intensify my pleasure."


V'Anekka squirmed but pressed on
bravely. "I hope it pleases you that I rather enjoy your activities
with your slaves and concubines. It stimulates me to see both your
pleasure and their need. When they hang in the rack, or writhe
under your bootheels, I am almost jealous of them. The problem is,
I reach a very high level of arousal, the same as you, but unlike
you, I have no way to relieve my needs until you touch
me."


"But it is your duty to please me
as I dictate, among other things," K'Endarra reminded her wife,
frowning.


"I beg pardon, my lord," V'Anekka
said quickly. "We need not speak of it again."


"No, we can, and we will, but let
us wait until we are alone below. For now, let us finish here and
then I will hold you aft, in the hammock. I find that most romantic
and," K'Endarra winked, "stimulating."


"As you wish, K'Endarra, of
course," V'Anekka agreed, relieved that her spouse was not angry
after all.


The crew stayed well clear of the
wide space amidships on the main deck. Here could be found an
outdoor dining area, an awning, some lounging furniture and a
hammock. K'Endarra especially liked the hammock at night, looking
up at the stars, and so V'Anekka had an opportunity to surprise her
mate.


"Look, K'Endarra, that is the
Warrior," V'Anekka said, pointing to a cluster of stars. "See,
those three are the belt, and there is the sword."


"Oh, yes, I see what you mean,"
the Queen said. "I have no eye for constellations."


"Well, then there is the Horse,
and the Foal, beside her. That string is her mane," V'Anekka went
on. "Right beyond the edge of the light of the Child," she said,
pointing to their moon.


"You are good at this!" K'Endarra
exclaimed.


"You forget my university
education." V'Anekka reminded her gently. "The natural sciences,
remember? Although you never discuss them with me."


K'Endarra shifted to look at her.
"I apologize. I forget you are talented as well as beautiful.
Forgive me, love."


"Do you wish pleasure now,
darling?" V'Anekka inquired sweetly.


"Mmmm, I do, but I also wish to
look at the stars some more. I will have you when it grows too
chilly to stay here," the Queen said.


"All right. Then let me show you
how to locate some planets," V'Anekka offered.


With a contented sigh, K'Endarra
snuggled closer, not interrupting any further as her new bride
demonstrated her abilities. However, it wasn't long before
K'Endarra's fingers found their way inside the waistband of
V'Anekka's loose trousers. V'Anekka gave a little gasp. "Oh!
K'Endarra!"


"The stars will still be in the
heavens tomorrow night," the Queen growled. "Let us go to
bed."


"By all means, my love, let's,"
V'Anekka smiled.


Once below in the cabin, V'Anekka
poured wine for K'Endarra as she had in the harem. She placed the
stool in front of K'Endarra's chair and gave her the goblet, then
knelt and began to stroke her bare feet.


"Undress for me. Slowly,"
K'Endarra commanded.


Despite the order to take her
time, disrobing did not take long, as they were on vacation in
leisure-wear. Still, V'Anekka managed to saunter provocatively
around the room, opening her blouse a button at a time, wiggling
out of her pants under K'Endarra's nose, rolling her underwear down
her thighs.


K'Endarra watched, intent and
calm for a while, but the display soon proved too much for her
limited patience. "I am on fire, woman," K'Endarra finally snapped.
"Take me in your mouth."


"Well, why did you not say so, my
lord?" V'Anekka asked sweetly, and she knelt at K'Endarra's feet.
"I think you still do not know what a great pleasure it is to give
you everything you demand." With that, she bowed her head, felt
K'Endarra's fingers twined in her hair, and feasted on the
sweetness which K'Endarra daily fed her. Both women groaned with
satisfaction. It was more than good, it was beyond wonderful, but
it was never enough for either of them.


Putting her goblet aside,
K'Endarra locked her fingers behind V'Anekka's slender neck, so
that she could not raise her head even a centimeter. There was no
need for this except both V'Anekka and K'Endarra enjoyed the
feeling that V'Anekka had no choice. V'Anekka would never have
broken contact with K'Endarra's womanhood, not even to breathe, so
captivated was she by the heat, the power, the passion of her liege
and lord, but it was exhilarating to V'Anekka to be forced to
acknowledge her own lack of power. Similarly, K'Endarra enjoyed her
position of authority and control over her wife who knelt humbly on
the floor. K'Endarra could have enjoyed the same sensations upon
her genitals in her bed, but their relative positions of complete
power and utter powerlessness enhanced the experience for both of
them. Although V'Anekka was not a slave, K'Endarra wanted her to
feel like one. And although V'Anekka was not a slave, it was clear
that she understood her status as second wife to a powerful
monarch, and welcomed it.


K'Endarra moved luxuriously in
V'Anekka's mouth, enjoying the relatively slow pace at which she
approached orgasm. Had she been capable of only a few at a time,
she would have stopped and pulled back from the brink many times,
the way she teased her wives and concubines. But since K'Endarra
was capable of several sets of multiple orgasms in rapid
succession, she never had to hold back or deprive herself in any
way. She had come to understand how her women fed on her pleasure,
how it made desire shoot through them like a strong drug, how their
clits pounded with excruciating need as she climaxed. The more, the
harder, the more often she came, the better they liked it. By the
time she was done coming, every woman in the room with her was
ready to come. In fact, nobility and aristocracy such as V'Anekka
had been known to climax spontaneously in the presence of an
Asperian Queen, although to do so without permission was
ill-advised. If it had ever happened with K'Endarra, it was
well-hidden and never admitted, for she had never given permission.
Her women came at her command, or not at all.


"Mmmmm ... V'Anekka, my love,"
K'Endarra gasped. "Oh, gods, your tongue is so good."


V'Anekka's only possible response
was a moan of acknowledgement, as her mouth was too busy to form
words. The thick honey oozed from K'Endarra's slit, and V'Anekka's
eager lapping at it excited both of them wildly. Even as
K'Endarra's hips rolled in her chair, V'Anekka thrust helplessly at
her spouse, needing to be touched.


"Spread your legs. Let it run
out," K'Endarra directed, knowing what her wife's desperate
movements meant. "Let the air tease your pussy as your tongue
pleasures me."


V'Anekka whimpered but obeyed,
feeling the thickness creep down to her knees and beyond. She had
never been made to lick the floor at her wife's feet like a slave,
and wondered if she would have to now.


"Gods ... gods!" K'Endarra
gasped. "I'm coming oh, I ... AM ...


COMIIIIIIIIINNNNNGG!" she
shrieked, bucking up, arching out into V'Anekka's mouth, retreating
slightly, then forced forward again by the intensity of her own
pleasure.


"Aaaahhhh-aaaaahhhhhhhh ...
aaaahhhhhh-aaaaahhh ... AH! AH! AH!"


K'Endarra cried, her ass jumping
off the seat. "EATME EATME EATME!"


V'Anekka throbbed madly. It was
too much. Suddenly she exploded, too, yanking one hand free to jam
it into her own crotch. Her tongue never left K'Endarra's molten
sex, but her screams joined with the Queen's and she shook and
writhed on her knees, grinding her thighs together as she sought
her own pleasure.


Suddenly a strong hand yanked
V'Anekka's hand from her genitals, imprisoning it roughly. "Finish
ME, you slut!" K'Endarra roared. The Queen's other hand was clamped
to the back of V'Anekka's neck, holding her there as one orgasm
after another was wrenched from the huge clitoris and absorbed by
the young woman slithering on the floor in her own juices, writhing
in the agony of orgasm interrupted.


"PLEASE! PLEASE!" V'Anekka
wailed. "Oh, let me finish coming, I beg you!"


"How dare you come without my
permission?" Secretly K'Endarra was pleased. She had never been
able to catch anyone at this before. She could use it for her own
amusement.


"I'm sorry, I couldn't help it,
but please, have mercy," V'Anekka begged.


"Do yourself like a slave, then,
wife, and I will treat you like a slave whenever I please," the
Queen warned.


"Agreed," V'Anekka nodded.
"Please, my lord. Please!"


"Touch yourself then, right
there, like that, on your knees," K'Endarra commanded, reaching for
her wine again.


V'Anekka moaned, opened herself
fully before the Queen of Asperia, and plunged her fingers deeply
into herself. Throwing her head back, she twisted her nipples with
one hand, expertly stimulating herself, while furiously rubbing her
clit with the other. With an enormous gasp of relief and ecstasy,
she climaxed, finally falling flat on her face, her pelvis thumping
up and down as she came on her hand and on the floor, over and over
until she was exhausted.


K'Endarra slapped her thigh and
roared with laughter. "I will have to have you like this more
often! Now clean up every drop of that with your tongue, then come
to bed and warm my feet with your breasts, the way a sex slave
should."


V'Anekka rolled over on her back
and looked up at the Queen with eyes full of love and adoration.
"Yes, my lord K'Endarra," she sighed. She kissed her wife's feet
respectfully, and went to work on the floor with her tongue.
Perhaps, she thought, we can arrive at some accommodation after
all.





CHAPTER 4


V'Anekka's backside was hot and
sore, but she didn't care. Her fingers were entwined with
K'Endarra's, and the Queen was pointing out the various sights as
their carriage rose laboriously into the picturesque Paxverdi
Highlands. Jendri's castle was less than a day's ride from where
they were, and they expected to arrive shortly before
sunset.


Since V'Anekka had willingly
agreed that K'Endarra treat her as a slave on a regular basis, both
their needs had been met. K'Endarra had introduced V'Anekka to the
sensations of the cat-o-nine-tails (minus the nails), the licking
of any surface onto which their honey dripped, the humiliation of
self-stimulation at the Queen's feet. K'Endarra had indeed fucked
her new wife raw and sore on every beach in the chain of tropical
islands, using every appendage and every invasive toy in their
considerable inventory. V'Anekka had come more frequently, the
price being humiliation, the loss of her dignity and whatever pride
she gained from her new titles, which were stripped from her in the
privacy of their bedroom. Even now, V'Anekka rode with an ivory
dildo inside her, and she knew that this night she would sleep
alone as K'Endarra took Jendri in the great ducal bed of the
fortress in the mountains. Truthfully, except for the loneliness,
V'Anekka did not mind the night off. V'Anekka did hope K'Endarra
would allow her to relieve her needs in the coach, though, or in
private before she bedded her Queen Consort. The dildo was driving
the young woman mad!


She licked her lips, "K'Endarra,
before we get to Paxverdi Prime," she began.


K'Endarra turned a hooded glance
upon her second consort. "Do you have a request, woman?"


"Yes, Ma'am," V'Anekka
nodded.


"You know how to make it,"
K'Endarra reminded her.


V'Anekka knelt at K'Endarra's
feet and began to stroke her boots seductively.


"More," K'Endarra demanded
quietly.


V'Anekka leaned forward and began
to lick the Queen's high, buckled boots, flicking her tongue the
entire length of each. "Please," she whispered.


K'Endarra sighed and said one
word: "Yes."


V'Anekka rose and folded down the
facing seats to make a comfortable bed, and K'Endarra situated
herself comfortably, spread her legs wide, and clasped her hands
behind her neck. "Do it," she said.


V'Anekka opened the Queen's
leather pants all the way, lay down under her hips, and began to
pleasure K'Endarra as she looked out at the snow-capped mountains.
V'Anekka's clit swelled immediately and she began to squirm under
K'Endarra, moaning.


K'Endarra grinned. She knew what
the younger woman wanted, or rather, what she craved, and she knew
as well what V'Anekka feared. K'Endarra's hand came down,
imprisoning the blonde head in her crotch. "Suck, darling, and I
will consider what to do about your ... situation."


V'Anekka spread her legs in
submission, because she knew K'Endarra liked her to. She trembled
with need as she serviced the Queen, not knowing where it would
lead, and hot from both desire and uncertainty. K'Endarra would
surely assign a noblewoman to sleep in her bedchamber this night,
so that V'Anekka could not touch herself. And since Queen and Queen
Consort had been apart for the month, V'Anekka had no idea when she
would lie with her wife again. Perhaps not until they returned to
Asperia itself, more than a week hence! At the thought of so much
deprivation, she groaned aloud and redoubled her efforts to please
K'Endarra, in the hope of being allowed to come, just once, before
it was too late.


K'Endarra began to roll and
thrust on the comfortable bed, deliberately fanning V'Anekka's
flames. "Oh, darling, you're so good. I want you deep inside me ...
yes ... oh, like that ... mmmmmmmmm."


V'Anekka grunted and strained for
greater contact with K'Endarra, clutching at the hard, tight ass,
working her finger into the anus.


"I will have Jendri's mouth on me
tonight, while you listen," K'Endarra purred. "Knowing others can
hear always makes it even better."


V'Anekka whimpered. She did not
feel anger or frustration at her situation, in which she shared the
only woman to whom she had access, while that woman had many
others, but naturally enough, V'Anekka's arousal was continuous
because of it. She enjoyed being aroused, but she didn't like not
knowing when it would end.


K'Endarra's thighs began to
tremble. "I'm coming for you now, darling," she groaned. "Oh, gods,
yes! Make me come! MAKE ME COME!" the Queen roared, her heels
digging into V'Anekka's back.


The Queen's orgasms shook
V'Anekka until her teeth rattled. Panting to keep up, V'Anekka
licked the enormous clit, with special attention to the tiny cleft
down the center, where the Queen was the most sensitive. The
Queen's continuous moaning and howling let her know she was
effective in her efforts. V'Anekka's own juices ran down her legs
and wet the insides of her skirts, since she was forbidden
underwear that day, and her arousal made holding onto the dildo all
the more problematic. She squeezed her muscles tightly around it
and struggled not to move around too much in her advanced state of
need.


"Ah ... gods ... V'Anekka,"
K'Endarra gasped, finally emptied of all possible response. "You do
deserve ... something special, my love."


V'Anekka sighed.


"Come here, my sweet " K'Endarra
invited, pulling her trembling mate up into her arms. She reached
under V'Anekka's skirts to check on the dildo. "Ah, still in place.
That pleases me. And considering the moisture you have produced,
all the more admirable."


V'Anekka swallowed, hard, "Oh,
K'Endarra, please, my love, before you leave me..."


"Slide down again, darling,"
K'Endarra ordered gently. In seconds, V'Anekka's crotch was
securely pressed to her lord's boot, her cheek against the Queen's
hip.


"Ahhhhhhhhhhhh," V'Anekka
groaned, clutching K'Endarra's thigh. "Yes, my lord. Take
me."


"To be sure, and slowly. How does
the dildo feel?"


"Oh, gods, it is ... ecstasy,"
V'Anekka whispered.


"Do not move, love. I will see to
your needs," K'Endarra promised.


"But ... I need to move,"
V'Anekka pleaded.


"Nevertheless, you will not,"
K'Endarra replied.


And V'Anekka remained motionless.
She tightened all of her muscles and gritted her teeth and
K'Endarra's instep slowly massaged her heated womanhood. She
moaned, luxuriating in it. Not moving was torture, the caress of
K'Endarra's warm leather at once soothing and increasing her
desire.


As she approached orgasm, she
began to tremble. "Forgive me, my lord," she whispered against the
ornamental leather armor around the Queen's waist. "I cannot
control this."


"I understand, darling,"
K'Endarra said softly. "I know you are obedient."


The Queen increased the speed and
pressure and sent her younger wife into the abyss of climax, which
she experienced without moving, the spasms shaking her as she clung
to the hips of her lover, crying out her name repeatedly as she
came. "K'Endarra! Oh, K'Endarra my love!" Soon V'Anekka was sobbing
helplessly as she poured herself out on the Queen's
boots.


After a few minutes, V'Anekka
bent to lick her pleasure from the Queen's leather, but K'Endarra
stopped her. "No, leave it. I have plans for later, and I will want
your essence on me. Now, come and let me hold you until we are in
sight of the castle. As a reward for your obedience, you may sleep
unattended tonight. But know that I will be able to tell if you
have relieved your own needs in my absence. Although you will be
very near to Jendri and me, I expect you to remain steadfast. Do I
make myself clear?"


"You do, my love," V'Anekka said,
holding on to K'Endarra.


K'Endarra smiled and nodded. "I
will be with you again soon. Do not be concerned. I will keep you
content. That is a promise."


* * *


The ancient courtyard was ablaze
with light as the Queen of Asperia, the Marquess of Asuria, and
their retinue approached. Lanterns, torches and candles were
everywhere, and the Paxverdian nobility milled about a roaring
bonfire in their traditional leather armor, highly polished and
decorated with polished silver inlays. On the drawbridge stood
Jendri, Duke of Paxverdi, hands on hips, crowned with a gold
circlet, her broadsword strapped to her back. Flanking her were the
Paxverdi Lancers, dismounted, but with their ceremonial
silver-tipped lances at present arms.


The coach drew up and stopped. A
soldier opened the door and K'Endarra stepped down, turning to
assist V'Anekka, who gaped at the display. Leaving V'Anekka for the
moment, K'Endarra approached Jendri alone and as she reached her,
dropped to one knee on the rough wood. "My lord wife," she said
simply, grinning up at her.


Jendri's chest swelled with
pride. K'Endarra did not have to recognize Jendri's lordship in
this place, but the Queen chose to honor her by becoming her
Duchess in front of her entire court. She had even come dressed as
a Paxverdi noble, wearing their armor, instead of as the Queen of
Asperia. And V'Anekka was dressed simply as well, although Jendri
knew the reason for that! Easy access.


Jendri extended her hand to
K'Endarra who humbly kissed it, and then Jendri raised her and
motioned for V'Anekka to approach. Having observed her wife's
obeisance to the Duke, V'Anekka went to both knees but Jendri
pulled her up quickly and embraced her. Then, offering each woman
an arm, she escorted them into the Great Hall, which was hung with
weapons and banners and where their thrones awaited
them.


Protocol demanded a brief speech
of welcome from the Duke and a response from the Queen, her
Duchess, but since the journey had been long and arduous, the
formal ball and dinner were delayed until the following evening. As
soon as the exchange was completed, therefore, the Duke, Duchess
and Marquess rose, the entire court bowed to one another, and
Jendri led the other women to the ducal apartments.


V'Anekka, sensitive to Jendri's
need to be alone with their wife, quickly said to Jendri, "Please
excuse me, Your Grace, but I would like to change before supper if
I may."


Jendri smiled and went to give
the younger woman a hug. "By all means, V'Anekka, and you need not
use my title now. Please make yourself comfortable and we will see
you as soon as you are ready."


"Thank you. My lord," V'Anekka
bowed to K'Endarra and withdrew. She had to grit her teeth and grip
the dildo tightly. K'Endarra had not given permission to remove
it.


"Oh, Jendri," K'Endarra sighed,
pulling her first wife into her arms. "How I have longed to hold
you."


They kissed deeply, and instantly
Jendri clutched at K'Endarra and groaned piteously. "Oh, K'Endarra,
dear gods, how I need you!"


"I am sure you do," K'Endarra
murmured seductively, "and you shall have me after a leisurely
dinner. I look forward to seeing how well you wear my
gift."


"I have thought of you every
hour, my lord," Jendri moaned, pressing hard against her. "I need
your touch. I have never ached so."


K'Endarra laughed softly, holding
her wife close. "Did I not warn you?"


"My lord, I adore you! I enjoy
wanting you. But now that you are here, I cannot keep my hands from
you," Jendri said kissing K'Endarra's bare throat
hungrily.


K'Endarra responded by thrusting
her thigh between Jendri's legs. She could feel the Jewel as she
did so, even through the leather pants she wore. The women kissed
each other ravenously until a knock heralded the arrival of their
dinner.


Jendri sent for V'Anekka and they
all sat down before a cozy fire to eat in privacy as they often did
at home in Asperia. Jendri sat rubbing her thighs together and
gazing longingly at her wife as the honeymooners filled Jendri in
on their adventures. She could not have known, of course, that
V'Anekka, too, squirmed from the stimulation of the dildo deep
inside her.


K'Endarra finished her meal and
sat back, letting Jendri suffer until even she couldn't take any
more. Finally she rose and said, "Jendri, why don't you send for
your valet to ready you for bed? I will join you soon." She gave
her hand to V'Anekka. "Come, my love. Let us go next door while
Jendri prepares for me."


In the luxurious guest room, next
door to Jendri's suite, K'Endarra roughly stripped V'Anekka of all
her clothing and pushed her onto the bed on her back, where she lay
atop her wife, kissing her and letting her feel the full weight of
her body and her flexible leather armor.


V'Anekka cried out in surprise at
the sharp pain of the metal and leather digging into her, yet she
was very excited and thrust up against the Queen for more. "Oh,"
she groaned. "How can you do this to me, when you are about to have
your Queen Consort?"


K'Endarra silenced the younger
woman with her lips until she was satisfied with V'Anekka's level
of arousal. "Hush. I confess I am using you, but I will not leave
you in distress." K'Endarra let V'Anekka up, only to turn over and
pull the young woman on top of her again. "I want you to ride my
boot again, as you did in the coach." She forced V'Anekka's legs
apart, so that her instep was lodged once again in V'Anekka's hot
womanhood. "Squirm until you come, wife. Come all over me like the
needy slut you are. That is an order."


V'Anekka sagged in K'Endarra's
grasp, thrilled and only too happy to obey. She writhed against the
demanding boot, panting hard and rubbing herself fiercely all over
K'Endarra, assisted by the grip and strength of the Queen. "Let me
come, love, let me come, oh, please ... pleaseeeeese!" V'Anekka
cried out and then the hot spasm blossomed between her legs, and
burst, and her fluids doused her wife exactly as she had commanded.
"Oh, K'Endarra, K'Endarra," V'Anekka moaned, shuddering in the grip
of her lord. "You make me your slave every time you touch me," she
sighed.


The triumphant K'Endarra reached
down and extracted the dildo from her wife's pussy at last,
releasing yet more honey onto her armor. "Excellent. You have done
well, and I trust you will be comfortable this night. I will see
you in the morning, love," she said tenderly. "Be ready for
me."


"Yes, my lord, always, and thank
you," V'Anekka mumbled happily as K'Endarra eased off the
bed.


Opening the door that connected
with Jendri's chamber, K'Endarra winked back at V'Anekka and went
through, carrying the dildo carefully and leaving the door
half-open. In such close quarters, it would be enough.


K'Endarra turned toward the bed
and stopped dead in her tracks. Jendri lay across the foot of the
bed, her legs wide apart. Nestled in her already-damp pubic hair,
her Jewel glistened in the firelight. "Merciful gods," K'Endarra
breathed, enchanted. Slowly she crossed to look down at her wife.
"You are so beautiful."


"Did you bring the key?" Jendri
whispered huskily.


"I did, wife, but I shall not use
it just yet. Let me enjoy this moment," K'Endarra replied, dropping
to her knees. She set the dildo carefully aside and examined the
setting of her Jewel. Jendri was healed enough to be touched.
Tender, perhaps, but ready to perform her marital duties. "Ah, how
I have longed for this," K'Endarra confessed, and she leaned
forward and gently kissed the Jewel.


Jendri's entire body leaped at
the touch. "Oh, gods, K'Endarra, please!" she moaned.


Between kisses, K'Endarra told
her, "No, love, I must have you this way. You must please me first.
My jewel to your Jewel, as you said before." She sucked gently at
the ruby, entranced with the exquisite sight and
sensation.


Jendri clutched at the
bedclothes, writhing, ass twitching. She thought she might faint.
"Mercy ... mercy," the Consort begged.


"Open my clothing, wife,"
K'Endarra demanded, rising to permit Jendri access.


Trembling with effort, Jendri
rolled off the bed and obeyed, and as she did so, she caught the
scent of V'Anekka. "Oh, my lord," she whispered, and she bowed her
head to kiss and lick K'Endarra's boots. "Oh, gods. You have just
boot-fucked her," Jendri groaned, tasting V'Anekka's essence on the
Queen's leather. Shamelessly, she began to gobble whatever she
could get.


"I have," K'Endarra acknowledged.
She reached for the dildo. "Taste it," she ordered, prodding her
wife's lips open with it.


Jendri closed her eyes in bliss
and licked the smooth ivory. "So sweet," she murmured.


"Enough. Lie on your back,"
K'Endarra told Jendri, and as soon as Jendri had done so, she
spread her wife wide open and slid the dildo into her deeply. "Hold
it there, no matter what I do to you."


"Yes, my lord," Jendri groaned,
bucking at welcome the invasion. "Touch me, please."


"Not yet. First I will have you
for my pleasure," K'Endarra said. She removed her body armor and
shirt, freeing her breasts. She motioned Jendri back until she was
propped against the headboard sitting up, and positioned herself
between her Consort's thighs, inching up until her own thighs were
draped over Jendri's and her swollen clit touched the hardness of
the Paxverdian Jewel.


With a groan of pleasure,
K'Endarra grasped the ornamental headboard. "This will not take
long, I assure you," she smiled, and slowly, she agonized her wife
by grinding her hard, wet, womanhood against the protruding
Jewel.


Jendri arched and screamed. It
was not painful, but amazingly, intensely stimulating. She threw
her arms around K'Endarra's neck and began to thrust at her
strongly, as if she could come from it, even though both of them
knew she could not.


K'Endarra held still and let
Jendri do all the work. K'Endarra's breasts pressed heavily into
her wife's and she forced Jendri to suck her tongue. It was
incredible! Even though the Jewel was quite hard and K'Endarra
herself was relatively soft by comparison, the concept of where it
was and why shot pangs of pre-orgasmic pleasure through her entire
being. Had she not been so highly aroused, K'Endarra would have
tried to hold back to prolong the experience. But the sight and
smell of Jendri, impaled and imprisoned, her whimpering and
begging, the frantic pounding of her hips as she sought release,
drove K'Endarra wild in but a moment. The huge ruby ground into
K'Endarra's swollen clit and demanded her complete response. The
enormously engorged organ throbbed and exploded, again and again,
almost blinding the Queen, snatching the breath from her lungs and
the strength from her limbs.


K'Endarra tried again and again
to cry out but she was robbed of the power until she had come
completely, and then she fell away, gasping for breath in huge
rasping sobs, as the enormity of Jendri's sacrifice became fully
apparent to her. "Jendri, my love, my love," K'Endarra wept. "I
should never have let you do this!" she cried, knowing her ecstasy
was directly proportional to Jendri's agony.


"Hush, my dear lord," Jendri
ordered. She turned K'Endarra on her back and began to eat her
gently, wriggling between the leather leggings and heavy boots. She
clutched at the dildo, ground her Jewel into the sheets and spilled
herself out, but she was happy, and her joy made her groan
deeply.


K'Endarra lay still and waited
for Jendri to make her come again. Only Jendri could possibly have
accomplished such a thing, but soon enough, K'Endarra's hips jerked
and she gave Jendri what she begged for, the only thing she truly
wanted: K'Endarra's pleasure. "Ah, gods, Jendri, my heart and soul.
I will give you anything! Anything you want, just say
it."


Jendri laughed. "Fuck me once,
just once, my lord. I am your slave. Make me feel it. Then put the
Jewel back in. Your delight in coming against it makes me glad to
wait another month."


"Oh, Jendri, never another month,
but I will use you often while you wear it. I thought I would
surely die, to come like that." K'Endarra sat up. "Have you a
stool? I will take you on your knees like a sex slave. I would rack
you and crop you, too, but I am just too tired!" she
laughed.


"The stool is under the bed,"
Jendri said.


"Lie back then," K'Endarra
ordered. She felt for her watch-fob and brought out the key. "Ah!
Open for me, wife." Leaning down, she tenderly clicked the setting
open, inserted the key, and with the most infinite care, slid the
Jewel from Jendri's labia, revealing her engorged clit. "Oh!
Lovely!" the Queen gasped. She bent and kissed Jendri's sex, making
her whimper pathetically. "I can take you this way, if you
want."


"On your boots," Jendri hissed.
"Please, lord Queen, I beg you."


"Down then, hussy!" K'Endarra
commanded, backing to a high chair.


Jendri placed the stool and all
but collapsed on the boot K'Endarra presented to her, and began to
rock, a dreamy expression stealing over her face. "My lord, my
liege, my Queen," Jendri whispered. "Do not be too gentle." She
shuddered over and over as her long-imprisoned sex experienced the
touch of leather once again. "Fuck me, K'Endarra, please!" she
sighed, bowing her head to the Queen's thigh.


"Hump my boot, Slut," K'Endarra
ordered. "Offer me your pleasure, worthless slave."


"Take it, my lord. I am powerless
before you. Make me come for you," Jendri begged, riding, squeezing
both boot and dildo as the heat and pressure built in her
groin.


"Come, Slut!" K'Endarra barked,
and Jendri thrust and groaned, and poured herself out on the boots
of her lord, screaming and crying with the deepest relief she had
ever felt in her life.


"I am yours, K'Endarra! I am
nothing but your slave," Jendri wept. Then she slipped to the
floor, and felt her wife's boot-heel in her crotch. Helpless to
resist, she thrust up against it until she came again, and then her
eyes shut and she lay limp at her wife's feet, too exhausted to
move.


K'Endarra smiled and carefully
lifted and carried Jendri to the great canopied bed. In a matter of
moments, K'Endarra was naked, the ivory dildo was out and the Jewel
was back where it belonged, nestled in the bush of the Queen
Consort.





CHAPTER 5


The next morning, Jendri awoke
and stretched with a blissful sigh. She was alone, but the door to
the adjoining room was open. The sounds from within immediately
aroused her, and after bathing, she went and peeked in. There she
saw K'Endarra's backside waving in the air as she pleasured
V'Anekka, who writhed and moaned as she ate K'Endarra from beneath.
As K'Endarra's back was to the door, and since both Jendri and
V'Anekka were her wives now, Jendri stepped in and moved quietly to
the bed.


Climbing up behind her wife,
Jendri firmly grasped the bucking hips and tasted the puckered
anus, lavishing it with kisses.


"Ah! My love! Welcome!" K'Endarra
cried, and then she put her face back between V'Anekka's legs and
teased her ever so gently with her tongue. Now that Jendri was
pleasuring her as well, K'Endarra wanted to prolong their enjoyment
as long as possible.


"Oh, K'Endarra, please!" V'Anekka
whimpered, as she had not come yet, and had spent the night
writhing in her bed, wondering what it was Jendri had done to their
wife to make her scream and cry as much as she had.


"Ssshhh, darling," K'Endarra
soothed her. "Jendri is also making love to me now, and I will
enjoy it for a while. You must learn to be more
patient."


V'Anekka moaned petulantly but
returned her tongue to where it belonged, up inside K'Endarra's
womanhood, or tenderly caressing the swollen clit.


However, Jendri sympathized with
V'Anekka and increased her efforts to satisfy their lord so
V'Anekka's needs could also be met.


"Jendri, slow down," K'Endarra
ordered, but Jendri didn't, and V'Anekka, realizing what was
happening, also disregarded her orders.


"Jendri! V'Anekka! I do not wish
to cuh ... to cuh ... uh-uh-uh," K'Endarra gasped.
"AAAaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!" she shrieked as she came all the same.
"GODGODGODGODS!!!!" she bellowed, overwhelmed with the way her
wives had treated her. She had lost control in more ways than she
cared to think about, and she had been helpless to
resist.


V'Anekka still writhed with need,
and without even thinking, Jendri leaned over and took the younger
woman in her mouth, feasting on her fresh sweetness. V'Anekka was
beyond caring who it was, and in moments she was convulsing with
ecstasy to Jendri's tongue. "Oh, Jendri, oh, yes!" she gasped with
surprised delight. "Oh, you are so good to me!"


K'Endarra could not believe her
eyes! Her first wife had taken the second without her permission!
Without ever even discussing it! Suddenly she felt tears threaten.
V'Anekka was her property! They were both hers and K'Endarra had
never even considered letting either one have the other.


Jendri looked over at K'Endarra,
suddenly realizing her wife's distress, and then she remembered
that K'Endarra was younger than she, and spoiled rotten as well.
"Come here, my beautiful young lord," Jendri growled, pulling
K'Endarra close. "Did you not realize we have feelings for one
another? It is inevitable, and healthy. Love is multiplied, not
divided, as you well know. V'Anekka is Asperian and in need of
almost as much sexual stimulation and release as you. I am honored
that she did not refuse me."


K'Endarra blinked up at her,
totally bewildered. "But, you are my wife," she said
plaintively.


V'Anekka now looked concerned,
too, even frightened. "My lord, we did not mean anything unfaithful
by it. If it upsets you we will not do it again."


"Do you love Jendri?" K'Endarra
demanded suddenly.


V'Anekka looked down, then up at
K'Endarra again. She took a deep breath. "I adore her. If not for
her, I would not be married to you, my lord, and I worship you. I
had longed for you for years without hope until Jendri saw my
distress and took pity on me. How could I not love her?"


K'Endarra turned to Jendri. "Do
you love her?"


Jendri nodded. "I care for her
and trust her deeply. I expect you to use me in front of her in
ways no one else will ever see. I need her for our family to be
complete," Jendri confessed. "Do not be angry with us. We are
married to you, not each other, but our continuous association has
made a strong bond we cannot deny."


"Yet your chastity is promised to
me alone," K'Endarra reminded Jendri.


"So it is, and no one else has
touched me. If it displeases you, I will not touch V'Anekka again,
my lord," Jendri said, bowing her head.


It was silent in the room as
K'Endarra's two wives awaited her decision.


K'Endarra looked from one to the
other. "I will think about it, and in the meantime, I prefer that
you do not touch one another. I find it ... unsettling. I see your
points; and I am not unsympathetic. But I need time to consider
this."


Jendri and V'Anekka looked at
each other and nodded, then they each took one of the Queen's hands
and kissed it.


"Yes, my lord."


"Yes, my love."


Then K'Endarra drew them close
and kissed them both. "Good. Then let us have breakfast and find
out what Jendri has planned for us today."


As they ate, Jendri said
casually, "I thought I would show you around the castle and grounds
today, my lord, V'Anekka. I know V'Anekka will especially enjoy the
observatory." Due to the height of the mountains, the Asperian
Royal Observatory was situated in Paxverdi. Jendri continued,
"We'll do that first, have a look at the gardens, and then perhaps
I can show you the improvements I've made in the castle
itself."


They had a leisurely stroll
through the gardens to the observatory, where V'Anekka examined
some telescopes and got into a very detailed and scientific
conversation with the resident astronomers about the conjunctions
of planets. This gave K'Endarra and Jendri a few minutes to talk
alone.


"Is my lord still terribly angry
with me?" Jendri asked, taking her wife's arm.


"I was never angry with you,
Jendri. It was more like ... shock. I never had the experience of
anyone taking one of my women in front of me," K'Endarra said,
clearly still uncertain of her feelings.


"I only took her because we had
incapacitated you with pleasure and she was in dire need. After
all, she had heard our pleasure the night through, and you had
teased her long before I entered the room," Jendri pointed
out.


"I require the need of my women
to increase my pleasure," K'Endarra insisted.


"Then let me be the one in need.
V'Anekka cannot tolerate it as I can," Jendri said
simply.


"You would willingly wait even
longer and provide pleasure to her as well? Why?" K'Endarra
demanded.


"Because I love you, K'Endarra. I
always have and I always will, no matter how many other women you
have. I will never belong to anyone else but you," Jendri said,
looking into her wife's eyes, and K'Endarra could see that Jendri's
eyes were full of tears.


"Oh, my love, do not cry!"
K'Endarra fumbled for a handkerchief. "I cannot stand it. Why are
you crying?"


"Because I am afraid you are
still unhappy with me. But I will show you, and soon, that I am
sincere," Jendri said, dabbing at her eyes. "Look, here comes
V'Anekka. Let's not alarm her."


"No, you're right," K'Endarra
agreed quickly.


V'Anekka came to them, flushed
with the excitement of a good intellectual discussion. "They have
asked me to come again one night to see the stars!"


"Then we will all come, won't we,
Jendri?" K'Endarra asked, taking each of her women by the
hand.


"We will do whatever pleases
you," Jendri agreed.


K'Endarra smiled. "Then let us
see your redecorating efforts, shall we?"


Jendri led them through the wing
of the castle with the most luxurious apartments, and then beyond.
"Perhaps my lord remembers this is the harem?" Jendri
asked.


"Oh, yes, but as my aunt's heir I
was never permitted ... I completely forgot you are entitled to a
harem of your own! How many?" K'Endarra asked.


"Seven. Would you like to meet
them?" Jendri offered.


"Er ... yes, as a matter of
fact," K'Endarra responded, her mind feverishly racing to consider
how and why Jendri could select a harem if she herself was unable
to make love with any women but her own lord and wife.


Two enormous Lancers stood guard
outside the massive oaken doors. At Jendri's nod, they admitted the
three women.


Inside, the room was indeed light
and airy. All heavy wall hangings and curtains had been removed and
alternative window treatment admitted the natural light. Light
wicker furniture and colorful throw pillows made the cold spaces
seem cozier. Seven young women fell to their knees before their
lord the Duke, her wife the Duchess, and the Marquess of
Asuria.


"My liege and lord, may I present
the pride of Paxverdi, the most beautiful young women in the land,"
Jendri said formally. "All of them virgins, and all awaiting your
touch. I have carefully selected, but not taken any of them, that
you might have the pleasure."


K'Endarra stared, stunned. Of
course, Jendri would do this, to demonstrate her loyalty and
submission. The Queen drew herself up. "My lord Duke, you honor me
with your gift. By all means, I will enjoy these luscious young
creatures." She turned to the young women, who, while they had been
prepared for this, still trembled at the thought of losing their
virginity to the Queen of Asperia herself. "Please line up in order
of your ages," she requested. It was customary to take the eldest
first under such circumstances.


The apprehensive young women
rose, whispered among themselves and then, rearrenged, knelt once
again before K'Endarra. She smiled down at them and offered a hand
to each of the first two. "Come along, and show me the primary
bed," she said gently. "I am sure we will all have a wonderful
time."


They rose and shyly took her
hands. K'Endarra glanced over at her wives. "You may come, too,"
she invited with a nod, but it was a command.


They looked at each other briefly
but immediately turned and followed their wife, whom the young
concubines were leading toward a corner which could be curtained
off. There was a large bed with Jendri's crest above it, as well as
some small tables and a few chairs. K'Endarra gestured to V'Anekka
to close the curtains. "Have a seat, my lovely wives, and I'll show
you how an Asperian Queen introduces a virgin to the act of
love."


The young women vibrated with
excitement. It would have been more than enough to have given
themselves to the Duke of Paxverdi, but to be given to the Queen
would bring even more honor to them. It was well understood that
only the most extraordinary of young people were chosen to pleasure
royalty or nobility.


Seating herself on the foot of
the bed, K'Endarra began to undress the younger blond woman, a
teenager really, as concubines were traditionally between 18 and 20
years of age at selection. She looked like a deer caught in the
glare of torches, and K'Endarra murmured to her soothingly as she
removed the blouse and then the full, billowing pants.


The darker concubine was bolder,
removing her own garments and then reaching to undress the Queen.
K'Endarra's eyebrow went up in surprised amusement but she
permitted the concubine to continue until the Queen's vest, shirt
and halter were off, and her proud, well-formed breasts swung free.
K'Endarra's build was such that even her breasts looked powerful,
and V'Anekka unconsciously licked her lips as her wife's nipples
hardened in the breeze. Jendri felt her own nipples stiffen and she
longed to touch them to relieve the ache, but of course, she could
not. It was certainly what K'Endarra had intended.


Smiling over at Jendri and
V'Anekka, K'Endarra gently guided a young mouth to each breast and
lay back as her new lovers suckled. She spoke softy and
encouragingly to them, helping them to learn the techniques they
would need to please her, or any dominant woman. She stroked and
comforted them like an elder sister rather than a demanding
monarch. When she was done with them, they would never fear
physical intimacy again.


When K'Endarra was satisfied with
the progress of her students, Sharue and Kashri, she sat up and
ever so gently made each of the young women kneel at her feet, and
so she initiated them into the fine art of stroking her boots,
which, of course, aroused any Asperian dominant. With each boot
resting in the bush of a naked young woman, K'Endarra leaned back
on her elbows and winked at her wives, pleased to see both of them
beginning to squirm.


K'Endarra was squirming herself,
so she interrupted Sharue and showed her how to open her pants to
expose the royal Asperian womanhood. Then she pulled them both onto
the bed, sandwiching herself between them and showing them what she
needed, and what she would do to them, but all in a very calm and
undemanding way.


Sharue was already beginning to
perspire as the Queen touched her, and K'Endarra smiled. This one
was definitely ripe! As the Queen gently encouraged the dark-eyed
young woman, young lips fastened on her sex, and a curiously eager
tongue began to explore her. K'Endarra sighed and relaxed, stroking
the dark curls. Kashri, the younger of the two, slid to K'Endarra's
feet in the bed and began to lavish caresses and kisses on her
boots.


"Oh, gods, Jendri! You have
chosen well!" K'Endarra exclaimed, her hands gently, but firmly,
holding Sharue's head in place. Not that the young woman needed
much encouragement. She was eager, if not precocious, and was
quickly finding her way around K'Endarra's anatomy. The Queen was
soon arching to meet the questing lips and tongue, and then she
gushed and cried out in ecstasy.


Furtively, V'Anekka squeezed her
thighs together, wondering how long she could tolerate this
torment. She wished Jendri could reach over and touch her, but
their lord had forbidden it. In any event, when they exchanged
glances again, V'Anekka saw the look of sympathy in Jendri's eyes,
and drew comfort from it. Jendri understood.


"Very good, Sharue," K'Endarra
gasped breathlessly. "Now change places with Kashri, and soon I
will give you both what you have given me."


Quickly the young women
repositioned themselves, and in a few minutes, K'Endarra was able
to give Kashri what all concubines were trained to desire and live
for, their dominant's pleasure. Now Kashri writhed between
K'Endarra's boots, as eager and needy as Sharue at her feet. Both
women looked at K'Endarra anxiously, as her pleasure had brought
them to arousal great enough to overcome their
nervousness.


K'Endarra took Sharue first, and
the darkly beautiful young woman molded herself to the Queen's firm
body, thrusting her hips up. K'Endarra warned her, but gently, to
await her pleasure. Patience was a virtue among concubines, and one
of the hardest lessons to learn. Concubines had to accept that
their royal and noble dominants would climax many more times in a
visit than any concubine, and a concubine who went untouched or
unsatisfied was forbidden to complain. She and her sisters would
wait until the dominant left before relieving their own needs, or
each other's.


V'Anekka remembered how it had
been years before she mustered the courage to beg for K'Endarra's
touch. It seemed to her now as if she might wait years again before
she could feel it, as K'Endarra had seven young women to train
before their departure from Paxverdi.


Sharue's nubile body undulated at
K'Endarra's expert touch. Although none of the concubines was
possessed of the clitoral combinations found in the Asperian
aristocracy, she was as easily aroused as Jendri or any other
non-Asperian woman. To Sharue, her need was overwhelming. She clung
to K'Endarra and whimpered for relief, unable to restrain herself.
"Please, Lord K'Endarra, have mercy!"


K'Endarra smiled. She would not
make the young women wait too long this first time. Later they
would build up more stamina if necessary, for Jendri's visits would
be infrequent, and in between the young women would return home to
the guardianship of their parents. Today was a major rite of
passage for this pair of concubines, and K'Endarra was
generous.


"Come for me, Sharue. Show me
your pleasure," K'Endarra whispered, driving three fingers up into
the young woman's virginity.


Sharue exploded. With a squeal of
ecstasy, she thrashed, wetting the bed and the Queen with her
juices. K'Endarra laughed and let the young woman come repeatedly
in her arms, then stroked her face and hair as Sharue calmed down
and her breathing returned to normal.


"Lie at my feet and relax while I
have Kashri," K'Endarra instructed. "You have done very
well."


When Kashri crept into
K'Endarra's arms, K'Endarra was gentler still, stroking her softly
and entering her slowly, one finger at a time, until Kashri's hips
began to gyrate as she pursued the pleasure the Queen offered her.
Finally, K'Endarra was all the way in, and Kashri's release, while
quieter, was just as intense. When the young woman began to sob
with happiness and relief, K'Endarra continued to hold her and
soothe her until she was sure Kashri was calm enough to deal with
her departure, which was now imminent. K'Endarra's needs were
reasserting themselves and she required the services of her wives
to satisfy her. Not a patient woman by any means, K'Endarra had
used up what little she had on the lovely young women who were no
longer virgins, and who now were curled at her feet, kissing her
boots.


"You are still promised to Her
Grace alone," K'Endarra reminded them as she rose. "Unless the Duke
permits you to touch one another."


"It is permitted," Jendri said.
"But do not touch the others until Her Majesty has had her way with
them."


Sharue and Kashri nodded. No
doubt they would share a bed this night, while the other five women
waited for the Queen to return to them.


K'Endarra shrugged back into her
shirt and vest as Jendri held them up for her. "Come, my loves. Let
us return to Jendri's apartments where we can relax."


V'Anekka pushed the curtains
aside to reveal five flushed and curious faces. She smiled. "The
Queen will come back to you tomorrow," she assured them. "And soon
you will all be full concubines like Sharue and Kashri. Use the
intervening time to learn from one another."


K'Endarra offered an arm to each
of her wives, and they left the harem together for more private
delights at the other end of the hall.





CHAPTER 6


It didn't take long for K'Endarra
to get both of her wives into Jendri's grand ducal
bedroom.


"V'Anekka, go get your toys,"
K'Endarra commanded, clapping her hands. V'Anekka ran to obey, and
K'Endarra grabbed Jendri and pushed her to her knees at the foot of
the bed, where Jendri began to kiss and nuzzle the crotch of the
Queen. Her wetness dripped down her legs and she
whimpered.


V'Anekka returned and K'Endarra
took the sex toys from her. Quickly, she pushed V'Anekka backward
onto the bed, and without preliminaries, mounted her, kissing her
fiercely. V'Anekka responded, clutching at K'Endarra's shirt,
almost biting her in a passionate frenzy. In moments they had
pulled each other's tops off and were going at one another, breast
to breast. Jendri undressed and lay down beside them, caressing
K'Endarra's flank as she took her second wife.


V'Anekka reached between her legs
and K'Endarra's and fumbled K'Endarra's pants open, entering her
fluidly, and stroking the engorged clit with her thumb.


K'Endarra grunted, "Slow down,"
and this time she was obeyed. She reached over between Jendri's
legs and felt the Jewel lodged there, stroking it as V'Anekka's
thumb stroked her. Jendri moaned and covered K'Endarra's hand with
her own, pressing the ruby into her wife's hand. "Oh, please,"
Jendri begged. "Please, my lord."


"You thrill me, Jendri,"
K'Endarra managed to gasp. "You have no idea how much." It took all
her strength to pull back from V'Anekka's embrace and fumble for
the strap-on. "Up on your knees," she grunted to V'Anekka. "Take
hold of the headboard."


V'Anekka shuddered. She loved it
up her ass or up her pussy from behind. She didn't care which. She
waved the round globes of her firm backside in the Queen's face,
"Please, my lord, take me," she pleaded.


Jendri lay down behind K'Endarra
on her side, lifted one leg and pressed her womanhood, and her
Jewel, against the soles of K'Endarra's boots as she entered
V'Anekka's pussy with the dildo. This had the additional effect of
bracing K'Endarra in place on the bed.


"Oh, Jendri, V'Anekka," K'Endarra
gasped. "Oh, gods!"


Jendri moaned as the motion of
K'Endarra's thrusts forced her boots back into her crotch. She
ground her teeth at the lovely, if frustrating sensation. "Ah, my
lord!" she cried out, burning for release.


K'Endarra was pleased and even
more aroused at Jendri's latest display of submission. She grinned
and said, "V'Anekka, for your information, Jendri is rubbing
herself on my boots as I do this to you. How does that make you
feel?"


"It drives me mad, as if you
weren't doing that already, my lord," V'Anekka moaned. "If you were
not taking me this way, I would do the same."


But not with a Jewel guarding
you, K'Endarra thought. "Of course you would," she said to
V'Anekka. "Do not come, Jendri," she ordered unnecessarily. They
both knew Jendri could not climax, of course, but V'Anekka didn't
know yet. K'Endarra had not decided when, or if, to reveal Jendri's
bondage to her new wife. It was an immensely private thing, yet,
paradoxically, a very important aspect of Jendri's slavery was
being disciplined and used in the presence of others. Somehow both
these needs had to be accommodated.


K'Endarra sped up and came
quickly, strongly, pounding mercilessly and forcing the dildo hard
into V'Anekka. The lovely blonde woman arched and writhed back,
trying to gain enough friction to climax.


But K'Endarra pulled out when she
was done, causing V'Anekka to groan softly. Jendri scrambled to
maintain the contact of her Jewel with K'Endarra's boots. Grinning,
K'Endarra turned her younger wife over and drove into her again
from the front. It was mere seconds before V'Anekka finally
climaxed, taking K'Endarra with her. Their cries of pleasure lanced
through Jendri and made her clit pound as if it were about to
explode. She writhed at their feet, clutching at the wet
bedclothes.


K'Endarra lay still on top of
V'Anekka as both of them recovered their wind, and then K'Endarra
gently detached herself from V'Anekka with a kiss. "Jendri, come up
and kneel here beside V'Anekka."


Jendri pulled back from
K'Endarra's boots, now wet with her moisture, and moved into
position. K'Endarra grasped her around the waist and smoothly
entered her anus, and then reached around to finger the Jewel which
V'Anekka, of course, still could not see.


"V'Anekka, you may lick Jendri's
juices off my boots as I take her," K'Endarra directed
smoothly.


K'Endarra took Jendri as slowly
as she could, torturing her with dildo and fingers as she rocked.
Behind them V'Anekka lay at K'Endarra's feet, tasting the desperate
sweetness Jendri had poured out on the Queen's boots. Both wives,
even the partially-satisfied V'Anekka, ached for K'Endarra's touch,
and the demanding Queen knew it, and all of her clitoria swelled
again, as if she hadn't come yet.


Jendri twisted in K'Endarra's
strong grip. "Please, Lord K'Endarra," she begged. "I need your
pleasure."


"You shall have it," K'Endarra
promised as her fingers caressed the ruby deep in her wife's
crotch. "Oh, Jendri, my love," she whispered. Jendri sighed with
happiness and moved with her wife to please her.


At last K'Endarra reached the
limit of her ability to prolong her coupling with Jendri. With a
triumphant cry, she bucked and poured her climax out against
Jendri's ass, making her scream with equal delight. K'Endarra held
on until her aftershocks had ended, and then pulled
free.


As she removed the strap-on,
K'Endarra looked down at Jendri, who lay gasping and needy, with
her hand buried deep in her own crotch. "Ah, Jendri," K'Endarra
sighed, "you are so lovely, so submissive and obedient. Undress me
now. I wish to sleep." Jendri had offered to be the one in need.
K'Endarra would put her to the test.


* * *


After dusk the next night, they
went to the observatory again. K'Endarra and Jendri each had a look
through the large telescope, but V'Anekka remained, fixated by the
celestial display. They agreed to meet in the gardens in an
hour.


Giggling like schoolgirls at
recess, K'Endarra and Jendri went out, hand in hand. They found a
bench in the shadows and K'Endarra sat down, motioning Jendri to
kneel on the ground between her legs. They kissed deeply, and clung
to one another. "Oh, by the gods, K'Endarra! How I love you!"
Jendri sighed, leaning her head on K'Endarra's breast.


"Mmmm, how well you show it,"
K'Endarra murmured.


"I would make you a gift, my
lord," Jendri said.


"What, another? I shall never be
able to repay you!" K'Endarra joked.


"Please consider it, then, and
decide if you will accept it," Jendri requested. She fumbled for
the fastening of K'Endarra's trousers, and K'Endarra took her hand
and guided her.


"Is this it?" K'Endarra
laughed.


"No, this is another. You now
have only eight concubines. Please feel free to choose another from
my harem," Jendri offered.


"That is a temptation! Perhaps I
will," K'Endarra replied.


"Think about it while I do this,"
Jendri suggested, and she bowed her head deep into K'Endarra's
cleft, and pleasured her.


"Touch yourself, Jendri. Caress
your Jewel for me," K'Endarra muttered, holding her wife's head
down. A rustling sound told the Queen she was being obeyed. Again.
Her wives' obedience pleased her and restored the sense of security
she was accustomed to feeling with them. The offer of a concubine
helped as well.


Together they moaned and sighed
as the Queen came repeatedly in her Consort's mouth, her booted
legs draped over her Consort's back. The ruby was heavy in Jendri's
hand, and she pressed it against herself, as merciless as K'Endarra
would have been. It was the most exquisite, delicious torture, to
be endlessly denied while K'Endarra luxuriated in
ecstasy.


When the Queen was satisfied for
the moment, she eased Jendri's head back, leaned down and kissed
her. She reached under Jendri's skirts and felt the Jewel; its
weight, its heat, its wetness. "Jendri," she murmured contentedly,
"you give me more than I ever could have wished."


Jendri pressed against
K'Endarra's hand but said nothing, content to remain on her knees,
kissing her wife. Neither woman said anything of Jendri's needs.
K'Endarra rose and waited while Jendri tucked in her shirt and
closed her pants, then raised her to her feet and offered an arm
for a leisurely stroll back to the observatory.


V'Anekka was just taking her
leave of the astronomers, so the three women made their way back to
the castle.


"I must visit the harem again
soon, Jendri," K'Endarra remarked as they walked. "Tomorrow, as you
said. I have several more young women to initiate."


"As you wish, my lord. I will
inform the guards so that you can come and go as you please,"
Jendri agreed.


"Excellent."


That night K'Endarra took
V'Anekka to the guest chamber and made love to her with the
connecting door open, while Jendri listened. And waited.


"Jendri!"


The Queen Consort rose from her
bed and went to K'Endarra, smiling at the sight of V'Anekka,
nestled against her side.


"Come here, my love. I think it
is time to reveal our secret to V'Anekka."


"Yes, my lord," Jendri agreed.
She lay down between them on the bed where K'Endarra
pointed.


K'Endarra reached over and opened
the sash that held Jendri's silk robe closed. "Spread, my
love."


Jendri moaned a little, shut her
eyes and spread her thighs apart.


"Look, V'Anekka," K'Endarra said
softly. "See what Jendri has given me." There in Jendri's wet,
matted bush lay the Paxverdian Jewel, wet, slippery and hot,
waiting for the touch of her lord to free her, or not, as she saw
fit.


V'Anekka gasped aloud. "Oh, my
god! What is it?"


"It is a Paxverdian Jewel, an
immense honor to me, done voluntarily by my very submissive and
obedient wife, once again my slave by her own request. Is that not
so, Jendri?" she asked, running her thumb over the surface of the
enormous ruby in its spectacular setting.


"It is. I am your slave. It is an
honor to wear the Jewel, my lord," Jendri gasped as waves of
pleasure shot through her at K'Endarra's touch.


V'Anekka stammered, "I – I
don't understand."


"The Jewel is a chastity device,"
K'Endarra explained. "Look. You lift up the stone, and here is the
lock. When I wish to pleasure Jendri to climax, I remove the Jewel.
Otherwise, the placement of the Jewel interferes with her clitoris
enough to prevent complete stimulation." As K'Endarra spoke, she
let the ruby drop back into place with a tiny click, causing Jendri
to groan and buck up. K'Endarra smiled and continued to stroke her
wife gently, making her writhe and moan helplessly.


"Jendri, how many times you have
come since we arrived here?" K'Endarra asked.


"I have come once, my lord,"
Jendri whispered huskily.


"And when did you last come,
before our arrival?" K'Endarra prompted.


"The morning after your wedding,
my lord, before the piercing," Jendri said dreamily,
remembering.


V'Anekka felt faint. She and
K'Endarra had enjoyed a lengthy and sexually strenuous honeymoon.
They had been in Paxverdi for days, and K'Endarra now had the
services of both wives and the Paxverdian harem. V'Anekka herself
had been permitted complete pleasure many times. It was
incomprehensible to her that anyone could tolerate such
restrictions.


"Do you ask to come?" K'Endarra
continued.


"No, my lord," Jendri
replied.


"Why not?"


"Because I am a slave, and slaves
come only at the pleasure of their lord," Jendri said, feeling
strangely peaceful as she recited the odd catechism. It was good
for V'Anekka to understand her status and realize how her own
position was improved as Jendri's was diminished.


The Queen turned to her second
wife. "V'Anekka, would you like Jendri to come?"


"Oh, yes! Please, my lord!"
V'Anekka said quickly, seeing an opportunity to relieve Jendri's
anguish and cement their relationship.


"Unfortunately, Jendri has
overstepped her authority a little, touching you without my
permission. I will not punish her, but she does need to be
disciplined regularly. If she takes her discipline bravely, I will
permit her to come. Once," K'Endarra decreed.


"Yes, discipline me, please, my
lord," Jendri sighed. She had not been whipped or cropped in weeks.
It would be a welcome change.


"V'Anekka, get my riding crop
from the closet," K'Endarra requested. The younger woman was still
stunned, but obeyed instantly.


"Jendri, up on your hands and
knees on the bed. Give me a good target and it will go well for
you, I promise." She watched as Jendri arranged herself as
required, and gently ran appreciative hands over the firm rounds of
Jendri's backside. "Gods, so beautiful. And all mine," K'Endarra
breathed.


The Queen held out her hand for
the crop, which V'Anekka gave her, then backed well away. After a
few swipes to warm up, K'Endarra brought the crop down on her first
wife's right cheek.


"Yes!" Jendri screamed, arching
reflexively to feel the cruel bite again. Her world was a haze of
lust, an old friend, and she welcomed it.


K'Endarra grinned ferociously,
and obliged her wife and most desirable slave. In a blur, she
cross-hatched each of Jendri's cheeks with a dozen of her best
strokes. Jendri bucked and shrieked at the blows, but the moisture
dribbling down her legs to the sheets belied her
arousal.


K'Endarra let the crop fall from
her hand. "On your back," she growled, and Jendri rolled over
gracefully, grimacing slightly, but her eyes were glazed with love.
She was in a fair and distant land, where K'Endarra would soon join
her.


K'Endarra moved quickly to the
nightstand, where she snatched up her heavy gold watch and found
the tiny key to the Jewel. Standing over her wife, seeing her so
compliant, so vulnerable, K'Endarra was moved almost to tears.
Dropping to one knee, oblivious to V'Anekka, K'Endarra gently
parted Jendri's legs to expose the hot, slippery Jewel, which she
kissed, causing Jendri to cry out softly and arch toward
her.


Rousing herself, K'Endarra deftly
flicked the ruby aside, inserted the key and with infinite care,
freed Jendri from her bondage. The Queen held out the Jewel to
V'Anekka who took it and cradled it reverently. Seeing how her wife
was occupied, V'Anekka brought the incredible gem to her own lips
and kissed it softly. Her knees trembled and she sat down at the
far edge of the bed to observe the mating of the Queen and her
Queen Consort.


Slowly, still teasing, K'Endarra
positioned herself over Jendri's brimming womanhood, and entered
her wife with her tongue, so softly and gently that Jendri thought
she must be dreaming it.


"Pleeeease," she moaned. "Oh,
K'Endarra, my beloved, take me."


"My darling slave," K'Endarra
murmured, sucking at the swollen lips, the hardness of the aching
clit that was never presented to anyone else, the sweet hot honey
that poured forth. "Oh, Jendri, I adore you!"


Even as K'Endarra declared her
love for Jendri, she lowered her own womanhood to cover Jendri's
face, and slowly they pleasured each other, clutching at smooth and
well-muscled thighs, stroking breasts, advancing slowly upon their
target of mutual pleasure.


V'Anekka watched transfixed,
wondering if it were possible, and how long it might take, to
achieve such a bond with her wife. As long as she had been
K'Endarra's lover, she had never experienced or witnessed any
giving this deep. But she knew that she, too, shared something with
K'Endarra that no one else did, and she was somewhat comforted. All
their relationships were distinctive and different. And this was
why the Queen enjoyed them both so much, to say nothing of all the
other women with whom she had relations. K'Endarra was Queen, and
so entitled.


Jendri's legs were trembling now.
Would K'Endarra really stop her at one orgasm, despite all of
Jendri's servitude and suffering? How could the poor woman stand to
come so seldom? Yet if she had no choice, V'Anekka knew, she would
tolerate the same conditions. Anything to be with
K'Endarra.


"Mercy," Jendri whispered. "Let
me come, my lord."


"You had better, because once I
start to climax, I will be helpless to stop," K'Endarra panted into
Jendri's bush. "Come wife! I demand your pleasure." With that,
K'Endarra tongue-lashed the swollen nerve-bundle, all but sucking
it off, and Jendri shrieked more loudly than when the Queen had
cropped her.


"K'Endarraaaaaaaaaaa!
Goddddddddddsssssss!" Jendri's screams echoed clear down the
hallways to the harem. She spurted and wet the bed as she writhed
in her wife's grip, and then K'Endarra's own pleasure gushed forth,
and the Queens were consumed with their mutual love.


K'Endarra all but collapsed on
her wife, thrusting down to gain more release, and Jendri gobbled
frantically to keep K'Endarra coming until she was as spent as any
Asperian Queen could be. Even as she ate K'Endarra, her own legs
jerked with the aftershocks of her single, intense orgasm. She
pressed a hand to her pussy, but did not pleasure herself for she
had received the single orgasm K'Endarra saw fit to bestow. Jendri
realized it felt peculiar not to have the Jewel in place. She had
grown completely accustomed to it.


K'Endarra rolled free and lay on
her back, panting. V'Anekka then moved closer and gently cleansed
the Queen with her tongue. There was more than enough of this
splendid woman for all of her wives, concubines and slaves,
V'Anekka sighed and rested her cheek on K'Endarra's
thigh.


"V'Anekka, have you the Jewel?"
K'Endarra asked when she was able.


"Yes, my lord," V'Anekka
responded, holding it out.


"Let Jendri have it. She will
clean it and herself thoroughly before I replace it," K'Endarra
instructed, and Jendri forced herself out of the bed to
obey.


K'Endarra turned to V'Anekka,
"So, what do you think of my slave, darling?"


"She is beautiful, my lord,"
V'Anekka acknowledged.


"But most of all, she is obedient
and submissive," K'Endarra pointed out. "And that is the greatest
gift of all."


* * *


They rode in the great carriage
that had brought the Queen and her Marquess to Paxverdi. A four-day
journey stood between them and the great Castle Golgathex so it was
well that the coach comfortably seated six. Today, there were four:
the Queen, her two wives, and the concubine Sharue, who was curled
on the floor at K'Endarra's feet, her head against the Monarch's
thigh. With an absent look on her face, K'Endarra looked out the
window as she stroked her concubine's long, dark hair. The younger
woman's eyes were closed in utter bliss.


V'Anekka and Jendri, seated
facing K'Endarra, smiled at each other. K'Endarra seemed quite
taken with Sharue, already the Queen's favorite. After gently and
lovingly deflowering the entire Paxverdi harem, K'Endarra had
directed the others sent home. Thereafter, K'Endarra had taken her
wives to the harem where Sharue waited. K'Endarra had used her
repeatedly, trying to teach the young woman patience. V'Anekka and
Jendri had coached her as well, so that Sharue had begun to learn
to use her needs to please K'Endarra, instead of complaining of
them.


One night, when K'Endarra had
removed Jendri's Jewel, and had given her an infrequent, and
therefore very intense, orgasm, the Queen said, "She reminds me of
you in that her needs do not incapacitate her as mine or
V'Anekka's. Ultimately she should be capable of lengthy
denial."


"I am sure you will see to it, my
lord," Jendri had murmured, content in her wife's arms.


K'Endarra had been very sure of
herself. "That I will."


Now K'Endarra looked down at the
young woman at her feet, and Sharue looked up. Tentatively, Sharue
ran a finger under the arch of the Queen's boot and began to make
circles against the sole of her foot.


K'Endarra swallowed. The young
concubine was learning some things more quickly than others.
K'Endarra watched, enjoying the caresses of her newest lover. Then
the Queen cleared her throat and whispered, "Pleasure your lord,
woman."


Jendri and V'Anekka began to
throb and secrete the juices that flowed so readily when the Queen
took any of them. K'Endarra glanced over at them and a crafty look
flitted across her features. As soon as Sharue was securely between
her thighs and K'Endarra's pants were open, she raised her legs and
looked at her wives, waiting to see how they would handle the
challenge.


Jendri moved more quickly. She
slid to the edge of the seat, spread her legs and pulled
K'Endarra's boot deep into her crotch, until they both felt the
heel touch the Jewel. Then, looking into K'Endarra's eyes, Jendri
licked her lips lasciviously and began to gently caress the warm,
supple leather.


V'Anekka followed Jendri's lead.
She wore no Jewel, of course, but she had a clit. Soon K'Endarra's
left boot was nestled against it in another warm and welcoming
pussy. Both wives kneaded K'Endarra's leather as she took pleasure
in Sharue's busy mouth. K'Endarra raised a finger to her lips. Her
wives were thus forbidden to make any noises that would alert the
young concubine to what they were doing. It would not do to have
her aware of the submission and discipline of these two women. Once
in the harem, Sharue might see it, but for now, it was sufficient
that she know only that K'Endarra had two wives who accepted the
Queen's other women, and were content.


K'Endarra pushed into them with
both feet, settling herself. Both wives stifled gasps and exchanged
desperate looks. Jendri could not come; V'Anekka was forbidden in
the presence of outsiders. Therefore each wife clung to a warm,
shiny boot, caressing it and controlling herself as best she could.
K'Endarra rested her hands on Sharue's head, keeping her down so
that she would not be able to see the stimulation and discomfort of
the Queen Consort and Marquess of Esuria behind her.


It was not long before the
combined efforts of her women drove K'Endarra to great arousal, and
she was soon twisting with pleasure on the deeply padded bench
seat. With a groan, she climaxed and emptied a tide of juices into
her kneeling concubine, but then she withdrew her boots from her
wives' aching clefts, and gently detached Sharue. "Enough for now,"
she decreed. "My lord Consort, instruct the driver to
stop."


When the Queen's carriage
stopped, all the carriages in her retinue stopped. "Madam Marquess,
escort Sharue to my equerries, if you please. Everyone may have a
short break before we start again." Once back in the great
carriage, Jendri and V'Anekka made the benches into a large,
comfortable bed, and curled up with their wife.


"You are in need of my
attentions, are you not?" K'Endarra murmured, pulling V'Anekka into
her arms.


"Ah, gods, yes," V'Anekka readily
admitted. The grinding of K'Endarra's boot-heel in her crotch had
inflamed her fiercely. She pressed against K'Endarra. "Please touch
me, my lord."


"Finish licking me first,"
K'Endarra ordered, rolling over on her back.


"Yes, Ma'am," V'Anekka said,
stifling an impatient whimper. She slid under the thighs of the
Queen and sighed as the weight of K'Endarra's booted legs settled
on her back.


"Jendri, lift V'Anekka's skirts
and lick her backside. Keep her good and hot for my taking,"
K'Endarra directed.


As she was forbidden underwear,
V'Anekka's puckered rosebud was easily accessible to Jendri, who
noted that the inside of the younger woman's clothing was soaked
with her honey. Jendri spread V'Anekka's legs and began to gobble
her fore and aft, as far as V'Anekka's position permitted. Her
clitoris was out of Jendri's reach in this position, as the Queen
intended.


Soon K'Endarra and V'Anekka were
writhing with pleasure. Jendri, too, was writhing, and she moaned
aloud to stimulate her wife.


K'Endarra rubbed herself up and
down V'Anekka's face, her ankles locked over her wife's back. She
gripped V'Anekka's head and thrust into her mouth, giving her the
rough treatment the younger woman craved. "V'Anekka, make me come!
I want to fill you until you burst! Oh! Gods! Take me! YES! YES!"
she screamed as the spasms shook her. This time she held nothing
back, as she had with Sharue, but came completely to her wife's
tongue and lips, all but smothering her.


"V'Anekka, V'Anekka, my love,"
K'Endarra groaned with happiness. "You exhaust me. Jendri will have
to serve you this time. You may come once. V'Anekka, lie here
beside me, and when you are done, Jendri will sleep at our feet
like the slave she is."


"But my lord, Jendri has not come
yet," V'Anekka protested mildly, positioning herself as required.
She would gladly climax to Jendri's tongue, but she was not at all
a selfish person, nor was Jendri her slave.


"Jendri will be pleased to wait
until this evening when I can remove her Jewel in privacy and
comfort. Is that not so, Jendri?" K'Endarra teased.


"It is, my lord," Jendri agreed,
sliding under V'Anekka's thighs. She ached and throbbed with need,
swollen to bursting, but she had begged for this, and was content.
She plunged into the brimming pussy, and gorged herself until
V'Anekka came, screaming and thrashing with release. Reluctantly
Jendri pulled back in obedience to K'Endarra's orders, kissed
V'Anekka's thighs and K'Endarra's boots, and curled at their feet
for a nap, her womanhood pressed to K'Endarra's heel.


K'Endarra smiled. She loved to
see a plan come together.





CHAPTER 7


Upon their return to Castle
Golgathex, K'Endarra escorted Sharue to the harem to place her in
the hands of her experienced concubines, while her wives went to
the royal apartments. K'Endarra had plans for Sharue that she had
not shared with anyone yet, not even the lovely young concubine
herself. But the young woman needed more training and discipline
before any plans could be put into effect, and K'Endarra did not
have that kind of time due to the press of her royal duties. The
training would now be taken over by K'Endarra's senior concubines,
whose standards were almost as high as the Queen's. And every time
K'Endarra returned to the harem to make use of her new conquest,
she would mark the young woman's progress.


It was particularly useful to
have the concubines training Sharue as they were not limited like
the Queen's wives. The concubines were always free to be with one
another in the Queen's absence and quite a few concubines had
married one another over the years. Thus the concubines could
tolerate delay in K'Endarra's presence for if she left them
unsatisfied, they could easily attend to one another later on. They
could also apply certain techniques to new concubines to prepare
them for lengthy denial when the Queen visited the harem. Except
for their confinement, the concubines were free to engage in any
activities they could in their enormous quarters on the top floor
of the great castle. Regular vacations allowed them to pursue other
interests, and of course, few spent more than two years in service
to the Queen. Thereafter they were treated as honored guests and
friends of Their Majesties, and occasionally enjoyed intimacy with
the Queen for old times' sake.


Of course the introduction of a
new concubine was always an important occasion, and they all knew
something was up when K'Endarra instructed them, "I want you all to
come to her tongue and report your impressions to me when I next
visit you." Sharue herself had been led to her room to freshen up
and thus did not hear these directions. K'Endarra, although
besotted with the young Paxverdian, nearly 15 years her junior, did
not let her other women see it. She did not install Sharue in the
favorite's corner room, vacant since V'Anekka's departure,
assigning it to T'Eldorna instead. Nor did she insist in special
favors for Sharue; quite the reverse!


"This young woman is very
self-centered," K'Endarra cautioned, "and all but obsessed with her
own pleasure. I want you to break her of that. No more than one
orgasm a day until further notice. See if she learns to request it
at night before bed, or if she is foolish and wants it as fast as
she can get it. You will have to sleep with her and watch her all
the time to make sure she does not pleasure herself. And if she
does, I leave her punishment to you."


The others laughed aloud at that.
They had learned their own discipline the hard way, at K'Endarra
merciless hands, and more often, at her feet. Sharue would
definitely be put through her paces in the Queen's
harem!


After Sharue returned to the
Queen, K'Endarra took her to the large central bed to enjoy her one
more time before going back to her wives in their apartments. To
enhance the experience, K'Endarra also took T'Eldorna, now the
senior concubine, into the curtained enclosure.


T'Eldorna brought with her some
of K'Endarra's favorite toys. K'Endarra flashed the elegant woman a
brilliant smile and murmured, "Why don't you undress one another
for me, darlings?" With that she leaned back against the sumptuous
pillows and relaxed.


T'Eldorna naturally took charge.
Although Sharue was unused to being handled by anyone but her lord
and Queen, even in her immaturity she sensed it would be unwise to
protest. She let T'Eldorna disrobe her, and then, following the
older woman's directions, did the same for her. Then T'Eldorna
removed K'Endarra's shirt and halter, allowing her magnificent
breasts to swing free. Sharue licked her lips in
anticipation.


"Your boots and trousers, my
lord?" T'Eldorna asked, but K'Endarra shook her head. "Only open my
pants. That will be enough."


Quickly, the concubine complied.
K'Endarra, realizing T'Eldorna's hunger for her, allowed her lover
entrance to the royal womanhood, and soon the demanding monarch was
writhing with arousal under the tongue of her expert
paramour.


However, that was not why
K'Endarra had come to the harem that day. Suddenly, K'Endarra
seized Sharue and mounted her. Pinning her down, the Queen strapped
on a dildo and began to tease Sharue's aching clit. As the younger
woman arched, K'Endarra entered her canal gently. Behind K'Endarra,
T'Eldorna tenderly stroked her boots to arouse her lord
further.


Sharue moaned with pleasure and
pushed back into the Queen to get more of the dildo inside her.
Grinning, K'Endarra rocked with her until they were both on the
verge of orgasm, and then she roughly withdrew, spun Sharue around
so the young woman was on her hands and knees, and butt-fucked her.
In a matter of moments, K'Endarra came with a roar, leaving Sharue
writhing on her belly.


"My lord! Please! Finish me!"
Sharue demanded.


But K'Endarra ignored her,
turning instead to T'Eldorna. "It has been quite some time for us,
my sweet, has it not?" she murmured in the delighted concubine's
ear. Still aroused, K'Endarra slid into her concubine's eager pussy
from behind and spooning with her, thrust strongly into her until
both of them climaxed repeatedly. An Asperian noble herself,
T'Eldorna was capable of the same multiplied pleasures as K'Endarra
and V'Anekka, and the bed vibrated with the expenditure of their
combined lust.


Gasping with need, Sharue reached
for K'Endarra, but K'Endarra shook her head. "Not now, my little
one. It is time for you to learn patience. T'Eldorna will see to
your education, and if you learn well, you will be rewarded. For
example, as I coupled with her just now, you should have been
stroking my boots to increase my pleasure. You must learn attention
to detail. Now, lick me out."


Trembling with frustration,
Sharue obeyed her lord, and soon the Queen was spilling herself
into the young woman's mouth. "Mmmmmm, that is so good, my lovely!"
K'Endarra sighed. She traced Sharue's nose with a gentle finger.
"Pay attention. I will want you very much when I come
back."


With that little speech,
K'Endarra rose from the jumbled sheets. "I shall return before too
long, and then I will have the pleasure of bedding all of you. But
for now, I must see to my wives." With a hug here and a murmured
endearment there, K'Endarra took her leave of the harem.


When the Queen returned to Jendri
and V'Anekka, looking relaxed and pleased with herself, she found
them in her private throne room examining the large, ornate chest
that Julia of the Osterlanders had sent as a wedding gift. "What's
this, my darlings?" the Queen inquired, striding across the marble
floor to join them.


Jendri explained, "A wedding
gift. Julia told me to keep it from you until your return, my
lord."


Glancing into the box,
K'Endarra's eyebrows went up, and she laughed. "I can see why!" She
turned to Jendri. "Do you know how it works?"


Jendri smiled. "I had a look at
it before I left for Paxverdi. It appears to be a very versatile
piece of equipment."


"It's an invention of one of her
master artisans. I have never seen one in use myself, but I grasp
the principle," K'Endarra said. "Let's fold down the sides and
see."


Letting down the sides of the
carved box, they revealed an object that looked very much like a
pommel horse set flat on the floor. K'Endarra and V'Anekka grasped
handles on either end, and together they raised it up about two
feet, until a clicking sound was heard. The horse then sat upon a
rolling pedestal. Underneath was a crank, and from the sides,
several footrests and handles folded out. Across the top there were
six round openings at intervals.


"This is an Adjustable Dildo
Horse," K'Endarra explained, "or Pleasure Unicorn. It has many
positions, and many uses."


"Does it have attachments?"
V'Anekka wondered.


"Here," Jendri said, holding out
a smaller chest.


K'Endarra lifted the lid to
reveal a set of six matching dildoes of varying forms and
materials. She whistled. "Very nice! And I am certain that others
could be used as well. Perhaps a strap-on could be fastened around
it."


"And then what?" V'Anekka
persisted.


"And then one or two women ride
it for the enjoyment of it, or to amuse others or even," K'Endarra
paused, savoring the notion, "for discipline or
punishment."


"I believe this crank is to wind
up a clockwork inside it," Jendri observed.


"Why would it need a clockwork?"
V'Anekka wanted to know.


"So that you don't have to work
so hard, my love," K'Endarra growled, nuzzling V'Anekka's neck.
"Let's see how you look on it. Undress for me, both of you. Jendri,
bring us wine."


V'Anekka lowered her eyelids to
half-mast and began to slowly remove her clothing, one item at a
time. She moved close to K'Endarra and ran her hands provocatively
over the Monarch's chest. "Have you been with your other women?"
she demanded.


"And if I have?" K'Endarra
countered.


"I want to hear about it,"
V'Anekka purred, baring one breast and pushing it into K'Endarra's
hand.


Jendri poured for all of them,
watching the others with great interest. She licked her lips
hungrily.


K'Endarra nodded. "All right. I
had Sharue. I took her with a strap-on in the big bed with
T'Eldorna," K'Endarra whispered against V'Anekka's lips, and then
she crushed V'Anekka against herself and kissed her
deeply.


"More," V'Anekka begged,
straddling K'Endarra's thigh.


"I took her front and rear, and
when I was done with that, I had T'Eldorna. Finally, I made Sharue
lick me out without coming," K'Endarra said, pushing V'Anekka
backward toward the horse. "She needs discipline. As do
you."


"How much did you come?" V'Anekka
wanted to know, still trying to grind herself against
K'Endarra.


K'Endarra grinned triumphantly.
"You know how much I come. But there is enough for you, after you
ride the horse," K'Endarra reassured her. "Get on."


"Shall I choose a dildo?"
V'Anekka growled, extremely aroused at the thought of her wife with
the young concubine.


"Choose two, and you shall have
it front and rear at once," K'Endarra ordered.


"What of Jendri?" V'Anekka
asked.


"Jendri, too," K'Endarra decided.
"Have some wine, both of you, and choose your favorites. Set the
dildoes in the four outside holes, and ride facing one another. Use
the handholds. I don't want you touching. Just sit upon it and
watch each other squirm."


Jendri suggested, "Let us move it
nearer your throne, my lord, and wind it up."


"Good," K'Endarra nodded. "And
here is the pin to lock the gears. Wind it and put the pin in place
to hold it still. When you are ready, I will remove the pin for
you."


V'Anekka and Jendri couldn't hide
their excitement. They undressed quickly, as K'Endarra watched and
sipped her wine. Before getting on the horse, both of her wives
rubbed themselves against her, one on each side, trying to get her
to kiss them and fondle them.


"Save it for the mechanical
beast," she laughed, pushing Jendri away, and trying to get
V'Anekka off her other side.


"But won't you be lonely on your
throne all by yourself?" V'Anekka pouted.


"If I am, I will invite you to
join me," K'Endarra promised, savoring her wife's tongue for
another moment. "Jendri, is it wound tight?"


"Almost, my lord," she grunted, "
but I think we ought to have the servants do this from now on. You
may insert the pin."


K'Endarra did so and then looked
at the dildoes that sat upright in the sockets awaiting her wives.
"Let me help you mount, ladies, and make sure you are
secure."


She gave Jendri a hand up, and
helped her ease down onto her front dildo, while adjusting the
angle of the rear one to match Jendri's position. "There. Nice and
snug?"


Jendri wriggled and groaned, and
K'Endarra reached for the Jewel, which she stroked
tenderly.


"Oh, my lord!" Jendri sighed.
"Will you take it out ... later?"


"If you please me, perhaps,"
K'Endarra smiled. "V'Anekka, your turn."


K'Endarra adjusted the ebony
dildo with the bulbous head for her younger wife. "Good. I shall
enjoy this very much. I have never seen this corkscrew style
before," she referred to the dildo V'Anekka had chosen for her
rear. "I hope you enjoy this as much as I."


V'Anekka gasped and took hold of
the handles. "What if we start to come, my lord?" she
whimpered.


"You just keep your hands away
from your clit, young lady. If you get too close, I will permit you
to dismount, but I do expect you to exhibit some control,"
K'Endarra warned.


V'Anekka and Jendri were now
looking into one another's eyes, impaled about a foot and a half
apart on the horse. Had they been using the two central sockets,
they could have held and even kissed one another. But K'Endarra was
saving that privilege for herself.


K'Endarra bent and removed the
pin, causing the Adjustable Dildo Horse to begin to vibrate in a
most interesting fashion. Without taking her eyes from her wives,
the Queen backed up the steps to her throne and arranged herself of
the cushions, her booted feet on a footstool.


The horse rose and fell slightly
while vibrating at the same time, causing a see-saw motion. This
caused a sensation not unlike thrusting into their two orifices.
Excited as they had become during foreplay with their wife, and on
display for her now, Jendri and V'Anekka soon began to struggle
with imminent orgasms. Even Jendri, who wore the Jewel, was
receiving sufficient stimulation from the inside of her wet and
aching canals to give her cause for concern.


"Oh, K'Endarra, please!" Jendri
begged. "If I don't get down, I will surely come!"


"No, Jendri," K'Endarra refused.
"Stay there. If you come, I shall not penalize you, but you will
sleep alone and listen to me with V'Anekka tonight."


"Oh! And ... if I do not come?"
Jendri pleaded.


K'Endarra smiled. "Then you shall
sleep with me. In fact, whoever comes first shall sleep on the
lounge in the bedroom, while the other sleeps with me, and makes
love with me."


The two wives looked at one
another and each began trying to adjust her seat so that she
wouldn't be the first to climax.


Jendri certainly did not wish to
come with her Jewel in, but V'Anekka's look of desperation settled
the matter. If V'Anekka came now, she would have to lie awake all
night listening to K'Endarra come. Intolerable to V'Anekka, but
wildly exciting and thrilling to Jendri.


With a groan, Jendri threw her
head back, looked over into K'Endarra's eyes, and let the thrusts
and gyrations of the machine take her. With a deep gasp, she
exploded on the horse, hanging on for dear life as her fluids
covered the leather seat. She saw stars, and then her beloved
K'Endarra was beside her, easing her up and off the
dildoes.


K'Endarra sat down on the steps
to the dais, cradling Jendri in her lap, nuzzling, kissing her and
laughing. "I believe you have found a way to defeat the Jewel, my
love," K'Endarra cried out, laughing until the tears ran down her
cheeks.


Jendri writhed languorously in
K'Endarra's arms, moaning, and then she felt K'Endarra's fingers in
her womanhood. The Jewel was out and K'Endarra took over where the
machine had left off. When Jendri could tolerate no more, the
laughing Monarch kissed her and said, "Something tells me you will
not mind listening to me and V'Anekka together tonight!"


"It will be a pleasure, my lord,
" Jendri promised.


V'Anekka sat down beside them on
the steps, panting with desire for K'Endarra's touch. "My lord,"
she began hesitantly, "please take me now. I cannot wait. I beg
you."


K'Endarra regarded her. "Very
well. You may ride my boot like Jendri does when she's feeling
slutty."


"Oh, yes," V'Anekka agreed
quickly. "Boot-fuck me, and I will lick your leather clean when I
am through."


K'Endarra rose and kissed Jendri.
"Perhaps you can give V'Anekka a few pointers, hmm?" She turned
back to V'Anekka. "I will have you now, woman. On your
knees."


V'Anekka ran for the stool and
obeyed her wife's command.


K'Endarra rose and sat on her
throne, placed her foot on the stool and looked at V'Anekka with a
Queenly scowl.


Hiding a smile, V'Anekka sank
gracefully to her knees over K'Endarra's boot. "Oh," she shuddered.
"Oh, yes."


V'Anekka had done this many times
in the harem, but this was somehow more pleasant and more intimate,
just the three of them. Jendri had recovered somewhat and was
sitting against the throne at K'Endarra's feet, holding and
stroking her other boot, with K'Endarra's hand resting casually on
the back of her Consort's neck, massaging gently. They shared
K'Endarra's cup.


With ragged, hitching breaths,
V'Anekka rubbed herself on the Queen's leather, moans of pleasure
escaping her full lips. "Oh, my lord, permit me to come," she
begged. "You made me so hot, telling me about Sharue, making me
ride the horse, touching Jendri. I need you so much."


K'Endarra bounced V'Anekka on her
leg. "Mmmm, I know, and I like you hot, my love."


V'Anekka clutched desperately at
K'Endarra's thigh. All three women could hear her squishing against
the leather boot. "M – m – my lord," V'Anekka begged,
looking up into the Queen's eyes.


"Slowly, darling. I don't want it
yet," K'Endarra cautioned.


The pressure in V'Anekka's groin
was intense. She writhed and pressed her breasts against her wife.
"Please ... please ... " she panted.


"Hump my boot slowly," K'Endarra
murmured.


"Boot-fuck me, my lord," V'Anekka
responded.


"I love to hear you say that,"
K'Endarra remarked. "Both of you."


"Oh gods, oh gods," V'Anekka
whimpered.


"Stop," K'Endarra commanded. "Do
not move."


V'Anekka gripped K'Endarra's boot
tightly with her hands and thighs and waited. "Mercy," was all she
had the composure to say.


"No," K'Endarra said. "Be still.
Feel my boot in your pussy." Then slowly, K'Endarra began to press
her boot up into her wife.


"I have to move, my lord,"
V'Anekka gasped.


"Not until you come," K'Endarra
responded, moving her foot slowly and gently, massaging the hard
aching clit she could feel pressed against her instep. "If you
move, I will leave you like this, and you will lick leather for an
hour."


V'Anekka's grip tightened and she
squeezed her eyes shut in concentration. "Boot-fuck me, K'Endarra,
I beg you."


"Look at me."


V'Anekka's eyes fluttered open.
K'Endarra jerked hard into V'Anekka's pussy and her orgasm boiled
out.


"K'Endarra!" she screamed,
"K'Endarraaaaaaaaaaaaaa!" She bounced and writhed and spilled her
honey onto the high leather boot and the floor, and then, finally,
as her spasms subsided, she slid down into the warm puddle at
K'Endarra's feet. "Oh, K'Endarra, my darling, my love," she moaned,
her lips to the slippery leather.


K'Endarra smiled and drank some
wine. Jendri gently moved V'Anekka aside and began to polish her
wife's boot with her tongue, enjoying the tangy sweetness. All
three women were utterly content, and when K'Endarra rose and gave
V'Anekka her hand to lead her to the bedroom, Jendri gladly
followed them, looking forward to their pleasure that evening and
in the days to come.





CHAPTER 8


K'Endarra had moved the horse. It
was inevitable that a new use for it would occur to her.


"Enjoying yourself, Jendri?" she
asked sweetly.


Jendri was suspended in the rack
over the horse. Most of her weight was on the seat and foot rests,
and deep inside her were a fat ivory dildo and an equally fat
mahogany buttplug. The machine was not turned on.


"Mmmmmpphh," Jendri grunted
through the ball-gag in her mouth. It was a small one, and she
wasn't frightened. It was just enough to excite and cause slight
discomfort.


"Take your punishment," K'Endarra
ordered, and she flicked the long, thin whip out where Jendri could
see it. "Count for her, V'Anekka," K'Endarra directed. She let the
whip fly.


"Gggghhhh!" Jendri groaned and
arched.


"One," V'Anekka smiled. "Two.
Three." She walked around the contraption, watching K'Endarra paint
a delicate design on her Queen Consort's back. Jendri had foolishly
failed to resist a second orgasm that morning.


Jendri squeezed the invading toys
and suffered the humiliation of the whipping. She knew her wife was
teaching her to accept less and less personal pleasure as she
became more and more of a slave. The biting of the thin whip made
her squirm and wet the horse. Later, K'Endarra would surely make
her clean it with her tongue.


"Mmmph! Mmmph!" Jendri groaned as
V'Anekka counted. "Eight. Nine."


K'Endarra stopped at twelve.
"V'Anekka will take me in her mouth while you watch," the Queen
whispered to her panting, imprisoned first wife. She ascended the
steps to her throne, barely six feet away from the equipment.
"Remove the pin, my love," she told her second wife.


The horse had three speeds and
this, the slowest, would torture endlessly without allowing the
rider to achieve release. K'Endarra looked down at V'Anekka, who
knelt and opened her pants. Then K'Endarra sat and kissed V'Anekka,
fondling her breasts until the younger woman gasped. Certain of her
wife's arousal, K'Endarra pressed V'Anekka's face into her crotch
and relaxed as the nimble tongue began to work inside her
womanhood.


"Oh, Jendri," K'Endarra sighed.
"How beautifully she eats me. I have so many lovely women to
pleasure me with their tongues."


Jendri nodded and humped the
Dildo Horse. Excitement filled her body to bursting, more so since
she could not come. "Mmmmmm," was all she could express. She loved
watching V'Anekka give head to their lord the Queen, and she
twisted from side to side in slow, delectable torture.
"Mmph-mmph-mmph!"


"I know what you mean," K'Endarra
laughed. "I know you would love to be licking my ass, and perhaps
later, when I take V'Anekka in bed, you will."


Jendri jerked back and forth on
the horse, squeezing with her anus and vagina alternately. The
buzzing of the clockwork was transmitted also through the Jewel,
which was pressed hard against the leather seat, and there was
enough play in her bonds for Jendri to bounce herself up and down,
which she did, eagerly.


"You're making a terrible mess,
love. You'll have to lick up every drop," K'Endarra informed her
impaled wife. "Oh! Yes! I'm going to come," she sighed. "Move
faster, Jendri. Make your breasts jiggle for me."


Jendri rode hard, so that her ass
slapped the seat, and her breasts, which glistened with sweat,
bobbed and swayed for her Queen's pleasure.


K'Endarra nodded. She told
V'Anekka, "Take my come, wife. I feel so close! Suck my clit now!"
Gripping the arms of her throne, K'Endarra thrust forward as she
watched Jendri's punishment. "Gods, yes! Oh! Oh! V'Anekka!" she
bellowed, and she gushed on her second Consort's face.
"Yes!"


Jendri writhed and twisted,
hovering at the edge of orgasm, forbidden to go there. Her clit
pounded, desperate for release, and she groaned long and loud as
K'Endarra exploded with pleasure until she could come no
more.


V'Anekka remained on her knees,
steadfastly licking the Queen's womanhood to cleanse her. Her own
womanhood throbbed almost painfully, and she could feel her clit
being squeezed by her own thighs. Juices ran down V'Anekka's legs,
yet she did not complain. She didn't wish to end up on the horse
with Jendri.


But K'Endarra understood
V'Anekka's needs. "Come along to the bedroom. Jendri can come with
us, and observe until we are finished with our pleasure. Jendri, do
you think that's fair?"


Jendri nodded enthusiastically.
Her body jerked and writhed in its bonds as if she had no control
at all.


K'Endarra stopped next to the
horse, which had finally wound down. "Stand up on the footrests for
a moment," she ordered her wife. K'Endarra then took the tiny key
and unlocked the Jewel. She loosened the dildo and buttplug from
their sockets, leaving them inside Jendri. "Sit," she commanded.
The Queen then reached up and undid the wrist restraints,
repositioning Jendri's bound hands behind her back. Finally, the
Queen removed the ball gag. "Let's go for a ride." She turned the
horse and rolled it, with Jendri still on it, through the
apartments and into the great bedroom as V'Anekka eagerly followed,
dying to come and beside herself with curiosity.


"No reason for you not to enjoy
yourself while we make love," K'Endarra remarked casually, stopping
the horse at the foot of the bed. "If you get tired, you can get
down and lick the horse clean, and then you may lie at our feet,"
K'Endarra directed. "V'Anekka, get the strap-on, if you please. I
will take you very slowly, so that we come together after a while.
Let's give my lovely Queen Consort a good show."


K'Endarra sat down on the edge of
the bed and V'Anekka knelt between her feet. They kissed
passionately for a while, then K'Endarra murmured to V'Anekka and
V'Anekka bent to kiss and remove the Queen's boots. Jendri watched,
rocking slowly on the dildo horse, whimpering slightly, but making
no complaint.


Soon Queen and Marquess were
naked and K'Endarra drew her young wife onto the bed with her. The
Queen rolled V'Anekka under her and spread her Consort's legs apart
firmly, but not too roughly. V'Anekka sighed and thrust up,
offering herself. K'Endarra smiled at her, lowered herself onto the
lithe young body, and took V'Anekka in another kiss. V'Anekka
grasped K'Endarra's muscular backside and began to grind her hips
against her powerful wife.


K'Endarra, although frequently
satisfied throughout the course of the day, was easily brought to
arousal. When her slickness began to creep down and mingle with
V'Anekka's she pulled back, and quickly donned the
strap-on.


Using the head, she teased
V'Anekka aching, engorged clit until she cried out, "K'Endarra, put
it in, please!"


Slowly, K'Endarra slid the
leather-sheathed ivory inside her wife, thoroughly enjoying the
sensation from the extension that cupped and massaged her own clit
as V'Anekka writhed. "Please, my lord," V'Anekka moaned, "take
me."


"Yes, darling. I will have you
now," she agreed, and the two women began to move together.
V'Anekka's legs came up and locked behind K'Endarra's backside.
K'Endarra groaned and arched into V'Anekka, then she pulled back
slightly. "Slow down, my love. I wish to enjoy this with
you."


"I need release," V'Anekka
whimpered. "You drive me mad with your teasing, and making me share
you with so many other women. I long for you all day."


"I think of you even as I take
Jendri, my concubines, and my slaves," K'Endarra acknowledged. "I
want you more than I can have you, but I am Queen, and this is my
destiny."


"I am pleased to share it, my
lord," V'Anekka groaned. "But I will never get all that I need of
your pleasure."


"Then you will always want me,
will you not?" K'Endarra asked.


"Of course, my lord. I burn for
you constantly," V'Anekka readily admitted, sighing with pleasure
and desire as she stroked K'Endarra's back.


"As does Jendri. Even now, her
bondage and discipline please her. The smell of her musk fills the
room," K'Endarra remarked, thrusting easily and slowly, keeping
both of them on the edge of orgasm. "A shame you cannot enjoy your
need as much as she does, but I have the solution to that,"
K'Endarra told her wife, looking down into her clear blue
eyes.


"Yes, K'Endarra? What is it?"
V'Anekka asked.


"You will see soon enough. Now,
do you wish to come?" K'Endarra teased.


"I will come when it pleases you
to permit it, my lord," V'Anekka breathed.


"I like to hear you say that,"
K'Endarra whispered, and then she slid all the way back in and held
still, waiting to hear her wife beg again.


V'Anekka moved, twitching
helplessly, under K'Endarra. "Oh, please," she moaned. "Please,
K'Endarra!"


"Are you begging, my sweet?"
K'Endarra inquired.


"You know I am!" V'Anekka
howled.


K'Endarra laughed. "Get down,
Jendri, and lick my ass!" she commanded, and when the tongue of the
Queen Consort entered her behind, K'Endarra began to move in a
quick, regular rhythm that soon had V'Anekka screaming under her,
all control gone, drowning in pleasure under her wife.


K'Endarra came mere seconds after
V'Anekka began, shuddering and jerking like a wild woman.
"V'Anekka!" she shrieked. "My gods! The pleasure! Oh, gods, my
love!" Her nails dug into the flawless skin of her wife and she
banged her pelvis into V'Anekka like a battering ram. Their mutual,
fiery pleasure continued for moments on end and Jendri had to exert
all of her considerable strength to keep from being thrown clear of
her wife's delectable ass.


The liquid the two women produced
kept Jendri busy and content long after the lovers had sagged in
exhaustion. Jendri carefully licked every area she could reach,
then returned to the horse and cleaned it as ordered. She smiled to
see them sleeping in each other's arms, and when she was done with
her work, she eased out of her bonds, which were elastic for that
very reason, and slid into the bed, pressing her breasts to
K'Endarra's feet. Things were working out as she had been hoping
for months, and she couldn't imagine it could get any
better.





CHAPTER 9


The next day, the three women sat
in the sun-splashed, public throne room, entertained by jugglers
and magicians in an afternoon salon. While wine and canapes were
being passed around by the liveried staff, a Royal Courier entered
with the Queen's Chamberlain, who hurried to the Queen and made a
formal obeisance.


K'Endarra's face lit up and she
clapped her hands to stop the performance and get the attention of
the various guests. "Your attention please! Proceed," she ordered
the courier, who unrolled a short scroll and cleared her
throat.


"Her Royal Highness the Princess
S'Eranda and her husband, Prince G'Etan announce with pleasure the
birth of their daughter, heir to the throne of Asperia."


Jendri and V'Anekka began to
applaud and everyone else joined in.


"Bring champagne!" K'Endarra
ordered and the servants went scurrying to the cellars.


"What is the little girl's name
to be?" Jendri wondered.


"I haven't quite decided,"
K'Endarra grinned, for it was her right to name her own heir,
although she would certainly consider the wishes of her sister and
brother-in-law.


"What names do you have in mind?"
V'Anekka asked. The jugglers resumed their act and a troupe of
musicians appeared as if by magic to add to the
celebration.


"I am leaning toward V'Ektanna,
my great-aunt's name, or M'Endanna, my mother's," K'Endarra told
them.


"Why not your own name? You are
becoming a great Queen, one whose name it would be an honor to
bear," Jendri remarked.


"No, it would be a burden,"
V'Anekka objected


"Without Jendri's intervention,
we would not even be having such a conversation," K'Endarra pointed
out gently. "I might not be married at all, let alone twice-married
and aunt to my heir."


"When can we see her?" Jendri
asked.


"I shall send to S'Eranda and
see. Perhaps tomorrow or tomorrow night," K'Endarra said.
"Pregnancy and childbirth are draining and exhausting. I do not
envy her any of it."


"Sex with you can be much the
same," V'Anekka whispered.


"Impertinent slut," K'Endarra
whispered back, her eyes alight. "I shall make you pay for
that!"


"Please do," V'Anekka purred. "It
has been hours."


"Tonight you will suffer,"
K'Endarra decreed, and they turned their attention once again to
entertainment and conversation with the celebrating
court.


V'Anekka and Jendri smiled
knowingly at one another. Surely one of them would be lucky with
K'Endarra tonight, perhaps both!


* * *


Her Majesty, Queen K'Endarra, the
Mighty, the Magnificent, the Merciless, summoned her wives formally
to her private throne room that very same evening. She had given
them no reason.


Jendri wore her dress uniform as
Brigadier of the Paxverdi Lancers, an ermine robe over it, and her
crown. V'Anekka wore her own state robes and the tiara which
proclaimed her own title. They looked each other over carefully in
the anteroom, and then Jendri knocked briskly on the polished oak
door.


"Enter!"


K'Endarra was on her throne,
arrayed in all her finery, but unattended. At the foot of the dais
were two pillows, side by side. Jendri and V'Anekka advanced to the
pillows, knelt and gazed up at their wife, who looked stern and
commanding.


Jendri's heart hammered in her
chest. The fact that there were no witnesses made her think
K'Endarra was up to something having to do with their subordinate
status as her wives.


K'Endarra cleared her throat. "I
wish to announce an important decision that will affect only you."
Neither wife moved or spoke, so K'Endarra went on. "When I married
Jendri, I elevated her from slavery to royalty in a matter of
weeks. Although she had been a general and an aristocrat before,
apparently this change of status was not as much to her liking as
anyone might have imagined."


"My lord," Jendri
began.


K'Endarra cut her off. "Silence,
my lord Duke. I have not finished. On the other hand, V'Anekka,
also an aristocrat, was my concubine for several years before I
married her. Although it was done at Jendri's urging, it pleases me
more every day."


V'Anekka smiled up at her lord,
and K'Endarra smiled back. She continued, "However, there were
problems. Jendri desired slavery, V'Anekka desired continuous
physical pleasure. But their positions forbade either of them from
achieving their desires."


Jendri was beginning to worry.
K'Endarra hadn't smiled at her yet. Sharue was now her obvious
favorite. What was Jendri's future likely to hold if K'Endarra no
longer cared for her?


The Queen proceeded with her
speech. "As time passed, Jendri managed to reacquire some of the
conditions of her former slavery, and V'Anekka has managed to
demand, and receive, more pleasure from me than any consort of the
Queen of Asperia has any right to expect. These are not altogether
bad things. Moreover, both of my wives love one another dearly, and
exhibit no jealousy whatsoever for one another, and that is
admirable."


"However, none of these issues is
resolved completely. Jendri is my wife and Queen Consort. She is
not a slave, but trying to treat Jendri as an equal has met with
little success. V'Anekka is my wife and Consort Royal, not my first
wife nor an equal lover, as dictated by custom and my desires."
K'Endarra was pleased that both wives were regarding her
intently.


"Therefore, as of this moment,
the following conditions are in effect among the three of us, in
private only. This will never be discussed with others. No one
would ever comprehend what we have all become to one another.
V'Anekka, rise and sit beside me on my throne."


Startled, V'Anekka obeyed
immediately, looking down at Jendri with a helpless
shrug.


"Jendri, you are no longer my
first wife. You are my second wife and sex slave. Take off your
crown, and lay it at V'Anekka's feet."


Silently, Jendri obeyed. She
noted with detachment that her hands were trembling.


"Your robes as well," K'Endarra
ordered, waiting for Jendri to obey. "Now remove all of your
clothing. Slaves wear nothing except for protection from the
elements. You will go naked before us from now on."


Jendri followed the Queen's
orders until she was naked on her knees, wearing nothing but her
wedding ring and the Jewel.


"V'Anekka, you are my first wife.
In private, you alone will sit here with me. I present to you your
personal slave, Jendri. You may use her as you wish, even to the
point of demanding physical pleasure from her."


"Jendri, as our slave, you are
forbidden my bed unless invited. You will eat from our hands on
your knees on the floor. You will serve us in any way we see fit.
You will address both of us as 'my lord,' and you will treat us as
gods. If and when you come it will be on your knees by your own
hand, or on my boots. You will never request pleasure, and you will
never climax without permission. Is that understood? Before you ask
any questions, this decision is final, and there are to be no
objections from either of you."


Jendri took a deep breath. "Thank
you, my lord," she said simply. She felt light-headed. "I have no
questions."


"V'Anekka? V'Anekka!" To
K'Endarra's amazement, V'Anekka was crying.


"Please," she wept, "I want to be
your slave, too, K'Endarra!"


K'Endarra slapped her own
forehead. "Gods preserve me! You amaze and baffle me! Very well,
off with your jewels and robes! Get down next to Jendri. You are
both my sex slaves from now on!"


As V'Anekka happily stripped and
flung herself down beside Jendri, the newly-enslaved Queen Consort
asked, "Will you boot-fuck us, my lord?"


"I will fuck you both silly!"
K'Endarra growled, exasperated. Then she laughed and opened her
arms. "Come, slaves. I want to hold you."


Both women jumped up, leaped into
K'Endarra's lap and threw their arms around her, weeping with
joy.


"I don't suppose we will be happy
unless you are both my slaves," K'Endarra sighed. "Jendri, you will
still pleasure V'Anekka whenever she asks for it. Her needs are as
strong as mine. Understood?"


"With pleasure, my lord," Jendri
said, nuzzling K'Endarra's neck. "I would worship both of
you."


"I will gladly take pleasure with
you, Jendri, but I will never use you. And I want to be a good
slave to K'Endarra," V'Anekka stated. "I want to worship her as you
do. I want to absorb as much of her pleasure as I can."


"Then it's settled, slaves. I
will boot-fuck both of you, you can grovel until the midnight gong,
and sleep at my feet and worship me and lick my boots all you want.
I trust this is to your liking?" K'Endarra demanded. "Why does
every woman I meet want to be my slave?"


Jendri looked into her lord's
eyes. "Because you are mighty."


"Because you are magnificent,"
V'Anekka chimed in.


"Because I am merciless!" the
Queen of Asperia thundered, dumping her women off her lap. "Now
bring my stools, and prepare to come like the slaves you are, or
you will feel the lash!"


Giggling with relief, V'Anekka
and Jendri cleared their finery out of the way and helped K'Endarra
divest herself of her regalia. One brought wine and the other found
the stools. Then they knelt and licked the Queen's boots with
complete reverence, awaiting her next command. Both women were
flushed with desire, all restrictions and limitations having been
dissolved.


K'Endarra sipped her wine
thoughtfully, looking own at the two lovely heads bobbing at her
feet. Their tongues were simply divine, even felt through her fine
leather and silk hose.


"I should enslave my entire
harem," she muttered, relaxing into their ministrations. "You are
both delightful."


"They would gladly join us if
they could," Jendri pointed out. "I was dying to be only your
slave, K'Endarra. I can never thank you enough."


"I can think of ways," K'Endarra
reassured her. "I want one of you to start to eat me, and the other
to kiss and stroke my boots at the same time. You will change
places every two minutes until I come. Whoever receives my orgasm
can come on my boots while the other rides and watches, and that
one will clean up the mess made by both of you."


"When will the loser come?"
V'Anekka asked.


"Good question," K'Endarra
grinned.


"My lord, if I am to ride your
boot, my Jewel will have to be removed," Jendri pointed
out.


"Rise and I will take it off. Put
your foot up on my knee," K'Endarra instructed. But before she
removed it, K'Endarra stroked the Jewel and entered Jendri with her
fingers until her legs threatened to collapse. Laughing, K'Endarra
unlocked the Jewel and nodded at Jendri to resume her
position.


As soon as K'Endarra lifted one
leg over the arm of her throne, V'Anekka plunged into her molten
womanhood without delay. She wanted to be the one to come on the
Queen's boot, but if she did not, Jendri would pleasure
her.


Jendri lay down flat on the floor
and kissed K'Endarra's other boot. She rubbed her face and breasts
on it, polishing the leather with hardened nipples. She heard
K'Endarra groan above her, and knew the assault of the two slaves
upon her pleasure centers was having the desired effect. Jendri
trembled in anticipation. She longed to pour her orgasm on
K'Endarra's leather, but she realized K'Endarra would probably
favor V'Anekka because of the younger woman's needs.


"Jendri, take V'Anekka's place.
V'Anekka, attend to my other boot," K'Endarra said, relaxed yet
aroused. Having two such submissive wives was a dream come true.
They were entitled to so much more, but all they desired was her
pleasure and their own subjugation. She was more than willing to
provide both in copious quantities. And then there was Sharue to be
considered, but there was plenty of time for that.


V'Anekka moved to the boot which
K'Endarra had draped over the arm of her throne. The two women
looked into one another's eyes as V'Anekka worshipped the Queen.
K'Endarra licked her lips, teasing her enslaved wife, and V'Anekka
moaned against the shiny leather. Kneeling upright, V'Anekka boldly
squeezed K'Endarra's foot between her breasts, and bent to lick it
as she massaged it with the beautifully rounded globes.


K'Endarra was enchanted.
"Aaaaaaaahhhhhhh," she groaned at the new sensation. "I shall have
to teach this to my concubines."


"To Sharue?" V'Anekka inquired
innocently.


"Especially to her. I just taught
her how I like my ass licked. I told her to think about coming on
my boots next time," the Queen remarked.


"Did you not let her come today?"
V'Anekka asked, continuing to swirl her tongue over K'Endarra's
instep. The Queen had gone to the harem briefly after the
salon.


"No, I let One and Two come
today, to teach Sharue patience," K'Endarra said.


"And who did you come with?"
V'Anekka teased.


K'Endarra smiled. "With the lucky
ones."


Jendri shuddered as she ate
pussy. She loved to think of K'Endarra's continuous pleasure. It
sharpened her desire for her wife and lord almost painfully. Need
knifed through her and she gasped aloud at the intensity of
it.


"As long as there is enough for
us," V'Anekka said sweetly.


"I will always have more than
enough pleasure to share with you. Each woman I take seems to prime
me for the next one. Even in the arms of my concubines, I think of
your tongues inside me, and I long for your touch," K'Endarra
confessed. "Change places again," she ordered.


"Do you think of your concubines
when you are with your wives, my lord?" Jendri asked when she came
up for air.


"Mmmmmm, wouldn't you?" K'Endarra
smiled down at her. "Lick, slave."


"I wet the floor with my
excitement for you," Jendri mumbled over the damp
leather.


"I will fill you both with my
honey, slaves," K'Endarra said. "You will soon get all that you
need." She shifted on her throne. "V'Anekka, I am coming. You will
come on my boots this time. Ooohhhhhh, Ah! AHHHH!" K'Endarra
gasped, suddenly bucking and thrusting. "Eat me, you needy
slut!"


Jendri clung to K'Endarra's boot
and licked frantically, gobbling the warm leather as her wife came
in V'Anekka's mouth.


V'Anekka clawed at K'Endarra as
her own clit leaped in response to K'Endarra's ecstasy. She was
going to come! K'Endarra had promised.


K'Endarra pounded the arm of her
throne with one hand while holding onto V'Anekka's head with the
other. The level of ecstasy she reached with her wives far exceeded
what she experienced with almost all of her other lovers, because
they knew her well, because she was in love with them, and now,
because they had both chosen slavery. Before Jendri no slave ever
chose such a fate. Now V'Anekka followed Jendri's example, putting
aside ease and privilege to lick the boots of her lord and wife.
V'Anekka had recognized and yearned for Jendri's depth of complete
fulfillment. Now that Jendri would please V'Anekka, the younger
woman could have both slavery and relief for her great physical
needs. Their arrangement must truly have been ordained by the
gods!


The Queen groaned with ecstasy as
her aftershocks gripped her. She looked down at the women who
adored her. "Ride my boots now, both of you. Jendri, you may not
come. You will repress your orgasm if necessary."


"It will be, my lord," Jendri
confirmed.


She and V'Anekka moved the stools
back into place and K'Endarra placed her boots upon them. "Hump my
boots," she hissed. "V'Anekka, you will not come until you beg
permission."


V'Anekka's smile was radiant. "As
you wish, my love."


Together, the women knelt and
gripped K'Endarra's legs. She leaned back and enjoyed their efforts
to polish her leather with their hot pussies. One of them would
surely have to eat her when they were finished.


Jendri squirmed and moaned as she
approached climax. She looked over at V'Anekka. The woman was
panting desperately, and she began to beg.


"K'Endarra, please, it is too
much. Let me come," V'Anekka pleaded.


"Not yet, love. I wish to watch
Jendri's torment a while longer," K'Endarra said smoothly. She
bounced both feet on the stools, sending shock-waves of sensation
through them.


V'Anekka groaned and bowed her
head to K'Endarra's knee. "Your leather ... oh, gods! I can't bear
it!"


"You had better," K'Endarra
warned.


Jendri writhed, her head whipping
from side to side. "My lord, I am going to come," she cried
out.


"Do you want to be lashed, and
hang in the rack while I lie with my other wife?" K'Endarra
inquired. "Do you wish to wait a week to come again?"


"No, no, please ... not a week!"
Jendri gasped. "Not after this!"


"Then you will hold back,"
K'Endarra commanded.


"Mmmm ... ooooohhhhhhhhh..."
Jendri whimpered, sliding her aching clit up and down her wife's
boot.


V'Anekka was practically weeping
with frustration. "How you hurt me!" she sobbed. "Have mercy,
K'Endarra, please!"


K'Endarra cocked her head, as if
considering. "Very well, V'Anekka. Come on my boot."


V'Anekka shrieked and bore down
hard. "Yes! Yes! Oh ... GODS!" she all but collapsed as her need
exploded into pleasure. She wriggled up and down the soft, smooth
leather as liquids poured from her, onto the boot, the stool and
the floor. It was like the orgasm she had on her knees at
K'Endarra's feet the night they were engaged. "K'Endarra!
K'Endarraaaaaaaaa!" she howled.


Jendri grunted with effort. She
was rubbing just as hard as V'Anekka had, yet without hope of
climax. It was the most exquisite torture. "My lord, my lord," she
moaned. She knew better than to beg. She was forbidden.


K'Endarra was pleased with the
submission and obedience of both wives. As soon as V'Anekka slid
off to lie on the floor, K'Endarra summoned Jendri. "Come here,
darling," she purred lovingly, patting her lap.


It cost Jendri considerable
effort to rise in her desperate, pre-orgasmic state, but she longed
for her wife's touch, and soon she was on her back in K'Endarra's
lap, her head resting on the arm of the throne.


By now, K'Endarra was fully
aroused again, but she chose to intensify her own desire as well.
Gently she stroked and fingered Jendri's swollen labia, her
engorged clit, making the woman's muscles jump, wringing groans
from her lips.


"You suffer beautifully, slave,"
K'Endarra whispered, leaning down to kiss Jendri's lips.


Jendri sucked K'Endarra's tongue
greedily, arching to her skilled fingers. She had never been kept
in such dire want for so long. And still she did not
beg.


"My lord," she groaned, "as you
have forbidden me climax..."


"Yes?" K'Endarra asked, refusing
to give in.


"Replace the Jewel, that I might
kneel and pleasure you," Jendri requested.


K'Endarra nodded. "A request I
will gladly grant." She withdrew the Jewel from her pocket. Ever so
tenderly, she inserted it in the holes that pierced Jendri's labia,
an action which caused Jendri to twitch convulsively with extreme
need. The tiny lock clicked shut. Jendri was captive again. "Now
you may take my come," K'Endarra said, letting Jendri slide to her
knees between boots now sticky with the honey of her two submissive
wives.


"Thank you, my lord," Jendri
sighed, bending her head and tasting the nectar that was the Queen
of Asperia.


K'Endarra placed her hands on
Jendri's head, holding her down although she knew Jendri had no
desire to withdraw. She smiled at V'Anekka, who had crawled to her
left boot and was licking up what she had left there
before.


"Darling wives," K'Endarra said,
"beloved slaves. I have decided to name my heir ‘K'Endarra
after all. I hope she will be as happy a Queen as the two of you
have made me."


Jendri's head bobbed up at that.
"Oh! I am so pleased to hear it!"


"Down, slave," K'Endarra tried to
be stern, but failed and smiled at her Consort. "And perhaps later
on, I will let you come to celebrate your slavery and the birth of
the Crown Princess."


"I will come only at your
command, my lord," Jendri promised.


"I, too, will only come with your
permission," V'Anekka said. "There is nothing sweeter to me than
your pleasure." To emphasize her devotion, she licked her wife's
boot as she looked up into K'Endarra's eyes.


K'Endarra regarded them with
great satisfaction. "You have learned your lessons well, as I have.
I will never limit your submission again. I will use you as slaves,
not lovers." She looked down at Jendri. "Now, slave, receive my
pleasure as if it were your own."


"It is my pleasure, my lord,"
Jendri insisted. She plunged her face into K'Endarra's wet heat,
and K'Endarra came all over her, thrusting mercilessly, screaming
with ecstasy, until Jendri had taken every last spasm for her own.
And so, Jendrickar Verrian, Queen Consort and Duke of Paxverdi, was
once again the happiest woman in all of Asperia.


THE END
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