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CHAPTER 1
Brigadier General V'Anekka Asuria, better known as Princess V'Anekka, Second Consort to Her Majesty K'Endarra Golgathex, Queen of all Asperia, Military Ruler of Obduria, Duchess of Paxverdi, General of the Armies, Admiral of the Navies, and many other titles too ponderous to list, was nervous. Her horse sensed it as well, prancing about and causing her to concentrate, for one moment, on something other than Sharue. Sharue, as usual, was oblivious to anything but herself, and K'Endarra was nowhere to be seen, which was a problem, because her entire retinue was drawn up in and around the courtyard, waiting to depart on a royal progress.
V'Anekka calmed her horse and glanced at Sharue, ostensibly her aide, but who, to a far greater degree, was K'Endarra's third wife. Although for this excursion she was Subaltern Golgathex, she was also the Lady Sharue, and as K'Endarra's third and newest wife, her favorite. K'Endarra's first wife, Jendrickar, Queen Consort and Duke of Paxverdi, was not going on this progress. Her nipples had just been pierced and she was remaining behind to rest, recover and act as Regent in the Queen Regnant's absence.
This, as V'Anekka and Sharue alone knew, was the cause of the delay. V'Anekka knew the piercing was complete, and had left the two queens alone for their private goodbye, but K'Endarra had yet to appear. This was because, as V'Anekka assumed, the piercing of her wife's nipples had caused the queen considerable excitement, which she must now be relieving with a convenient sex slave.
"Sharue. Come here beside me. Her Majesty may appear at any moment," V'Anekka ordered to cover her agitation. She would gladly have served her wife if she had been given the opportunity. Well, there would be plenty more chances to come. K'Endarra was taking only two of her wives and no sex slaves or concubines on this journey. Some of it would take them into occupied Obduria and was in fact a military operation. Another reason Jendri could not accompany them: she was originally from Obduria herself, and the Resistance there still had a price on her head. In fact, the entire situation, though much improved since the war, was somewhat fluid, requiring more than twice the usual military escort.
Sharue sighed and edged her horse nearer to V'Anekka's. Sharue had no interest whatsoever in being a soldier, and minimal training for the job. She felt it was her place to serve the queen as her primary lover, and to wear pretty gowns and amass a fortune in jewelry while lording it over K'Endarra's senior, but less favored, wives. She had still not worked out how all this was to happen, and as she had not, she had been sent to military and riding courses to prepare her for this escapade. They were not yet in armor, but their service uniforms were hot, heavy and tight compared to the diaphanous gowns she favored. But there was nothing to be done. The queen demanded and Sharue obeyed, all the while looking for opportunities to do what she really wanted.
"Prepare to draw your saber for the salute," V'Anekka hissed. Their wife would appear in the sallyport at any moment, likely smirking with satisfaction, and V'Anekka wanted to be off, and to put her lord's sexual adventures out of her mind. On his trip, she would be able, for a while, to lie with her wife frequently, and possibly strengthen their bond.
Sharue grasped her hilt and made sure she could pull the weapon out without flinging it across the courtyard. That had happened more than once in manual of arms training, and she was determined not to let it happen before such a large audience. The day was already growing hot, and she licked perspiration from her upper lip. "When we make camp, do I have to stay dressed like this?" she asked her reluctant mentor.
"No. You may dance naked among the soldiers and cavort in a vat of beer. I'm sure that would amuse our lord no end," V'Anekka said, not bothering to hide her exasperation.
"You are rude—" Sharue began, but V'Anekka cut her off.
"You are right, and I apologize. You may be undressed in our private quarters when we are alone. In the presence of others, you must wear at least undress uniform or field uniform. You must, in other words, be an officer and a gentlewoman in public all the time."
"It's hot," Sharue observed, unnecessarily.
"Yes, it is. Wet your handkerchief from your canteen and put it under your headgear," V'Anekka suggested, backing her horse to better see the sallyport.
"Do you ever get bored, knowing everything?" Sharue wondered as she complied.
"No."
Sharue sighed and adjusted her chinstrap. "I didn't think so. Whatever is taking her so long?"
V'Anekka simply shook her head, not wanting to share her thoughts with Sharue, but Sharue was clever. "You know. I can tell you do."
"Their Majesties are together," V'Anekka said briefly.
"No, it has taken too long. And in the harem, when she was done with my piercing..." Sharue's mind ticked over. "She is with some other woman!"
"Listen to me," V'Anekka, nudging her own warhorse as close as she could. "I will give you the same advice I give myself, not for your benefit as much as for hers. Don't think about the past, but concentrate on the future. You should always look ahead to whatever you can do to make her come to you, return to you, stay with you when it is your turn. Make no mention of other women, or she will leave your arms for theirs. Now, do not pester her, Sharue, She is queen and she may do as she pleases. This journey is stressful enough. Be available, be appealing, and the rest will take care of itself."
Sharue gazed at her superior, grasping that this was a valid point. "I can please her best, and on this trip, there will be none but me. And you. So our chances are better than before."
"That's right. Concentrate on that and do not annoy our lord. She can make do with just me if need be," V'Anekka warned.
Just then a shout announced the appearance of Queen K'Endarra, riding slowly out on her black warhorse, dressed for the road ahead. Immediately all swords sang free of their scabbards, chests were slapped in salute and boots stamped while civilians and courtiers made a quieter obeisance to the queen as she passed to the head of the column.
Although Sharue's hand was slick with sweat, she maintained her grasp of her saber, watching V'Anekka out of one eye to see when she could put the silly thing away. If she ever had to draw it in battle, she was doomed. She longed for their progress to Paxverdi, when she could ride in a carriage and service the queen all the way there and back. But that was months away.
K'Endarra nodded absently and took her position behind the mounted color guard. Her brother, the Prince K'Enro, took his place behind his sister to her left, which put V'Anekka immediately to his right. Behind them rode Sharue and K'Enro's aide. It was a colorful array, as every officer wore the uniform of their own unit. K'Endarra herself ordered the color guard forward, and they were on their way. Stretching behind the queen was a lengthy train of people and animals, heavy with soldiers and their equipment, including all sorts of staff, all the way to the rear where the various service units such as cooks and laundry slaves jounced along in wagons. To each side, and to the rear, the military escort, under K'Enro's command, kept watch on the surrounding countryside. Advance scouts had ridden out long before the departure of the main body, both to secure the route and to direct traffic around it. They would trade places with the outriders at intervals, and small units were thus always ahead, making sure the queen was safe and the progress undisturbed. Other advance parties had ridden out much earlier to prepare campsites two and three days in advance.
All this went on basically without K'Endarra's involvement, which was a good thing because her mind was elsewhere. Specifically, it was behind her in the palace with Jendri, whom she had begun to miss even before she left. "Buck up," she grunted under her breath. "You have been without her before." K'Endarra sat up straight, her reins in her right hand, her left on the hilt of her sword, every inch a general. No one knew about her misgivings, and no one would, if she could help it.
Behind her, V'Anekka sensed the queen was not the jaunty, devil-may-care soldier she usually seemed to be after a sexual encounter. She seemed calm, but had gone somewhere else in her mind, V'Anekka knew not where. As long as she returned by bedtime, all was well. With that thought, the Princess, Second Consort and Brigadier General turned her attention to her soldiers, her companions and the progress as a whole. She had not gone out before as a soldier, she was not formally trained as one, and had had to take several compressed courses at the service academy to prepare. It was a thin veneer and she knew it. Normally on a progress, she larked about with K'Endarra and K'Enro and whoever else was along, visiting schools, fairs, displays and the odd exercise. This time she was actually working, and not in an area of her expertise, which was science. She could explain in immense detail how cannon worked, because that was physics. Her grasp of battle strategy was nil. Or close enough.
Sharue rode stiffly behind V'Anekka, trying to match her superior in order to look as though she belonged. She ignored K'Enro's aide, who had been briefed to mind his own business and only to interact if the young woman asked for help, or was in actual danger. Then he was to escort her to the rear and guard her with his life. K'Enro could fend for himself.
All along the caravan, everyone was alert and eager to make themselves and the queen look regal and professional. They were still in the city, and maintaining a tight formation. Once into the countryside, things would loosen up and they could relax, at least until the border regions with Obduria. But that was many days away.
K'Endarra glanced back at V'Anekka a couple of times, and her wife smiled at her, wishing they could ride together. She felt the queen needed her for some reason, but unless Her Majesty beckoned, the brigadier could not break ranks. However, they were passing the outer boundary of the city, and once the rear of the column was clear, K'Endarra dropped back to ride between her wives, while K'Enro rode off to inspect the column. The color guard was supplemented by additional escort around the queen, all done so smoothly it was unremarkable.
"How does Her Majesty now?" Sharue asked, referring to the absent Jendri.
K'Endarra smiled. "She is brave and strong, and will doubtless be working by this afternoon. The couriers will keep us informed of one another's activities, and I will inform you myself. Don't worry about anything for now except looking sharp, and pleasing me in our tent tonight."
"I would please my lord this instant if it were possible," Sharue simpered, earning an eye-roll from V'Anekka, who forbore to comment.
"You must wait, as we all will," K'Endarra instructed, "but I give you both permission to think about it, and to wet yourselves in anticipation."
At this V'Anekka bit her lip. Now she would be unable to think of nothing else, and riding while aroused was torture. She tried very hard to keep her mind on the mission, which was to make the journey a success and protect the queen all the while.
K'Endarra was pleased that both her wives were squirming. It took her mind off the growing distance from Jendri, but at the same time, she was soon thinking about pleasure herself, not having taken any slave before leaving the palace. Therefore, when the progress stopped for the midday break, she summoned her wives and wandered into a thickly wooded copse well off the road. Quickly grasping the situation, V'Anekka posted guards as she hastened to obey her wife.
Sharue had gotten there first, and was already on her knees between the Queen's high, shiny boots, which were spread wide as K'Endarra leaned on a tree trunk. The young woman was fumbling with K'Endarra's special extended fly, and V'Anekka ran to assist.
"No, "K'Endarra growled. "Let her do it. You kiss me while I come in her mouth."
"Yes, my lord. Gladly," V'Anekka said fervently. She pressed against the queen and they began to feast upon one another's lips while Sharue did her duty below.
Soon the queen began to push for more. "Suck ... suck," she chanted. "Suck my come. Beg for my come, slut."
Sharue, unable to reply, squirmed and squealed as she lavished the enormous, swollen clit with her attention. The unique quality of her tongue tormented the queen even as it promised the deepest satisfaction imaginable. K'Endarra threw back her head and groaned. "Why does she not beg?" she wondered.
"She can't," V'Anekka gasped. "But I will gladly beg to feel your orgasm. I need it so desperately. Come for us! Let us feel your pleasure."
"You only want your own climax," K'Endarra complained. "And I have not numbed you. You will come with me."
"I cannot help it," V'Anekka whimpered. "Please, my darling. Share it with me. Punish me later if you must."
"I will sleep in your mouth tonight after I have Sharue," K'Endarra declared. "Now, feel me. Let my orgasm fill you, both of you, greedy come-sponges!" Her hips were moving uncontrollably as her body gathered itself for the coming explosion. "Feel my pleasure. Take it. Take it now!" With a cry, she came, spilling herself into Sharue. She sagged against the tree and against V'Anekka as it pulsed through her, and V'Anekka, too, came, shaking and trembling, grinding against the queen's hip, squeezing her thighs together for more sensation.
Finally, all three women slid down to the grass, panting with effort. Sharue sobbed and begged K'Endarra for release, licking her boots, but the queen denied her. "Later. We must get moving again. When I lie with you tonight, you will have your jewel removed and you will have release. For now, think about how lovely it was when I gave you my orgasm. I do enjoy your talents, my darlings." With that the queen rose and closed her trousers while her wives kissed her feet, then she left them to pull themselves together and get ready to mount again.
 



 
CHAPTER 2
Much later, they arrived at their evening campsite, and K'Endarra sat with V'Anekka, K'Enro and other officials to plan the next day's march, which would take them to a county where a fair was being held and they would stay on castle grounds. V'Anekka kept an eye on Sharue, who was meant to be taking notes, but was playing with her hair. In order to bring her back to reality after the meeting, V'Anekka promptly dispatched the young woman to inspect the guards with K'Enro, then went to check the preparation of K'Endarra's quarters and a meal for all of them.
There was a fire already in the pit, over which were several spits and cooking pots. The beds were made, as much as beds could be made in the field. Nightwear was laid out, and V'Anekka undressed and bathed while waiting for the queen. She sent for fresh bathwater and sat down to braid her hair, listening for K'Endarra's approach.
Soon she heard the two women, and jumped up to wait upon K'Endarra. As the queen brushed through the flap to the interior compartment, she told Sharue, "Call your valet and make your toilette out here. I wish to speak with the general." Turning, she caught V'Anekka halfway into her obeisance and embraced her tightly. "Come here, wench. I need you," she said pulling her wife to the camp bed with her.
"What is it, darling?" V'Anekka asked. "May I give you a massage, or—"
"No, it is nothing physical. I am overwhelmed without Jendri! I have come to depend so much on her judgment and wisdom! I have never been anywhere important without her since we married, and this is a delicate mission. I must depend on you now, more than ever," the queen said plaintively, her eyes filling with tears. "And what if she doesn't heal well? Or what if I am maimed in battle? Or what—"
She was stopped by V'Anekka putting a finger to her lips. "My darling wife and lover, you are just a little out of your element without her, but you do have me, and K'Enro and other trusted advisors.
Please, don't upset yourself. You are a good queen, and wise yourself,
wiser every day."
"Well, I had no idea I would feel so ... cut adrift. I am more dependent than I realized, and I can't have anyone finding out! What would they think?" K'Endarra fretted.
"They won't find out. I was only vaguely aware myself today that you were a bit out of sorts. No one else would detect it, and now that I know why, I can help you more. Come, bathe and eat, my lord, then let Sharue soothe you while I look after your other needs. Just think, the entire trip is just a month this time, the shortest yet, and after that, you and Jendri need not be parted again," V'Anekka reassured her with a hard hug.
K'Endarra sighed. "Very well. Undress me, then, and bring me wine. Have Sharue attend us as well. Get her jewel off, but make sure it is in place again tomorrow morning."
Indeed, by the time they had finished eating, K'Endarra was in better spirits, and eager for her young favorite in bed. "But first you must be numbed, as you enjoyed pleasure at my expense today," K'Endarra teased her second wife. "We can't have that happening too often."
V'Anekka knew, and she lay across the foot of the bed, opening her legs without complaint. K'Endarra took up the silver and pewter pot of gel, and brushed an hour's worth onto V'Anekka's hot, throbbing clitoris, then swirled the brush up into her bubbling vagina as far as it would go. The tall, blonde woman gasped and writhed momentarily as the sensations between her legs were deadened. Then she rose, bowed to her wife and took the queen's boots to the floor of the tent beside the fire pit. There, she removed her robe and knelt to shine K'Endarra's leather while the queen lay with her favorite wife.
The problem was, only the external portions of V'Anekka's main clitoris were cold, the huge interior portion, plus her auxiliary clitoris, remained fully functional, and they pulsed with desire as the queen used Sharue. V'Anekka struggled to keep her thoughts on her work, but as the queen's arousal increased, so did her wives', the one she lay with and the one who suffered alone. With a numbed main clitoris,
V'Anekka could not come at all, certainly not in the sympathetic manner enjoyed by high-ranking Asperians. She would burn like a hot coal until her arousal diminished.
"Oh, gods, yes, caress me, young slut-wife!" K'Endarra demanded as she bounced atop the compliant woman beneath her. The women kissed voraciously as they coupled and at the same time, Sharue's desperation for her spouse wrenched cries of need from her.
"K'Endarra, my lord wife, please! Share your come with me! Release me! Have mercy!"
The queen loved nothing more than to hear her wives beg during sex. She especially enjoyed having intimacy with one while the others observed, untouched. She was well aware V'Anekka had been reduced to writhing on the canvas floor of the tent, unable to continue her duties for the time being. The whimpering of both her women inflamed her and intensified her pleasure when she came, and came repeatedly in Sharue's arms, spilling love juices all over her. After howling with satisfaction through several orgasms, the queen rolled over, reached roughly between Sharue's legs, and forced a short, sharp orgasm from the responsive young body.
Before Sharue was even done screaming her gratitude, the queen was up. "Change these sheets, slaves. Do you expect me to sleep on a wet spot?" She stood, naked and gleaming as V'Anekka refreshed the bed and Sharue quickly bathed her with warm, moist cloths.
"Good. V'Anekka, put the boots out for the valets to finish, and lie under my legs so you can cushion my womanhood while I sleep." Without waiting for a response, she climbed into bed and spread her legs while her wives dimmed the lights and crept between the sheets. She was dimly aware of V'Anekka's agony, but as usual it didn't disturb her at all. In fact, it made her dreams even sweeter.
* * * *
Although V'Anekka finally fell asleep, she was awakened early by her wife, pushing urgently into her mouth for her morning pleasure. Quickly realizing she was no longer numb, V'Anekka began to lick and suck greedily, hoping to bring the queen to orgasm before she could object. Half-asleep but well-aroused, K'Endarra was only interested in one thing, and the details didn't concern her. Driving her ass up and down, she rode her second wife's face to a wet, squishy, loud and thoroughly satisfying orgasm. V'Anekka cried out, too, because she could not help but come when the queen climaxed, and her orgasms propelled K'Endarra into several more. Sharue woke but by the time she began to whine about her own needs, the queen was already out of bed and hunting for her breakfast in the exterior compartment of her grand pavilion.
Hiding a smirk, V'Anekka licked her lips and went about her own duties with a secret smile. She might pay for her pleasure later, but at least she had shared reciprocal orgasm with the queen yet again. If she could only hang on for this month, she thought, her situation might well improve with their return to Asperia proper, and thus to the new piercings she was having done to please and seduce K'Endarra. It was not easy keeping up with the queen's young favorite, but so far V'Anekka felt she had acquitted herself well.
Sharue also thought about her liege-wife as she prepared for her day. First V'Anekka replaced her jewel then she was helped into her heavy uniform and foolish military hardware by her valets. If she could hang on until the trip was over, she could return to her royal, civilian and indolent life of sex, fashion and wealth at the great palace. She could use her near-exclusive access to the queen on this trip to further cement their relationship.
Little did either of the Queen's wives realize how quickly things could change.
 



 
CHAPTER 3
Several more days' travel brought them to the borderlands with Obduria. They had enjoyed their visit with the count and countess, the country fair, the fireworks and ball, but the demands of her realm beckoned and K'Endarra pressed on according to schedule. At the first outpost, ten miles before the Obdurian border, they made camp and the valets brought out the chain mail and leather armor required for the next part of the trip. Sharue and V'Anekka regarded these with dread, and even K'Endarra could not help but think of the dangers ahead.
That night, she lay with both of them for pleasure, commanding each one to lie at her feet while she had the other. She did not numb V'Anekka, but did not pleasure her directly, either, realizing her orgasms would be automatic. As always, this caused V'Anekka emotional torture, but at the same time, at least she was permitted to caress the queen, and to share all her climaxes. Sharue managed to convince herself the brief contact she experienced gave her an advantage but with K'Endarra, none of her wives had any particular advantage. She simply enjoyed using them all, realizing how well it sharpened their need and enforced their compliance with her demands.
When K'Endarra had been satiated by her adoring spouses, she made an announcement that surprised them. "K'Enro suggests we use decoys tomorrow," she remarked.
"What? Ducks? Are we hunting?" Sharue asked, astonished.
"No, doubles. He means doubles for us. For security," the queen explained.
V'Anekka sat straight up. "Is it that dangerous?"
"According to reports received today, there is some possibility there will be, well, attempts made on me, and by extension, you. So I am considering his suggestions." K'Endarra didn't really care what Sharue thought, if anything, but V'Anekka's input was vital. "How does that strike you?"
"My God. Does Jendri know?" V'Anekka asked.
"I've sent word but of course it's too early to have any response yet. I have never done it and I am not sure I like the idea," the queen said.
"But if it would keep us, especially you, safe," Sharue began. "How would it work?"
"What do you see as the problems?" V'Anekka wanted to know.
"It seems cowardly, for one, and it would put others in harm's way, and I would be to blame," K'Endarra answered. "But it isn't just for me, it is also for you. I am more concerned with my wives than myself."
"And we are more concerned with you," V'Anekka said flatly. "But as to Sharue's question..."
"We would be disguised as officers elsewhere in the progress, and our doubles would ride in front as we enter Obduria. Up close, anyone could tell us apart, but at the distance we hope to maintain, the locals would not be able to detect the ruse. For the various official events, I wouldn't do it ... I would simply increase my guard. This would just be for travel." K'Endarra sighed. "I hate to endanger my people in such a chicken-hearted manner. I believe it would undermine my authority."
"Try it and see," V'Anekka urged. "Have the doubles and senior officers swear oaths of secrecy if you do not want the word to get out once we return. Keep the number of people involved to a minimum. Perhaps we could be disguised as guards nearby, and only your personal detachment need know. We can trade places with them."
"But we would still be in danger if the vanguard is attacked," Sharue objected.
"Which is exactly why you were sent to training. You can do your duty if need be," V'Anekka told her. "K'Enro's aide can continue to be your personal protection. You will simply ride in different places, as would we all."
K'Endarra nodded. "We would still be in a position to respond to an attack. I will inform K'Enro of the change in the morning. Now go to sleep. It will be a long day."
* * * *
Early the next morning, multiple uniform items were swapped. The three royal women wore the accoutrements of a subaltern, a sergeant and a private, while their counterparts dressed as royal officers, looking awkward and apologetic as they did so. It took longer than usual also due to the ungainly armor, which no one liked. Out came additional weapons, such as pikes and maces, for close combat. Instead of her sword, Sharue was now encumbered with a heavy cudgel that threatened to dislodge her from her saddle. A socket for the butt end was quickly attached to her stirrup, and they set off.
"If I have to use any of these things we are all lost," V'Anekka grumbled. "The saber and lance were bad enough, but this is ridiculous."
"You make quite the dashing sergeant all the same," K'Endarra joked from under her heavy helmet. "I know I can expect you to defend me to the death."
"Defend you? I must defend the 'queen' up there with her brother. You're on your own!" V'Anekka shot back.
K'Endarra roared with laughter. Getting into the spirit, she began a raunchy marching song that everyone soon took up as they proceeded toward the border with Obduria.
Despite all the extra precautions, they found themselves beset by a small band of rebels just inside the military province, and though it was over in mere moments, there was a casualty. The soldier who had taken Sharue's place was caught by a well-aimed crossbow arrow, and toppled forward and down, while a rain of arrows whistled through the ranks. Horses shrieked and reared. K'Enro and K'Endarra took off in pursuit of the marauders, along with a dozen of their guard, and killed the ones that didn't get away. They returned to the scene of the bloody skirmish to find the medics removing part of a young subaltern's arm.
"Damn it to hell! Where is Sharue?" the queen demanded, dropping her weapons. Her pages came forward and took away her bloody sword, replacing it with a fresh one, while other soldiers helped sponge blood from horses and armor, and slaves ran about with water for people and horses. A tight perimeter had already been established and pickets were sent out in every direction. Veterinary medics pulled arrows from two or three horses, and treated them, but none of the wounds were serious. The animals could go on.
"Puking in the bushes," V'Anekka said, riding forward. "K'Enro's aide pulled her clear. She'll be fine, eventually."
"And our young officer? What of her? Will she live?" K'Endarra babbled, beside herself.
"As well as anyone can minus half an arm, I'm afraid," K'Enro reported. "She'll have to be sent back to heal. Her career's as good as over."
"No!" K'Endarra shook her head violently. "If she so desires, she's to have an administrative posting for life, and immediate promotion, along with whatever decorations she has earned this day. If she does not wish to serve, I'll fully pension her. I cannot live with myself if I do not."
Just then the doctor came up to K'Endarra's left side, and out of respect, the queen dismounted to talk to him. "Well?"
"There is some blood loss as well as the lower left arm, Majesty. Clean wound. Barring infection, she will live. Young and strong. Unconscious now. Sedated for the trip home." The doctor spoke choppily, as field surgeons often must, and without ceremony. He took a wet cloth from an assistant and mopped himself as he stood talking. "No other casualties."
"I will see her first, along with Sharue. Get her for me," she ordered V'Anekka.
As they went off on foot to see to the soldier who was being loaded into a wagon ambulance, K'Enro checked his guards and gave orders to prepare to ride again. Now every rider who could be pressed into service in defense of the progress was assigned a position, and all equipment was drawn tightly into formation and well secured. Finally, another guard had to take the place of Sharue's double and did so immediately, sharpening her lance as she waited in the saddle.
"We shall exact revenge, of course," K'Endarra said to V'Anekka when she and the pale and shaken Sharue returned from bidding the groggy subaltern godspeed. "I could have lost my wife this day.
will not tolerate it."
"But you were successful in pursuit, my lord?" V'Anekka asked.
"I was to an extent, but some got away. The rest have already paid, but we must send a clear message. See to it, Madame Brigadier."
V'Anekka nodded. Once encamped, she would consult with K'Enro and the local magistrates.
Later that evening, V'Anekka reported to K'Endarra in their tent. "K'Enro is moderately pleased with our intelligence. Granted, the loss was gruesome, but it might have been worse. Also, it seems you will not need to exact further revenge. We have received a delegation on behalf of the local area."
K'Endarra put down her goblet and pushed aside the assessment she was reading. "What sort?"
"The people here are anxious to placate you. They have sent you a virgin in the hope of demonstrating their loyalty. You have several options. You could execute her, take her as a slave—"
"Execute her? Is she part of the resistance here?" the queen wanted to know.
"To the contrary. She is an interpreter. She was to accompany us throughout our journey in Obduria. In any event, she is now yours to do with as you see fit," V'Anekka explained.
"I am not about to execute an innocent person, especially one who might prove useful. Have her brought to me in the morning," K'Endarra ordered. "I am more interested in the results of K'Enro's investigation of the attack, but that can also wait. To bed, now. I will have Sharue, and you may warm my feet."
"Yes, Lord Queen," V'Anekka bowed, and went out to give orders for the next day, and to prepare herself and Sharue to serve their wife. She would please K'Endarra in every way she could, and she would do it well.
This evening, K'Endarra numbed her second wife, and luxuriated in her agonized writhing at the foot of the bed. She enjoyed feeling V'Anekka rub her breasts and lips over the balls of her feet while Sharue went down on her. She had tried the numbing gel once herself, to make sure it worked and caused no permanent damage. Therefore the queen was well aware that, when the gel wore off, her woman would be desperate for orgasm. That kept her wives sharp and responsive. K'Endarra had no trouble making any of them wait.
She absently stroked Sharue's head, making sure she stayed in contact with the royal genitalia. Sharue's situation was slightly different, because she was the favorite. She wore a Paxverdi Jewel unless she was in the queen's bed, but she had two. One allowed for riding and other strenuous activities, and a much heavier one tortured her when she was at home. Sharue had no duties a slave would perform, such as shining the queen's boots, dressing her, carrying her bath-water on a progress, or changing her bed. The queen's senior wives did these things unless they were busy, in which case there were valets. The favorite also always slept with the queen, or in her bed, and had no separate quarters of her own, unlike K'Endarra's other wives. Sharue was privately intimate with the queen at least four days out of seven, while the senior wives had to make do with one night each. Sharue frequently came when she made love to the queen, and she certainly enjoyed orgasm at least once a day in any event. Finally, the queen showered gifts on her, so that Sharue's silken gowns often appeared encrusted with diamonds for public events, while the other wives were almost always in uniform or understated day or formal wear with only a few pieces of jewelry, if any.
All this was because of Sharue's special, if not unique, tongue, which wrenched the most incredible orgasms from K'Endarra. Sharue's virginity had actually been given to K'Endarra by Jendri, who offered her Paxverdi harem to the queen, because as a Royal Consort, she had no right to any woman but her wife. Enchanted, the queen had installed Sharue in her own harem and eventually married her. Every time Sharue put her mouth on K'Endarra, she was enchanted as if for the first time, such as now, as her ass muscles contracted and strained for every last possible sensation. The feeling was something like needles in oil, or perhaps tiny, hot ball bearings, but regardless, no other tongue felt remotely like it. Sharue's tongue was too much even for the queen every day, as she had discovered on her overly enthusiastic honeymoon. Thus she maintained several marriages easily, for she needed sex far more often than she could enjoy Sharue's magical gifts.
"Coming!" the Queen shrieked. "Coming! Coming! Suck! Coming!"
V'Anekka groaned with despair. Her clitoria churned inside her, yet another orgasm trapped, to eventually drain away to oblivion.
Sharue guzzled greedily, lapping and swallowing the queen's juices, eager for her own release, which was guaranteed by the proud and demanding ruler. She might be only a lady, but she was beyond wealthy and utterly adored by her wife, who had elevated her, if only in private, above her other wives. Perhaps they could make her go to school, learn to ride, and wear dignified clothing, but they could never replace her in K'Endarra's bed.
"Come, lord wife! I adore you," Sharue murmured lovingly to the enormous clitoris which bulged firm and pleasant against her tongue. "Use me for your pleasure. Let me taste your power."
With a great groan, K'Endarra's orgasm consumed all three women. Her liquids gushed and she howled uncontrollably as Sharue drew multiple spasms from her. Gasping for breath, K'Endarra pulled her third wife up into her arms and caressed and kissed her to her own climax, then let her go. Sharue had no control, nor did she need to exert any. The queen loved her, and that was the reason for her existence. Love, riches, power, comfort – all these because of her tongue and her desire for the queen's favor.
V'Anekka urged them out of bed and quickly changed the linens while Sharue sponged off K'Endarra. When she threw the sponge on the floor, V'Anekka simply collected it and disposed of everything at the back of the tent, where servants would come and remove it later. The Second Consort then slipped into the foot of the bed, her thighs against the queen's bare feet. It had been a trying day, and soon they were all deeply asleep.
 



 
CHAPTER 4
K'Enro was anxious to get the progress on the road in order to reach the main Obdurian fort by evening, so the translator slipped K'Endarra's mind, and everyone else's. It was a tense ride, using the same tactics as the previous day, but they all arrived safely, and now the fortress would allow the senior staff to relax. Nor was a camp necessary any longer, although the queen had her pavilion set up deep in the gardens for her own privacy and enjoyment. Forts were notoriously dark and dank, and she preferred not to sleep inside their walls when a much more appealing alternative was available. Extra sections were added onto the pavilion, for they would remain here for the duration of their stay in Obduria, making only day excursions beyond the fortress walls. K'Endarra would have all her comforts close to hand and would be able to receive delegates and dignitaries in style.
After a welcome presented by a combined delegation of Obdurian and Asperian officials, K'Endarra retired to her pavilion for a bath, and V'Anekka reminded her of the virgin translator she had been offered in tribute.
"No time like the present," K'Endarra said, stretching lazily. "I'll see her in the audience chamber when I have finished my bath. What has been done with her since yesterday?"
"She has been translating for K'Enro's staff as originally planned," V'Anekka informed her liege.
"Then she is educated and well-behaved, I take it? A good sign. Well, give me an hour and I will see her." She nodded in dismissal to V'Anekka, and lifted the waiting Sharue into the field bath to join with her. V'Anekka bowed and withdrew.
In the outer room, V'Anekka clenched and unclenched her fists several times to relieve her frustrations, then hurried out to do her wife's bidding. Thus in an hour, K'Endarra, clad in a brocade robe and relaxing with a goblet of chilled wine, seated herself on her traveling throne and received her tribute.
Bound hand and foot, the translator was brought in by two burly soldiers and placed on her knees at the foot of the steps while V'Anekka looked on.
"Untie her. We have weapons within reach," Queen K'Endarra instructed, and the soldiers obeyed and withdrew.
"So, how are you called, and do you understand why you are here?" K'Endarra addressed the slave. "Stand, if you please, and disrobe. I want a good look at you. Tell me about yourself."
The young woman rose slowly and removed her clothing, blushing as red as her hair. "My name is Erinkar, may it please Your Majesty. I am twenty. I have language skills, so I was assigned to your staff. Then, of course, there was the attack, and the local officials were frantic for a virgin. My parents volunteered me."
The queen's eyebrows went up. "Your parents? Were they not concerned for your safety?"
"I have brothers. My father is a trader and we live in the border region. He is concerned for his livelihood and thought to gain favor," Erinkar explained, keeping her eyes cast down.
"Then, how is it a woman your age in this country is still a virgin?" K'Endarra wanted to know.
"With respect, Your Majesty, it is not easy to pursue romantic relations in an occupied territory. Other things, such as money and security, are of greater value," the translator said. "As you know our culture, you would realize my desires would not be of much importance anyway."
K'Endarra objected. "But you well know my queen consort Jendrickar Verrian is herself Obdurian! She was general of your armies. Women have professions."
"In the cities, yes, Your Majesty is right. Not in the country as much. We are permitted some things, but not encouraged. My brothers' education is more important. If anything is left, it is divided among my sisters and me. In the last good year in Obduria, I had a summer of educational exchange in your land. Now I use that knowledge to provide for my family's needs as long as I must."
K'Endarra sighed. "Very well. Your attitude is acceptable, as are your physical attributes. I will keep you with me while we are in your land, and I will initiate you. Addressing V'Anekka, she directed, "Madame Brigadier, I am not to be disturbed. Take Sharue and find something for her to do until I send for you."
V'Anekka bowed her way back into the private portion of the pavilion, collected the much-annoyed Subaltern Golgathex, and took her for an inspection of the fortress walls.
* * * *
Back in the anteroom, the queen already had the young redhead sprawled over her lap and was examining her womanhood. "As you know, I have several wives and many concubines. In our culture, it is considered an honor for a young person to be deflowered by royalty. My experience should make this very easy for you."
Erinkar was already fighting tears. "Please don't hurt me. I don't know how to do this. I thought I would have a husband someday."
K'Endarra soothed her. "You may very well have one, and children if you wish." Although after this, you may change your mind. Come, dry your tears and attend me in bed. I will be gentle. I have quite the reputation for it, in fact." She helped the young virgin rise and tenderly led her to the royal bedchamber.
* * * *
Out on top of the fortress, V'Anekka led Sharue to a distant sheltered corner and explained why they were banished from the queen's pavilion. It was a good thing V'Anekka had hold of her or Sharue would have bolted for the queen's bed that instant. Fortunately the elder wife had anticipated this and managed to wrestle her aide to a bench. "Hush! You must not make a fool of yourself! You lay with her last night and pleasured her twice already today. You have more of her than any other woman!"
"How can she want someone new already?" Sharue sobbed.
"I do not mean to be harsh, but you ought to know her by now. Remember when you were pierced and we went on a progress including Asuria? I gave her my entire harem there, and helped her make use of them."
"But I was not there to serve her! She has me here, now. What am I to do?"
"I'm glad you asked. If you are willing to take heed, you will get through this. We both will, and she will appreciate you even more when it is done," V'Anekka promised. "Jendri and I have been in your place many times. There are ways to manage your feelings and put your energy to good use." They spent the next hour in conversation, and when they were summoned back to the pavilion, Sharue went with her head up, intent on maintaining her place in the queen's good graces.
Sharue need not have worried, as K'Endarra seldom formed attachments with the virgins she initiated. She liked them and enjoyed them for the moment, but she had many other responsibilities to occupy her, as well as her wives' needs to attend to. However, she wasn't above using one woman to inflame another. In fact, it was a favorite method of hers, to keep her women focused upon her demands. Over the next two days, she had the translator brought to her at least twice a day, slept with her at night, and banished her wives to one of the anterooms of the pavilion while she took her pleasures.
Of course this did not mean they could not hear the intimate activities through the draperies that separated the chambers. Depending on the queen's whims, V'Anekka was sometimes numbed, and sometimes not. To her, it did not matter, because what she suffered most was the emotional deprivation. However, she knew how to increase her allure to her wife, for the queen would leave the pliant Erinkar behind soon enough. Therefore, one morning, after Erinkar had gone out, V'Anekka went in to the queen and knelt beside her bed.
"What is it, my love?" K'Endarra asked, stretching lazily. "The tribute slave has given me much enjoyment. I may not need to exact further revenge after all."
"I was wondering if my lord would grant a request. I long to be nearer to you when you have another woman in your bed, the way we do at home, when you take one of us, while the others are close by and can hear, see and even feel your orgasms. I am not requesting not to be numbed, only that you allow us to share more of your experience."
K'Endarra smiled down on her humble spouse. "How is Sharue managing our separation?"
"I have convinced her to direct her energies elsewhere. She has been practicing with her lance and has decimated the local pumpkin population."
"Has she? Does she paint my face upon them?"
"Indeed not!" V'Anekka protested honestly. "Like me, she longs for you and adores you, but has no desire to deprive you of your rights with other women. It is your very power to have so many women that attracts and keeps your wives in such willing submission. As long as we live, none of us will ever have enough of you."
"Well, what would you suggest? I do not wish to take Erinkar in the presence of my wives," the queen told her second consort. "She seems very shy and if she were distracted or disturbed, she might not perform as well as I want."
"That depends upon how you define 'presence.' What about this?" V'Anekka asked, lifting the linens to expose the structure of the queen's camp bed. "If I were here, she need not know."
"Down there? Under the bed?"
"Yes. Look, if you please. It is, after all, just a wooden frame and canvas. Only the bedding on top is luxuriant, the bedclothes hang down and hide the space beneath. There is plenty of room." V'Anekka demonstrated by sliding under to show there was ample clearance between the canvas floor of the tent and the underside of the bed. She turned this way and that to demonstrate. "I can easily slip in and out without being detected."
"You wish to lie under my bed while I fuck my slave?" K'Endarra was enchanted. "What a lovely idea! I would enjoy having you there. What of Sharue?"
"I am not sure she could tolerate that much of your intimacy with a slave. She has learned to manage contact while you use a wife or a concubine, but this might be beyond her capabilities at the moment. Where I would enjoy it, she might react inappropriately. She has not yet fully grasped the concept of abject servitude that serves Jendri and me so well."
"Then leave her in the outer chambers and come in after you hear me begin my relations with Erinkar. Depending on your experience, we shall decide if Sharue ought to submit to me in that way, or not," the queen decreed. "Now come here," she said, lifting the covers. V'Anekka quickly disrobed, lay beneath the queen and served her happily, thrilled to be taken and allowed orgasm so soon after the queen had used another woman, between the same sheets with the aroma of the previous coupling still lingering. She caressed her lord and cried out in ecstasy as they came together, kissing deeply and completely, as though their relationship was exclusive and K'Endarra loved no one else. There were definite advantages to V'Anekka in willingly accepting her reduced status. The more humble and submissive she was, the more K'Endarra rewarded her.
When K'Endarra had finished flooding her wife with love juices, she told her, "Have Sharue come to me after lunch, and I shall make equal use of her. You may tell her about the other arrangement whenever you wish."
V'Anekka slid from the bed to the floor and kissed her wife's feet in adoration, still trembling and sticky from their encounter, then called the valets to prepare them for another day in Obduria.
 



 
CHAPTER 5
"You were with her this morning? I thought she had Erinkar," Sharue whispered as they rode behind the queen on a tour of a large farm complex.
"She had both of us, and expects you in her bed after lunch. She will take her slave again tonight," V'Anekka informed her. "You know what to do, correct?"
"I will worship her uncomplainingly and show my gratitude for her attentions," the younger woman recited.
"Good. That's what I did, and it pleased her no end. Just a few more days, and she will be ours alone for a while again. Stay firm in your resolve," V'Anekka reminded her aide and protégé.
"Yes, Ma'am, and thank you," Sharue said earnestly. "I have felt better with other things to occupy me, and I will concentrate on the time I have with her, not the times of separation."
V'Anekka laughed. "You're learning." She noticed the young woman was more cooperative with her lately, perhaps feeling abandoned by K'Endarra and having nowhere else to turn. Maybe, V'Anekka thought, she could use this to her advantage.
That night, after the lamps were dimmed, V'Anekka heard her lord and the new slave begin their intimacy. She slipped from her own bed and crept toward the queen's chamber. Slipping between the curtains, she dropped to the floor and stealthily moved to the foot of the bed, then under it, allowing the bedclothes to fall back into place for concealment. Above her, K'Endarra was instructing the recently deflowered slave in the ways of love.
"Lick softly at first, then harder as my organ swells," the queen murmured.
Erinkar moaned quietly as she obeyed, and V'Anekka could feel both of them moving about overhead. She began to squirm, and belatedly realized K'Endarra had not numbed her. This meant she would come when the queen did, and must be careful not to make any noise or movement that might give her away. She could just imagine Sharue next door, alone, writhing as she listened to her beloved with another woman, perhaps twisting her nipples and fingering herself in despair, unable to really masturbate because of the Paxverdi Jewel she wore. V'Anekka often wished she had such a chastity device herself, but due to her genital conformation it was not possible. This was the very reason K'Endarra had introduced numbing gel.
Now, of course, V'Anekka was distracted by the activity on the bed. As they became more active, the bed moved up and down, sometimes coming close enough that V'Anekka, on her back, could almost feel it. She raised her hands to lovingly caress the bottom of the canvas platform.
"Ohh, darling slave," K'Endarra crooned. "Devour me. Suck my orgasms into you."
V'Anekka had to bite her lips from crying out. Her clitoria throbbed hotly, and she knew she was wetting herself. Unable to resist, she began to stroke herself with one hand while stroking the bed itself with the other. Perhaps the additional contact would make their reciprocal orgasms even more intense.
"Now ... now ... oh ... yes ... harder now. Keep your tongue in the cleft. Push. Push!" the queen ordered, her voice rising in pitch and volume. Furiously, she humped the slave's face until her orgasm exploded on Erinkar, and into V'Anekka under the bed. The Second Consort was also humping up so hard that her mound brushed the underside of the bed as K'Endarra came on top of it.
"Uuuuhhh! Uuuuuhhh! Oooooooh – oooooohhhhhh – yes! Yessssssssss!" the queen screamed. "Aaaahh-aaaah-aaaahh-aahhhaaaahhh! More, slave! More!"
V'Anekka thrashed wildly, as much as the confined space would allow, hoping she could not be felt or heard. Surely, she thought fleetingly, K'Endarra's own orgasms would mask anything emanating from under the bed. In fact, the reciprocal orgasms they were now both enjoying made detection of V'Anekka by anyone else very unlikely.
Finally the queen lay still, shuddering with aftershocks of pleasure. "You may touch yourself, slave. You deserve a reward for that," she murmured lazily. "Then sleep at my feet. Tomorrow, I think we will try a dildo. You need to be well-ridden in every possible way."
That was V'Anekka's cue to extract herself and slip back to her own bed, via the bathing facilities to clean up and compose herself so Sharue would not suspect. On wobbly legs, dripping with her own desire and satisfaction, she quietly left the royal chamber.
* * * *
The next day, the queen called in V'Anekka for a private conversation. "Your response to my pleasure last night was magnificent! I am glad I did not numb you. I doubt it would have been half as good."
"Thank you, my lord. I was dying for you, even as I came with you," V'Anekka said modestly. "Nothing pleases me more than your own enjoyment."
"What of Sharue?" K'Endarra wanted to know.
"I am sure the sounds of your love-making drive her mad. When I was in the room with her the first two nights you had Erinkar, I could hear her distress from my bed. But it is good for her. She will please you well when you summon her."
"I want you there again tonight. Send Sharue in now, I will let her pleasure me before I go out again. It will keep her on edge, but I don't want her under the bed with you. If it was so intense for you, I doubt she could control herself. Let's keep that our secret for now."
"As you wish, my lord wife," V'Anekka agreed, and she knelt down to kiss the queen's boots in submission before going about her duties.
"Yes, lick them, slut. It will arouse me even more for Sharue. Lick them, then take me in your mouth. Go out with the taste of your lord on your lips." So saying, she opened her trousers and allowed her second wife in.
V'Anekka almost swooned at the sensations of K'Endarra's arousal, and had to be pushed gently away. "Later," the queen said. "You will enjoy my orgasms tonight."
* * * * That night, the previous performance was repeated, but for V'Anekka, it was even more intense because of how K'Endarra took Erinkar with her dildo collection to hand. V'Anekka had laid them out herself, hoping to enjoy vicariously the penetration of the queen's favorite sex toys. For her own discipline, she did not take a dildo under the bed, but intended to make do with K'Endarra's satisfaction, as both the queen and her loyal and submissive consort would prefer.
"All for you, lord wife," V'Anekka thought as she settled herself. "Enjoy her, and let me feel it with you."
Atop the bed, K'Endarra was gently introducing her sex slave to a dildo. She would take her from the front, first, because it was more intimate, and once Erinkar was used to the devices and the idea, the queen would have her in different ways.
"See how this is not very large, and well-oiled besides?" K'Endarra said soothingly. "It will slide in easily, and allow us to make love face to face. I can feel you already through the cup over my clit. Mmmmmm."
V'Anekka's eyebrows went up in surprise! The queen was kissing her slave, an activity unheard of in Asperia unless the partners were committed through engagement or marriage. Of course, this was Obduria, not Asperia, and Erinkar had no such restrictions on her intimate behavior. The queen, as she was already married, had no priests to answer to for sullying a young virgin. She could now kiss any woman as long as that woman was either married or foreign. Still, the shock of the realization caused V'Anekka to stifle a gasp with a hand over her mouth.
She wasn't distracted for long, though, because as Erinkar opened to the queen, their movements overhead became more urgent. The bed bounced with the combined weight of the women on it, and V'Anekka quickly turned over, face down on the canvas floor. She then drew herself into a crouch, partially supporting the bed, her lord and the slave on her back. It felt as though K'Endarra was using her directly, in a way, and it excited her. She wriggled and writhed as K'Endarra's arousal and demands grew, the rhythm of the queen's movements inflaming her clitoria, to which she applied such pressure as she could. She had to press her mouth down onto the floor to keep from crying aloud with need as the queen plowed her slave repeatedly.
Erinkar thrust upward in response to K'Endarra, realizing the monarch might make her come this way, it was that overwhelming, and there was more than enough contact and friction. The way the queen took her, and used her, so completely, was irresistible to both women, both the one under the queen and the one under the bed, bearing the brunt of the queen's urgency. V'Anekka found the sound of the dildo slamming home with a wet squishing sound almost maddening, and the aroma of the queen's lust reached her, even down under the bedding.
Finally, K'Endarra sped up, her movements faster and more intense as she approached climax, and Erinkar began to beg for mercy. "Mmmmph! Please! Oh, Majesty! Please don't stop! Oh! So close! My lord! Ah! Ah Ah!"
V'Anekka could not restrain herself, either, and thrashed violently under the rutting queen and her mate. She was sure neither woman above would detect anything of her presence, even when she came, except that K'Endarra would enjoy the harmonic, reciprocal orgasms, and would likely experience multiple strong climaxes as a result. Erinkar would benefit, too, because the queen would keep the dildo in her longer, allowing her to reach release.
And indeed, the extra orgasms the queen received through her hidden wife did allow the slave enough time to finally orgasm, for which she screamed her gratitude to K'Endarra. Slaves did not often come while serving in bed, because the monarch nearly always came first as a result of her lovers' efforts, and the ease with which Asperian royals climaxed to begin with. If a slave was clever enough to keep her liege coming, she might manage to come herself. This is what Erinkar did, although with V'Anekka's help from below.
V'Anekka herself was gasping for breath and trying not to scream. The unique sensation of being pounded into the floor by her lord, using another woman, was incredible. The bed did not depress enough to cause any discomfort, but the lurking consort received continuous softened body blows throughout the coupling above, more than enough to force her to climax repeatedly, helplessly and totally at K'Endarra's mercy. Realizing where her incredibly intense orgasms were coming from, the queen did not spare either of her women, and fucked them both until all three were spent. If there was ever a demonstration of her power as head of her household of women, that had to have been it.
She had been planning to put more dildoes into Erinkar, but found herself completely relaxed, if not exhausted, and decided that could be delayed for a day or two. "Clean me and change my bed, slave, then sleep at my feet. You did well this night and will make an excellent lover to whoever your eventual spouse may be."
As soon as Erinkar left the room in search of fresh linens, V'Anekka hauled herself out from under the bed and crept under the hangings to another anteroom, where she hid until all was quiet in the queen's chamber. Then she went out to bathe, and slipped back into her own bed for the rest of the night.
* * * *
She hoped her absences hadn't been observed, but Sharue asked her the next day where she had been going. Luckily, V'Anekka had thought ahead, and told a half-truth. "I hadn't wished to upset you, but K'Endarra likes me to go into her chamber once she has begun with the slave. I sit nearby, hidden in the shadows, because she comes so much harder when I am near. You know about our involuntary orgasms in one another's presence."
"But isn't that why she numbs you? To keep you from coming too much?" Sharue wondered.
"Sometimes she uses me to come more, and sometimes she prefers to deny or delay my orgasms. When she is with you, for example, she has no need of extra intensity from me," V'Anekka said.
Sharue preened a little at that, and didn't pursue the matter further.
"In any event, K'Endarra wants us both to report to her inner chamber after she has her lunch and enjoys her slave. We must wait out here until she calls us in," V'Anekka informed her young sister-wife. That means we must listen to her pleasures. Prepare yourself."
Sharue sighed. "I will. K'Enro wants to take me to see some military training demonstrations of some sort today. Something to remind the locals of Asperia's power over them, I think he said."
V'Anekka nodded. "Approved. I will meet you here later."
 



 
CHAPTER 6
Until she joined K'Enro's party, Sharue had forgotten Erinkar was working for him as a translator. She blushed furiously upon seeing the other young woman, but no one noticed, and they were not introduced, so Sharue was able to avoid her for the first hour of the demonstration. But then K'Enro decided Sharue ought to learn more of the local language and culture, introduced them and assigned Erinkar to accompany her for the rest of the morning.
Erinkar, too, was taken aback somewhat. She had never been this close to the queen's third wife for K'Endarra had kept them separated. However, she knew the queen's wives were nearby when she served the monarch's sexual needs, and therefore Sharue must have recognized her voice, if nothing else.
Sitting in folding chairs in the shade while a riding demonstration was carried out before them, the two young women began a tentative conversation. "I am honored to make your acquaintance, Lieutenant," Erinkar began. It would not do her any good to antagonize the young noble whose place in the queen's bed she had been forced to assume for the time being.
Sharue sighed. "I have heard you are an excellent translator for Prince K'Enro. How did you come to know our language?"
Erinkar explained, and finally said, "I do not know all your customs and culture, but I assure you, I was not given any choice in the other ... duties to which I must attend here."
Sharue shrugged. "It is not your fault. All her wives know her ways. We can't blame other women she finds attractive. We are aware of these things when we accept her proposal."
"You are too kind, Lieutenant. Are you a career officer?"
Sharue gave up all pretense of maintaining her military bearing and laughed. "I? Oh, if you only knew. I am the biggest joke in the army. I hate uniforms, horses and maneuvers. I am being trained to be a more respectable member of the royal family. I am here to learn, to watch and obey, and serve my royal wife at her command."
Erinkar looked at her in surprise. "Then, what do you do the rest of the time?"
"I do as she pleases, and that is all. In my other life, I am called the Lady Sharue, and I wear gowns and jewelry and attend balls. This sort of thing," Sharue waved her hand at the activities surrounding them, "this is not the life I expected to lead."
The translator nodded. "Then we have that in common as well. Now, let me explain how our government works, in case the prince should ask you what we've been discussing."
Sharue sighed with resignation. "Proceed. I'll try not to fall asleep from sheer boredom." Erinkar smiled. "I'll tell you some local gossip, too, and teach you some vulgar Obdurian phrases." Sharue gave her a rueful grin. "Thank you, and kindly keep the rest of our conversation to yourself, if you grasp my meaning." "As you wish," Erinkar agreed. * * * *
The encounter helped Sharue to some extent in what the queen demanded she endure that afternoon. Before K'Endarra called for them, V'Anekka closed off their anteroom and removed the jewel from the younger woman's labia, then she handed Sharue the pot of numbing gel. "I presume you know what this is," she said, opening her pants and pushing them down.
"Oh, the gel," Sharue said, eyeing it suspiciously.
"Yes, and be careful not to get any on yourself, or you will regret it. Her Majesty commands you to apply an hour's worth to my external clitoris and up into my canal. The measuring marks are on the spoon. Use the brush to apply it, and don't put any more on me than that!" V'Anekka warned.
"I promise to be careful," Sharue said, and she carried out the task properly.
As V'Anekka tucked herself back into her uniform, Sharue said. "I met the translator this morning. Prince K'Enro assigned us to each other."
"Sharue, if you said or did anything..."
"No, Madame General, I was polite. She was ... embarrassed, as was I, but what our lord demands of her is not her fault, and it is the queen's right to use any of us as she wishes. I know I can't please her unless I obey her."
V'Anekka was pleasantly surprised. "I am very glad to hear that. The more you submit, and especially, the more eagerly you obey her, the more you will enjoy being her wife."
"I am sorry for being so troublesome to you," Sharue said quickly, then began to weep.
"Oh, for goodness' sake," V'Anekka said, and held Sharue close, forgetting the discomfort of being numbed for the moment. "Let's just make up our minds to be nicer to one another from now on."
"Thank you, Your Highness. I will tell Her Majesty the Queen Consort when we return home. I can see it is no easy thing to serve our lord wife."
"Good girl. In fact, I'll help you tell her. Now come sit with me and wait for her to summon us. I think I hear Erinkar already within." She led Sharue to a bench close to the entryway to the interior chamber, and there they endured the sounds of love-making from their lord and queen.
As nearly as they could tell, the queen was making use of Erinkar's lingual talents in a manner more physical than speech. K'Endarra always preferred Sharue's tongue, but alas, she could not tolerate it every day, let alone several times a day. So although cunnilingus was Sharue's specialty, the queen had to call on others to perform this coveted duty, and hearing it made Sharue wild with need and jealousy.
She was far from alone. Having been numbed, V'Anekka could only gasp and pant as she listened to her wife's enjoyment of the slave at her feet. Both wives groaned and writhed on the bench as K'Endarra came in the slave's mouth.
Then the queen called them. "Come in, wives, and be seated."
Exchanging a quick glance, they went in, bowed to the queen, and sat on chairs opposite K'Endarra's bed, where she lay on her back with her feet on the floor, her pants open and Erinkar's face buried in her crotch.
"Clean me, slave, then take your release while you kiss my boots."
Erinkar was glad no one could see her face, for she and the faithful wives were all humiliated. Yet there were no complaints, so the slave soon finished her work and sank all the way to the floor to do as she had been told, sobbing her thanks as she came for the queen's further amusement.
"Go, slave. I will send for you later," K'Endarra grinned.
None of the submissive women looked at each other as Erinkar made her escape. The acute embarrassment on everyone's part was painfully obvious to the queen.
K'Endarra laughed at them. "I have saved you some leftovers. You shall begin, Sharue. Take my slave's position, and lick my womanhood. There is nothing like your tongue. Would that I could be between your sweet lips the day long."
"Yes, my lord wife," Sharue said and quickly ran to kneel before her spouse. Humiliated as she was, she desired exactly what she was receiving, and when she felt K'Endarra push into her tongue and sigh, she realized how right V'Anekka was. Completely forgetting her petty concerns and jealousies, she devoted herself to K'Endarra's complete satisfaction, even enjoying her own throbbing and the moisture that ran down her legs.
Still seated away from the bed, V'Anekka watched as the queen's heels ground into the canvas floor of the tent, and how she raised them up to spur Sharue on, for indeed, she wore her riding spurs, and they were hard and demanding on tender skin. Sharue did nothing in response to the prodding except to work harder, until the queen's release bathed her face and neck, even her hair.
The queen orgasmed with a primal howl and bruised her third wife with her boots, but this only made Sharue give more, and want to give more yet. K'Endarra finally had to detach her youngest wife from her genitals, and push her to the floor. "Touch yourself, and show your gratitude, slut," she panted.
Sharue was quickly prostrate with her mouth on the queen's heavy boots, squirming madly, her hands between her legs. She grunted with effort and babbled her adoration until she got herself off, kissing leather, licking the points of the spurs, and sobbing her thanks to the queen.
This elicited yet another moan from V'Anekka. Her numbing gel was finally fading, but not rapidly enough for her to join the queen in pleasure. Either K'Endarra would have to come again, or V'Anekka would suffer boiling denial until it pleased her wife to show mercy. She waited anxiously, hardly daring to look at the queen, concentrating instead on Sharue's exertions. Without realizing it, she was thrusting her hips toward the queen, unconsciously begging with her body for the contact she so desperately needed.
K'Endarra was well aware of V'Anekka's feelings, and since she had allowed the others to relieve their own needs, she would not deny her second wife, either. "Move aside, Sharue. Make way for the Brigadier General." She nodded at V'Anekka to take her place.
Realizing their humiliation was a large part of K'Endarra's motivation for this encounter, V'Anekka crawled all the way across the floor with her face down, not daring to hope. She kissed her way up the already glistening boots and fell into the opening of K'Endarra's pants with a cry of happiness. She didn't mind cleaning up after two other women as long as she got her share. She lapped and licked and sucked at the enormous clitoris, which though satisfied, remained insatiable. V'Anekka could easily coax more orgasms from it, which would guarantee a climax of her own.
She was desperate for it. She had seen and heard everyone's pleasure, or release, but her own. She adored watching K'Endarra come. The woman's orgasms were raw power. Nothing set her aflame like seeing her wife in the throes of ecstasy, no matter who served her. No matter how much she adored her wife, V'Anekka had needs, too, and in order for her to remain healthy, they had to be met. When she was numbed, that couldn't happen but the numbing was gone now, so she begged for mercy. She bounced on her knees, gasping, "Please, oh, please, K'Endarra, please! Please!"
The queen didn't have to do anything but wait. The wildness of V'Anekka's attentions to her, combined with the sharpness of her need were enough. K'Endarra obliged with a grunt and a rush of fluids, and both women came together. V'Anekka screamed helplessly while the queen whooped in triumph over her. As soon as K'Endarra recovered her breath, she ordered V'Anekka to do the same homage as the others, licking her boots until she came again.
Looking down at her wives, K'Endarra knew beyond any doubt that her power was absolute, and she rose and went out in search of further amusements.
 
CHAPTER 7
After a full ten days in Obduria, the progress was ready to move on. K'Endarra instructed V'Anekka to arrange full scholarships to the nearest provincial college for Erinkar and her sisters, and gave the young translator the traditional gemstone and the certificate of proof that she had been deflowered by the queen herself. Pleased that she had treated the young woman well while torturing her wives at the same time, the queen was eager to visit other parts of her realm. In fact, she was already thinking ahead to seeing Jendri and enjoying her new nipple rings. All would be well-healed by the time the progress returned.
Riding behind the queen, disguised once again, but this time as part of the advanced party, V'Anekka wondered when she would next have to lie beneath her bed while she used Sharue, or if there would be further presentations of virgins for the two wives to endure. Tonight would be the first time since their arrival in Obduria that she and Sharue might have the honor of the queen's bed, although nothing was guaranteed. Especially since, as part of the advanced party, leaving doubles behind with the main progress, they would be sleeping fairly rough. First they would have to help with the actual work of the advanced party, since there was no one else to do it. Second, they would use small tents which went up and down quickly so they would have more time for the preparation of the site for the arrival of the "queen." Even K'Endarra might be too tired and too busy to use her wives under the circumstances.
However, K'Endarra saw this as a unique opportunity. She made sure Sharue was assigned the first watch of the night, and retired to their small tent with V'Anekka. "I wish to couple with you, but we must not make noise. Therefore, I wish you to dominate me. Bind and gag me and use me."
This pleased V'Anekka no end. It was their secret from the others, and would also solve the noise problem. "Then strip for me, and I will jam a dildo up your twat from behind," the second consort ordered. She located heavy military scarves for her bindings and tied the queen's hands behind her back. She staked her feet apart and jammed a rolled stocking into her mouth for a gag. For extra effect, she covered K'Endarra's sword with their gear and placed her own in front of her, along with her coat with its badges of rank. After K'Endarra had gotten a good look, V'Anekka blew out the single candle. She did not wish to give a shadow demonstration to any casual or deliberate onlookers.
Panting with anticipation, K'Endarra played her part. She enjoyed being used and humiliated, but could never bear for anyone but V'Anekka to know. They didn't often have chances like this one. When she felt V'Anekka move into position behind her, still wearing her boots and pants as signs of her dominance, K'Endarra whimpered through her gag with anticipation. She could hear her general putting on the harness and inserting a dildo, and hoped it was a big one. She was dripping wet and so wide open, anything smaller than an oxcart would have slid in deeply with no resistance.
V'Anekka gave her no time to think about it. Up into her pussy, and with no ceremony whatsoever, went their favorite Osterlander dildo, the rough wooden one with knots and bumps intact, and the surface barely sanded smooth. Then she began to bang away at the queen's backside, intent on only her own orgasm. The queen would come anyway, so V'Anekka had no concerns about that. The important thing here was to make K'Endarra feel submissive and used.
K'Endarra bit down on her gag, relieved that at least it was clean. She struggled to get the most friction she could for herself, but as immobilized as she was, she had little control. V'Anekka was probably the only woman in her dominion who was equal to her in strength, and she didn't want to fight her general anyway, she wanted to be taken, the way she took her wives and other women. The lack of control itself was a pure aphrodisiac, and even though V'Anekka was selfishly pleasing herself, K'Endarra was just as close to orgasm. She wriggled and writhed to give her spouse a good ride, and in relative moments, both exploded. It was hard to do without making a sound, but they knew they must not be discovered out here with few defenses against marauders.
V'Anekka could tell when both of them were done, but she was not through. Swiftly, she withdrew the dildo from the queen's canal and blasted it right back up her rear. K'Endarra was not expecting it and convulsed with shock, but she wasn't afraid. In fact, she instantly surrendered to her partner and let her use the royal person for her own pleasure.
It was over very quickly. The princess climaxed strongly, several times, and pulled back. "Slut," she muttered, rolling over and untying K'Endarra's bonds. "You wanted it that way. Shame on you."
K'Endarra undid the gag herself. "You were magnificent, my lord general. I adore coming like that, with no say in the matter. I will have a hard time in the saddle tomorrow, for certain."
"I will make it hard for you upon request," V'Anekka yawned. "Come, let us sleep now. It has been a long day and we have the later watches."
Sharue knew from their earlier behavior that they would be worn out with lovemaking, and stayed on her watch one more hour, allowing her seniors a shorter watch each. K'Endarra and V'Anekka were suitably impressed, and neither of them would forget it.
The second day out of the Obdurian fortress town, they passed back into Asperia proper, and were able to put aside armor and extra weaponry. However, they still maintained their military formation and courtesies, to Sharue's discomfort. However, she reminded herself it was only until the progress was over and they she could go back to being a royal Lady and wearing light dresses, slippers and all her jewels. At the same time, she was conflicted, as both the queen and the Princess V'Anekka seemed to like her better under field conditions, and treated her in a more collegial manner. She had to work harder and have less fun, but in some ways, she thought of herself as an adult more than before. Especially concerning V'Anekka ... it was easier to work with her than against her.
As for her relationship with the queen, she was her wife's property in bed, no more or less, and she was still her favorite, by definition if in no other way. Because K'Endarra was "limited" to her two wives when there were no virgins around, both of them had more intimacy with her than they did back at the palace. Under field conditions, their relations were rather more perfunctory and less romantic than at home. For example, K'Endarra would make use of the magical tongue of her youngest wife every other day, which was all she could tolerate. On alternate days, she would have both wives, sometimes separately, sometimes together. After using Sharue's mouth, she would often sleep in V'Anekka's because it soothed her, and if she became aroused in her sleep, the general would benefit by making love to her instantly. Sharue was jealous of that but nothing could be done.
V'Anekka didn't tell Sharue, of course, but as long as they used their field pavilion, and the queen was with Sharue alone, the princess was commanded to lie under the bed. It was delicious torture and she could hardly wait to tell Jendri. Every other night, once Sharue was occupied, face down in the queen's crotch, V'Anekka slid under the bed and writhed in a combination of agony and ecstasy. She lay there in a pool of her own juices, panting and struggling to remain quiet while above her, the queen luxuriated in the skills of her favorite. Bouncing up and down atop Sharue, she was probably not aware that V'Anekka was thrusting upward to meet her, frantic for the briefest touch.
In fact, V'Anekka lay there now, twisting as she listened to the lovers so close overhead. Every gasp of pleasure, every moan, was like a hot poker applied to her aching clit. She placed her palms on the underside of the bed and arched up, dripping and throbbing with desire. She would come, she couldn't help it, but what she needed most was K'Endarra's touch. Mentally she repeated the queen's name, wordlessly she begged for mercy. She told herself that just being close to the queen during her orgasms, and enhancing the queen's pleasure, was enough. For now, it had to be.
When K'Endarra orgasmed, V'Anekka's hands flew to her own genitals, and she squeezed and caressed herself frantically as she experienced the inevitable sympathetic orgasm shared by high-born Asperians in close proximity. Lying in her temporary prison, she shared every orgasm with the queen until the queen was done. Once both women in the bed were asleep, V'Anekka crept out to bathe then to sleep alone. "It's as good as lying in her arms," she told herself. "I come when she does, and she knows it. She wants me to. All that matters is pleasing her, and being her slave wife." Physically satisfied and finally relaxed, she fell asleep, too.
 



 
CHAPTER 8
There were two other lengthy stops along the progress, which had turned back toward the capital by this time. In both cases, the queen, her wives and senior staff were offered the use of the best indoor facilities, and K'Endarra accepted as she, too, was tired of camping, despite the regal trappings of her pavilion.
They spent several days on the edge of the southeast desert in a delightful oasis full of palm trees and courtyards with playing fountains in which they could also bathe. Inviting pools were everywhere, even indoors. Here K'Endarra relaxed protocol to allow for civilian clothing, and not very much of it, for that matter, due to the heat, when personnel were off duty. Their hosts were kind enough to reserve a section of the garden for the queen and her wives to enjoy in private, as well. There were more than enough facilities to accommodate everyone, even with one corner off-limits.
After the stress of their journey thus far, everyone was enchanted and took advantage of the misty gardens. Sharue enjoyed getting into one of her gowns and lazing about in a hammock, eating chilled fruit. K'Endarra and V'Anekka, however, preferred to swim in the artfully-constructed grotto, complete with a waterfall, in their secluded area. Sharue was welcome to join them, but did not want to mess her hair or cosmetics, which she applied liberally now that she was allowed out of her uniform.
This suited V'Anekka's needs. It gave her time alone with her lord wife, a commodity of which she had precious little either at home or on the march. If she wasn't competing with the queen's other women, she was competing with their numerous obligations.
"Take me here," V'Anekka purred, when they had gone behind the cascade of water. "Have me for your own pleasure, my lord."
"What other way is there to have you?" K'Endarra grinned. She floated her wife along the rock ledge where the waterfall came down.
"You do have a point," the princess murmured, turning over in K'Endarra's arms for a long kiss. Immediately, V'Anekka was inflamed, and K'Endarra teased her further, drawing her fingers gently through her wife's pubic hair without touching her more intimately.
With a wrenching groan, V'Anekka began to beg shamelessly. "Please, please, my lord wife, touch me. I am desperate for your love."
"Mmmmm, I know," K'Endarra said. She seemed to be searching for something along the ledge. The waterfall came down heavily in some areas, more mistily in others, and this variation had given K'Endarra an idea. She maneuvered her wife to a spot where the stream from above was fairly consistent.
"Spread your legs wide, darling, and lean back against my chest. Don't worry, I have you," the queen ordered, gently continuing her caressing and kissing with her eager wife. All her wives were always eager, of course, owing to their discipline and relative deprivation.
"Uh ... uh ... uh!" V'Anekka gasped with pleased surprise as she obeyed. She would have done anything she was told, but she hadn't expected so much powerful stimulation so quickly. The water pressure where she was most sensitive was exhilarating and she wriggled with delight, her clitoris swelling full and tight.
"Is it good?" K'Endarra inquired. She knew it was. Her wife's arousal already had her panting, too.
"Yes! Yes! It's almost too much!" V'Anekka cried. "It's happening so fast, it ... it's—" She was cut off by her own orgasm. She screamed and so did K'Endarra, who was forced immediately to sympathetic climax. Both women writhed frantically in the water, while K'Endarra struggled to keep them afloat. It was more difficult than she had thought it would be. They thrashed and splashed, V'Anekka flailing wildly to keep her swollen clitoris where it did her the most good without overloading her completely.
Of course all the commotion attracted Sharue's attention, and she abandoned her hammock to come to the edge of the false lagoon. "K'Endarra! V'Anekka! Is anything wrong?" she called, unable to see them through the curtain of water.
"No! We're, ah, fine!" V'Anekka called back. She slid away from the water pressure and took hold of K'Endarra, now forcing her genitals under the falling stream. "Let's see how you like it," she hissed. K'Endarra, already out of control, had no choice but to endure another series of spectacular, back-wrenching orgasms, in which her wife gladly joined her.
A short time later, the two women swam languidly to the edge of the lagoon and stumbled up onto the outdoor couches in the shade. By this time, Sharue had caught on to some degree, but she didn't know everything. V'Anekka and K'Endarra were counting on that.
Although Sharue was initially jealous when she realized her superiors were having sex, she swallowed hard and tried to make the best of it, as V'Anekka had advised her. She brought them fresh towels and chilled juices and helped them dry their hair as they caught their breath.
However, the queen and her princess were feigning more exhaustion than they actually felt. As Sharue collected empty glasses and wet towels, they leapt on her and carried her, shrieking, into the lagoon.
"My hair! My makeup!"
"Hush. You know I don't think you need those things to be attractive," K'Endarra laughed. "You look better by far in your natural state." Each of them hooked her under an arm and dragged her behind the waterfall to indoctrinate her into their latest sensual discovery.
"Now just relax, little one, and enjoy," K'Endarra instructed. "I do believe, even with your relatively small parts, we can find just the right speed and pressure for you."
"What ... what..." Sharue bleated, baffled. She was afraid of being ducked and teased, which didn't amuse her.
The others ignored her, searching for a less intense stream of water to place her under. She could never tolerate the sections they had used on themselves. "Let's try here," K'Endarra said. "We'll have to hold her legs apart." To Sharue she said, "Don't fight this. Just hang onto us and let it happen."
"But what are you ... oh, no! It's too much!"
Quickly the lovers shifted her slightly, and felt her relax, "Oh, gods,
yes ... oooooo ... now I can't stop! Can't stop! Stop! Please!"
"You will not stop. You'll come as long as I want," K'Endarra informed her youngest wife.
There was no denying Her Majesty, and Sharue, knowing this, did not struggle but came as ordered, far beyond any time she had ever been allowed to come before. When she began to weep with exhaustion, K'Endarra took pity and gently slid her away from the falling water. "Now, if you ever complain about lack of stimulation again," the queen threatened playfully.
"I won't! I won't!" Sharue promised, although neither of them believed it for a minute.
"Even I have come enough for a while," K'Endarra joked, floating away on her back.
"I think we all have," V'Anekka sighed. "As much as I have always been able to climax, I have never come so much in such a short time."
"Perhaps I should cause a waterfall to be built at home," K'Endarra proposed. "Just a small one."
"Of course, only you would have access to it," V'Anekka guessed.
"Naturally. I control all my women's orgasms, as well as my own. You would have to earn your access, but I would make it visible, as behind ornamental gates, to inspire and torment you. We would all use it the first day, then it would be off-limits."
"You could use it by yourself, and make us watch," Sharue suggested brightly, rubbing up against her wife.
"I could also discipline you. Yes, I will look into it," the queen decided. The thought of mounting their faces as they lay with their genitals just short of the water pressure was very appealing indeed.
* * * *
Finally the cavalcade was on the road to the heart of the dominion, the great Castle Golgathex, and K'Endarra could hardly wait. By now Jendri's nipple piercings would be completely healed, and the Queen of Asperia was extremely interested in examining the rings, now set with gems, and making proper use of them. Naturally she continued to take pleasures with her second and third wives – she had to, because thinking about Jendri was driving her mad with desire.
V'Anekka and Sharue knew this, of course, but they were not about to let any opportunity to be with their lord wife slip by them. She might be thinking of Jendri, but she was with them. And they, too, had additional piercings and other delights planned to lure K'Endarra when their time came around again, as it must. Jendri was only one woman, and K'Endarra needed many, besides which, Jendri needed some time apart from her lusty wife to recover and see to her many duties. However, K'Endarra would not let Jendri go until she was done with her new toys, and others might well have to take over the queen consort's non-marital duties for a short while.
These thoughts had all but addled the brain of the Queen of Asperia, who urged her horse to a gallop as soon as the pennants and spires of the castle came into view.
She drew her sword, cried, "Forward!" and rode away with her retinue in hot pursuit. The slower vehicles and riders would straggle in later while the queen was happily oblivious to all the logistics required to get them all home, safe and sound, and in good order.
That sort of job fell to V'Anekka, who brought the unhappy Sharue along with her, touring stables, yards and grounds to make sure all the proper procedures were followed. "We must look to the grooms, see that provisions are replenished, make certain the wainwrights check all the wagons, make lists of—"
"What, all of this, right now? I need a bath, and so, I daresay, do you," Sharue complained, removing her heavy riding gear. "Ugh, this equipment!"
"I'm sure I need one, but we also need to allow some time, Lieutenant," V'Anekka smiled. "And you know why."
"I know, I know," the youngest of the queen's consorts agreed as she trudged dutifully along in her senior's wake.
"Grease the axles well," V'Anekka reminded a young worker, "and check for strain."
"Yes, Highness," the man nodded, sliding under the vehicle to do as he was bidden.
"One more tour of the barracks ought to do it. They work better when they see we care about the quality of their work," V'Anekka explained, holding her sword close as a farrier passed leading a draft horse. "Wait!" she called to a scullery man unloading a wagon. "Get help with that barrel, or you'll crush a limb."
"I suppose I must write a report," Sharue sighed.
"Yes, and try to get it done within a week, or your memories will fade," V'Anekka cautioned.
"I have plenty of notes," Sharue told her. "I promise to start after I bathe."
"I am proud of you," V'Anekka smiled. "You have done well. Her Majesty is quite pleased, you know."
"Not as pleased as she must be with her First Consort," Sharue remarked sadly.
"No, of course not. Try not to think too much of it. Continue as you have been doing, and all will be well." V'Anekka the general briefly clapped Sharue's shoulder. "Come along. I must consult with K'Enro and some other staff before we go upstairs."
"Yes, my lord."
V'Anekka hid a grin. This show of respect from Sharue was a new and welcome thing.
 



 
CHAPTER 9
Jendri, too, had arranged a display of respect for her liege-lord's return. Gathering all the gold chains she could find, she ran them through her jewel and her new nipple rings, tying them in an enormous bow over her navel. Then, naked but for this arrangement, she splayed herself on an exotic fur rug she had found and had cleaned, then laid before the great fireplace of the imperial bedchamber. Her heart pounded with anticipation and her clitoris thumped with desire for her queen. The minute she saw K'Endarra's horse gallop into the courtyard, she positioned herself on the rug and waited.
Less than two minutes later, Jendri jumped as she heard the outer doors to the imperial apartments bang open. Seconds more, and the queen of all Asperia burst into the room, screeching to a halt at the sight of her wife on the rug. Discreet servants closed the doors behind the regal women and scurried noiselessly away.
"Aha!" K'Endarra cried, delighted. She sauntered forward, and slowly, deliberately, planted her boot on her woman's mound. "You are mine."
"All yours, my lord. For ever and ever." Jendri agreed, glad she was lying down, because she felt like swooning at the touch of her owner. She pressed upward to gain more sensation, and stroked K'Endarra's leather. "Ohhhhhhhhhh," she groaned.
"You have been waiting a long time," K'Endarra observed. She slid her heel into Jendri's crotch and ground it gently against the Jewel.
"Yesssssss," Jendri sighed, writhing sensually at her wife's feet.
But K'Endarra was in no hurry. She dropped to one knee and began to toy with the chains that drew Jendri's piercings together. "What a lovely gift. It may take me all day to unwrap this."
Jendri clenched her fists. "I cannot wait all day. I have waited a month, while you have had your other wives, and a virgin!"
"You know how much I enjoy a willing virgin, and this one certainly was. Quite." K'Endarra remarked, slowly drawing a chain through a knot that led to Jendri's left nipple.
"And you know how much I want you to enjoy your other women,"
Jendri whimpered, struggling to maintain her composure.
"I do know. Or else you would not give me virgins to please me from time to time," K'Endarra agreed. She followed the chain over to Jendri's right nipple, and threaded it out and down to her aching pussy.
Jendri grasped K'Endarra's hand. "You will show me mercy my lord, won't you?"
"In time," the queen smiled. "When we are both ready." She leaned over to tenderly part Jendri's lips with her tongue, and proceeded to kiss her slowly, tantalizing her wife as she played with the golden knot.
"You must have had your women this morning," Jendri breathed, when K'Endarra allowed it.
"Indeed, but I was thinking of you all the time, and of this moment." As she spoke, another chain fell away to the striped rug.
"Oh, hurry!"Jendri implored her. "I throb for you. I am dying for your touch. I will wither away from lack of your pleasure!"
"I will drench you mightily, woman," K'Endarra teased. "You will blossom beneath me. Your entire body will bloom with my moisture."
"You are cruel," Jendri complained.
"You adore me," K'Endarra countered.
"Mercy," Jendri begged.
"Soon."
The queen rose to her feet. Slowly she shed her sword-belt and her uniform coat. She removed her cravat, pulled her shirt loose of her waistband, and threw her halter aside. Wearing nothing now but her trousers and boots, she stood over her trembling wife. "Spread wide. You know what I want."
Jendri opened her arms and legs to welcome her. All the chains were gone by now, but the nipple rings and Paxverdi jewel remained.
K'Endarra nodded and opened her pants. The specially-tailored fly allowed Jendri complete access to the royal parts, without causing the Queen Regnant to undress or be uncomfortable and awkward.
Both women sighed as K'Endarra sank down and took her wife. Jendri cupped the enormous Asperian clitoris in both hands, thrusting upward to meet K'Endarra's movements, reveling in her complete servitude. K'Endarra's tongue explored Jendri's mouth deeply, muffling her cries of entreaty. Her ring fingers slid into the nipple rings and she grasped the firm mounds of flesh, secure in her ownership of her First Consort.
K'Endarra's lips moved over Jendri's long, elegant neck, to her ears and her hairline, back to her lush mouth, tasting everything her woman had to offer. She pressed down between Jendri's legs rhythmically, drenching her in love juices as promised, pursuing her own release, ignoring Jendri's urgent movements as she struggled for genital contact for herself.
"Do not fight me, woman, or I will make it worse," K'Endarra warned.
"Come ... on ... me..." Jendri gasped. "Fill me. Gods!"
"Feel my arousal. It will not be long," K'Endarra panted. "Other women make no difference when all I want is you ... you ... you! Ah, Jendri! My Jendri!" The queen gushed and groaned her pleasure at once, bursting between Jendri's legs. The women squirmed together to make K'Endarra's orgasm as intense and as long as they could. Jendri's own endless desire burned on, but her need for K'Endarra's love, at least, was partly fulfilled.
Still, she was ready for more. Both of them were, but the queen held down Jendri, kissing her to inflame her more, running her lips and tongue over the rings, set with rubies. "Do you remember your last orgasm?" the queen inquired.
"The day you left," Jendri gasped. "You tortured me with your own pleasure, but did not let me finish. Then, when I was pierced, it happened."
"Yes, and now you must be in immense need again. Come," K'Endarra rose and helped Jendri up. "Lay across the foot of my bed." For it was her bed only, and no one shared it without her permission. K'Endarra had long since abandoned any efforts to be an egalitarian spouse. She reigned supreme in her household as she did beyond it, and her wives submitted gladly.
Spreading herself wide open again, Jendri revealed her jewel to K'Endarra, who always carried a key on her watch fob. It popped open with a click, and the queen slipped out the enormous gold and ruby device. Then she moved Jendri so both of them could lay full length on the immense bed, and she buried her face in Jendri's womanhood, forcing screams of pleasure from her.
"Oh, yes, by the gods, I have waited so long!" Jendri sobbed, pressing her pussy into the willing mouth of her lord. K'Endarra lapped eagerly. She did this only for her wives, and for no other women. Since Jendri was not her favorite, she wasn't permitted to come in the queen's bed, so K'Endarra did not complete Jendri's climax there. As her First Consort howled and wailed for release, K'Endarra pulled away.
"You know what to do if you want to finish," she reminded her wife.
"Oh, gods. Yes, my lord! Right away!" Jendri sat up, looked wildly around the room, and spied a footstool. She raced to bring it and knelt at the queen's feet, and when K'Endarra placed her boot upon it, Jendri bowed down and kissed it humbly. "I beg you, my lord wife, boot-fuck me!" Between kissing and licking the leather, she pleaded, "Let me come on your boots!"
"Certainly, slave wife," K'Endarra laughed. "Polish them well, then lick them clean, or you will wait yet another month for your next release."
"Oh, K'Endarra! K'Endarra my love!" Jendri gulped, wiggling on her knees over the high boot. "Let me come! Let me come." She clasped her hands behind the queen's muscular calf and rubbed her clitoris hard, back and forth over the shiny black leather, making K'Endarra bounce and struggle to remain seated upright.
"Let me, let me, oh, please let me," Jendri begged, shameless. "Yes, let me come. Coming on your boots, my lord! Ah! Gods! Yes! Yes!" she screamed and would have fallen away but K'Endarra grabbed her and held her in place. She forced her down so her boot went up hard into Jendri's crotch, making her buck wildly in repeated orgasms.
When the First Consort's eyes rolled back in her head, K'Endarra lifted her and placed her gently on the bed again. "That's my good wife," K'Endarra murmured, kissing her all over. "There is no doubt you waited for me. You may clean my boots later, when you are recovered."
Jendri grunted in sleepy agreement, and sighed. K'Endarra was home, and all was well with their marriage. 
* * * *
K'Endarra allowed Jendri to rest briefly while she finished undressing, but soon roused her. "Attend me in my bath, wench, then you will clean the room and polish my boots while I sleep."
"Yes, beloved, of course." Jendri thought she would enjoy a bath, too, and happily went about her duties. She ran the bath, soaped the queen's body, scrubbed her back, then fell in on top of her to pleasure her in the water.
"I love it when I am all slippery with soap, and you caress me," K'Endarra sighed. "Then the pressure of the stream after. I could lay in the bath and come all day."
"It will be done if those are your commands, my lord," Jendri said, happy to be of service once again after their long separation.
"No, just finish me once more while we kiss, then I shall lock you up again, and keep you ready for me."
"Mmmmm, yes," Jendri agreed. She held the queen, floating in the chest-deep water, kissing her and stroking the demanding organ until it contracted and spasmed in ecstasy, wrenching groans of pleasure from K'Endarra.
"Oh! Oh, so good! Gods, Jendri, so good to be with you again," K'Endarra purred. "So good to feel you suppress your own need to make my orgasms even more exciting!"
"I would suppress for you forever, my darling," Jendri said.
K'Endarra laughed. "Well, you don't have to do that, but I confess I have been looking forward to commencing the new discipline you requested before I went away. Come, let's dry off. You will be excited to begin, I know."
"How shall we start, then, my lord wife?" Jendri asked as she knelt to towel the queen's strong legs.
"With daily orgasms for a week. I know you are unused to such indulgence, but your usual schedule is not demanding enough. You only enjoy release every ten days to two weeks now, and you would not even notice if we began there. So first, I shall spoil you, then we will cut back gradually." She belted on the robe Jendri held for her. "Then two weeks of coming every other day. As you know, V'Anekka is due to be pierced for her Asurian Knot as soon as we get settled. She will be unavailable to me as she heals, so it will be a good time to make more use of your talents. You have been deprived so long, I daresay once a day, or every other day, will not seem like an excess to you."
"It's true. I could come right now, again and again. The more I am exposed to your sensual powers, the more I want of you, and of them," Jendri admitted. "Yet, I know my denial pleases you, and so I want that as much as you do, too."
"Well," the queen yawned, "we will get into more detail later. Clean up this mess and do my boots. See to it I am awakened for supper. I will dine with all my wives, then you and I will retire again."
"As you command, my liege," Jendri acknowledged, bowing down. "I will see to everything."
Once K'Endarra was in bed, Jendri drew the light curtains around it, and removed all the dirty clothing and linens to the back entry, where servants could collect it. From there, she sent orders about the queen's supper as well. Still naked from the bath, she cleaned the bathing chamber, polished and dried every surface and replenished all the queen's supplies for her next bath.
Finally, Jendri took the high riding boots and spread her equipment on the floor before the fire. Even though the queen was not wearing them, she knelt before the boots and kissed and licked them thoroughly to remove the juices of pleasure she had spilled on them.
She had missed the taste of the queen's leather on her lips and took her time preparing the boots properly to be polished, which required at least an hour, for there were many steps. They had to be cleaned, then polish was applied and a flame was used to melt it into the leather. Then they were burnished with successively finer cloths until they shone like obsidian, and black dressing was applied to the soles, heels and edges. Although there were many valets available to do all the royal footwear, Jendri liked to do one pair for the queen daily, to remind herself she was a slave and nothing more. V'Anekka, too, did a pair every day for the queen, as homage, but Sharue, as the favorite, was excused. She did participate in the queen's baths, as these often came from, or led to, lovemaking, but none of the drudgery fell to her. Again, valets could have done it, and did when the senior consorts had more pressing duties, but K'Endarra used menial labor to keep her wives in line. She found she slept particularly well when her wives were engaged in her service around her.
Finished at last, Jendri placed the boots where K'Endarra would see them when she awoke, then she lay down on the rug before the fire, ready for the next commands of her lord. She pressed her face to the juices the queen had left behind, and napped.
 



CHAPTER 10
No more than an hour later, K'Endarra wakened her. In her hand she had several of the chains Jendri had used earlier, and she led her wife to the bed. "I want to see something. We don't need so many. Just a few." Experimenting with different lengths, K'Endarra connected the nipple rings to each other, put another chain on the Jewel, and then brought them all together in a sort of chain belt at Jendri's waist.
She had Jendri stand back and turn. "Not exactly what I want, but not bad. Leave it on and get dressed."
"Yes, Majesty," Jendri bowed, and went away to slip into a simple lounging costume for the evening.
Then, as they ate together, K'Endarra asked V'Anekka to drop off whatever gold chains she wasn't using at the moment. "I'm conducting a little experiment," she said, smiling slyly at Jendri.
V'Anekka, of course, asked no questions, but did as she was told, taking Sharue away afterward for an evening of writing, and perhaps a board game or two, in the queen's study, which obviously would see no other use that night.
Back in the imperial bedchamber, K'Endarra was once again putting Jendri through her paces, and for this, she removed the chains, but not the jewelry they were attached to.
"I am going to lie with you all night long. I have dreamed of this since the day I left!" K'Endarra declared.
Jendri knew what that meant, and she backed toward the bed to accommodate her lusty wife. K'Endarra meant she would make use of her consort all night, not that both of them would climax all night. There would be love-making, to be sure, and there would be pleasure for both, but there would only be climax for K'Endarra's Majesty.
This was no less exciting for Jendri, whose need for love was more urgent than her need to come. She loved to feel the queen's orgasms, and she loved to be the one to provide her ecstasy. Given a choice, she would have sacrificed her own for the queen, although K'Endarra had many women and came frequently with all of them. Jendri had often said the most exciting thing she ever saw was another woman's head between her lord's legs. The constant reminders that the queen belonged to none of them alone, and only somewhat to each of them, kept all her women vibrating with desire, and willing to do anything to make love to her.
K'Endarra wanted her, and would have her, in many ways. The nipple rings had her attention for the moment, though, and she pushed Jendri onto her back ever so gently, and lay between her legs with a sigh. Again, she put her ring fingers into the nipple rings and caressed Jendri's breasts as they kissed. Both women's juices mingled and pooled on Jendri's thighs, running down to moisten the sheets beneath them.
"When I am ready, I will put a dildo into you," K'Endarra informed her submissive wife. "I want to ride you like a fine mare."
"I want to be whatever you demand. Take me to the edge, and keep me there. Torture me, the way we both want it," Jendri begged.
"I will use the Gonavian, the largest we have of that kind. Its smoothness is best with the jewel still in place, and it will not push you too hard," K'Endarra decided.
"I will feel everything," Jendri smiled.
"And all my pleasure will be yours," K'Endarra promised.
K'Endarra held her wife down, kissing and controlling her every response, gauging when they were both ready to change. She pulled up slightly on Jendri's breasts to make her rise, and dispatched her to gather their love toys. The First Consort knelt on the rug before her wife, holding the harness and setting the heavy ivory dildo in place. K'Endarra's harnesses were equipped with a cup that fit her own clitoris when it was engorged, so that she would receive stimulation from it as her wives pleasured her, writhing under the demanding thrusts of the heavy dildo.
K'Endarra placed Jendri near the foot of the enormous bed, saving the upper center for later, so she would not have to contend with a wet spot. Then she climbed between her wife's thighs, and slowly began to introduce the toy to Jendri's eager vagina. "Take it in, slave," she ordered.
"I beg you for it," Jendri breathed. "I beg you to let me give myself to you."
K'Endarra barely had to push to slide the instrument deep inside her wife's opening. As she lay down atop Jendri's luscious curves, her hands grasped the firm fullness of her breasts as the queen again claimed her property.
"Ah! Gods! I pray you will not be too gentle. I need to be ridden," Jendri groaned.
"You will work hard, wife. You will earn every sensation tonight," K'Endarra said. "I plan to enjoy myself thoroughly, and you will provide all the effort. Let us see if you can take direction through your nipple rings."
"Fuck me hard," Jendri groaned. "I can never get enough. Never!"
K'Endarra began to manipulate Jendri's breasts, tormenting her by tugging her nipples in various ways until, like a horse, Jendri caught on to the meaning of each signal. This freed K'Endarra's mouth for kissing, and Jendri embraced her and caressed her back, her neck, her hair and her tight, firm ass, pulling the queen in harder as she thrust. They moved in perfect synchronization, K'Endarra moving down as Jendri moved, up, writhing and squeezing with her thighs.
"Slut, you will make me come too fast," K'Endarra complained good-naturedly.
"Then you can come again!" Jendri urged. "Drown me in come. Even if only once, give me enough, just for tonight."
"I will orgasm all over you, until I cannot anymore," K'Endarra grunted. "You will float away, and I shall need a new bed."
Jendri laughed into their kiss, digging into K'Endarra's back with her nails. "Plow me, you brute. Make me your slave. Make me beg."
"When I am done, you will not be able to sit down or walk for a week," K'Endarra snarled. "You will be sorry."
"I will only be sorry," Jendri gasped, "that I cannot be your slut every night. But you are too much for me."
K'Endarra was hugely aroused now, and began to ram her wife. "Take it. Take it. Take my come."
"Give it to me!" Jendri screamed. She was beside herself with need once again, despite the queen's earlier generosity. If not for the jewel over her clitoris, she would surely explode in climax, but the chastity device was there for that very purpose.
Instead, K'Endarra roared her triumph and made Jendri feel her release. "Unngh! Unnghhhh! Unnghhhhhhhh!" she groaned, lifting her wife and dropping her with each thrust until she was momentarily spent.
Jendri's clitoris, trapped, fluttered madly in its tiny prison, unable to come, so she was forced to share the pleasure she had wrung from her lord and queen, sighing in utter fulfillment while K'Endarra writhed gently, teasing her with the dildo.
"You are merciless," Jendri told her, trembling with desire and frustration, but far too happy to complain.
"Be still, wife. It will not be long before I do you again."
"I thank the gods for that," Jendri responded, already beginning to squeeze and release the dildo inside her to arouse the queen.
This time K'Endarra made herself lie still, riding upon her wife like a fine ship at sea before a strong wind. At the end, of course, they both knew K'Endarra would take control, but for now, Jendri thrust, squeezed the ivory dildo and caressed her demanding wife, bringing her more slowly toward the second climax than the first. Her torture, too, would be more drawn out, and K'Endarra would keenly feel her struggles. Jendri's body could not help pursuing release, but her greater desire to please K'Endarra, along with the restriction of the jewel, prevented her climax from interrupting the queen's. K'Endarra would be as good as her word the next day, Jendri knew. The anticipation of this helped Jendri to devote herself completely to her lover. Knowing it would happen, but having no control, was an excellent aphrodisiac, and the queen used it well.
Jendri undulated rhythmically beneath the queen, manipulating the dildo with her vaginal muscles, caressing with her thighs, kissing passionately. She was wild with need, and K'Endarra felt it, and sometimes held her back by her nipple rings to make her slow down and prolong their joining.
"I love you so much! I need you so much!" Jendri groaned, trying to go faster, but K'Endarra was firm.
"Slowly, slave-wife. Show some discipline, or I will apply it myself."
"I ... need ... your ... come, my lord," Jendri complained. K'Endarra was so skilled, so strong, she could not make her move any differently.
"As do I need it!" the queen laughed. "We will both have all we need before I am done with you."
"Soon, soon," Jendri begged. "Please come soon. I can't bear to wait."
"Hush. Suck my tongue," K'Endarra ordered.
Jendri did, and she pressed upward, maximizing their contact, using every muscle to draw her lord closer to orgasm.
"Oh, K'Endarra, K'Endarra, I will die!"
"No, darling. I will make you live to fuck me thoroughly again and again. You like it. You want it to last forever. You want it to be unbearable, waiting for me."
"Deny me if you must, but do me hard when you come," Jendri whimpered. "Make me feel every last drop of it."
"That I can do for you," K'Endarra whispered into their kiss.
Gradually she allowed Jendri more movement under her, still using the rings to regulate her actions. As she obeyed in everything else, Jendri complied with her liege's demands, learning a new and exciting way to please her. K'Endarra would want more of this, and Jendri would willingly provide it.
"K'Endarra . . . ohhh. I am so close. If not for the Jewel . . . "
"Enjoy your captivity, darling. You can't imagine how your need sharpens my pleasures."
As K'Endarra lifted the nipple rings higher, Jendri understood she was to move more, and she rose and fell under the queen. K'Endarra took over, and began to heave mightily toward her climax, using her wife as invasively as she wanted to get the maximum force and friction.
"Hard!" Jendri shrieked. "Hard! Fuck hard!"
K'Endarra pounded Jendri into the mattress and came hugely, grinding and pumping, bellowing her release. "Ahhhhh! Ahhhhhh! Jendriiiiiiiiiii!"
"Gods! Gods!" Jendri cried. The sensations of nearness and need were intense, and she eagerly absorbed her wife's juices and spasms into herself, clutching at her for harder and longer thrusts. "My lord! You are so powerful! Ahhhh!"
With one final slam, K'Endarra was done. "I was going to fuck you up the ass, my love, but I think I'll save that for tomorrow," she mumbled. "Clean me, and I will sleep in your mouth." She turned over to give Jendri access, and drifted off to sleep even before her consort could return with warm cloths from the bathroom.
Panting, Jendri attended to K'Endarra. She throbbed in agony under her jewel, but in a perverse way, this gave her more pleasure than pain. She had been used and thrown aside, and she loved the way she felt. Tenderly she cleaned and dried the queen's parts, put everything way, made a brief toilette of her own, then slid under the Queen's thighs to cradle the royal organ in her soft mouth. Should K'Endarra become aroused, even in her sleep, Jendri would have the chance to suck and lick the immense organ to satiation, and that made her feel very loved and secure indeed.
 



 
CHAPTER 11
Toward morning, K'Endarra began to stir, and predictably enough, resting in Jendri's gentle mouth, she was aroused before she was fully awake. Jendri knew better than to wait. She fastened on the plumlike clitoris and began to worship it with absolute devotion. This was the first time in a month she had been allowed to taste her lord's womanhood, and she had been starving for it. As Jendri lapped, K'Endarra oozed, and she began to groan deeply as her arousal increased. Jendri writhed and increased her speed and intensity before K'Endarra could, for whatever reason, stop her. The Queen doled out her orgasms carefully to make sure none of her women was ever entirely satisfied. Jendri knew she would be lucky to feel her lord come before she had a chance to give it too much thought.
Luckily K'Endarra had the same idea, and let Jendri have her way. After all, her poor, deprived wife hadn't enjoyed the privilege of giving her oral sex in over a month, and it was one of their very favorite things. Jendri loved to completely lose herself in K'Endarra's pleasure. Her young womanhood had been wasted, Jendri felt, in relationships in which she had to do all the thinking and decision-making for sweet young things light on brain power. When she met K'Endarra in battle, and was captured, she found her true, submissive self, and threw herself into slavery with enthusiasm. This very same enthusiasm was now building an orgasm of mammoth proportions for the Queen's enjoyment.
"Mmmm ... mmmm ... ah ... uh ... Jendri! Gods! Jendri! Yes!" K'Endarra's body heaved and spasmed in pure enjoyment.
Jendri wanted to tell K'Endarra how much she loved her, but her mouth was full, so she showed her instead. She lavished the swollen organ with loving licks and skillful sucking, alternating between hard and soft, circles and swirls, from the inside out and back again.
Not that the queen was holding back, she seldom did, but all this was too much for K'Endarra to tolerate very long. She climaxed with a huge groan and soaked her wife and the bedclothes then she stopped Jendri, because there were other things she wanted to do. "Come, let's wash and return. I have toys," K'Endarra said, and they rushed through their toilette together so they could get right back into bed.
Jendri knew K'Endarra would allow her to come sometime today, and she was filled with anxious anticipation. It wasn't so bad, remaining chaste while K'Endarra was off somewhere else with her other wives and Jendri had duties at the palace, but when the queen was there, either using her for sex all the time, or forcing her to witness her pleasures with her other women, Jendri's need sharpened considerably, to the point where she thought of little else. So when she saw K'Endarra strapping on the big, rough Osterlander dildo, Jendri nearly swooned, and she began to beg frantically.
"I know you want to put it up my rear, but please, put it in my pussy first, just to lubricate it," she pleaded, and even as she did so, she threw herself to the floor and began to kiss K'Endarra's feet, calves, thighs and ass.
The queen laughed. "I have no objection, as long as you understand it will be brief, and you have no chance of orgasm before I decide the time is right."
"Just a few thrusts," Jendri panted, climbing into the bed to give herself to her lord, "and then into my ass, as hard as you can."
"Into the shackles first," K'Endarra ordered, and together they made Jendri fast to the headboard so she was entirely at her lover's mercy.
K'Endarra made no pretense of foreplay. She knew Jendri was running with juices already, and the thought of ramming her comely backside immensely aroused the queen. She took careful aim, then surged into her wife's vagina from the rear.
Jendri howled with delight at the invasion, and pushed back to please her lord. K'Endarra responded with a few more hard thrusts, grunted, "Now," and withdrew just far enough to redirect her energies.
"Oh, yes!" Jendri cried, wiggling in K'Endarra's grip. "Yes!" She hated to lose the dildo from her cunt, but she also couldn't wait to get it up her backside. Briefly she remembered how much V'Anekka enjoyed this position, but she was brought immediately back to focus on K'Endarra when the queen drilled her hard enough to lift her from her knees on the bed. "Ai! Ai! Ai!" she shrieked.
"Do not complain. You begged for this," K'Endarra said,
continuing to drill Jendri deeply.
"Ai! Ai! Ai!" Jendri continued shrieking, but she wasn't complaining. She was wallowing in need and servitude. "I'm burning up! I will explode!" she gasped.
"Be sure to wait until I am done," K'Endarra advised.
"I need you. I need to come. When you come, and use me, and keep coming," she grunted between K'Endarra's movements, "I need you more than ever! The more you use me ... oh, gods!" she moaned. "Please fuck me. Please fuck me, please!"
"Good thing your jewel is still in," K'Endarra said, slamming the dildo home. "I would not want you to come without permission."
Jendri arched and cried out, "No! I need your come more! Please! Please!"
"And you know you will come every day this week. So submit, wife!" K'Endarra growled.
The huge thing was lodged deeply in Jendri now, and K'Endarra began to pump rapidly as she drew ever nearer to her inevitable orgasm. "Giving you my come, woman," K'Endarra promised. "Oh, so good! The way you move! The way you need me!"
"Do me! Finish me off! Kill me with your come!" Jendri howled. Her clit pounded and burned in its bejeweled, golden prison.
"You will not die, that is a royal command!" K'Endarra's ass shimmied in and out, inflaming her wife. "Take it! Take it! Take it!" she yelled, and with that, she came hard and long against her wife. "Gods! So hard! So much! More!"
Jendri jerked in her bonds, desperately writhing for all the sensation she could experience. "More!" she groaned along with K'Endarra. "Do me more!"
Even the best things must sometimes end, and finally the queen was satiated, at least for the moment. She fell back from Jendri, allowing her consort to release herself, whereupon she curled into a ball and rocked on the bed, sobbing with need. "You drive me mad. The more I have of you, the more I must get! The more you come, the more I want you!"
K'Endarra took her wife into her arms. "Are you sure you still want to follow such a rigorous denial schedule? You don't have to."
"No, I must at least try. You see how wonderful it is!" Jendri insisted. "Torture me all you want. I love you for it."
Gently K'Endarra mounted her, sliding her fingers into Jendri's nipple rings and kissing her to arouse her further. "All right, my love," she whispered between kisses, "you shall have your way until you change your mind."
"You are the best fuck in the world, Your Majesty," Jendri smiled. "I know my good fortune. Although I must confess, I am very like raw meat where you used me with such strength!"
"Then come attend me in my bath, slave-wife. Be aware, tonight I shall take you all in my bed, so see to it the room is thoroughly cleaned and aired." She rose and freed Jendri from her jewel, and Jendri then pushed her over onto her back and cleaned her womanhood with a loving tongue.
"The more, the merrier," the First Consort said impishly.
"Come and clean all of me," K'Endarra invited again, and took Jendri into the bathroom. "What would you think of a small waterfall in here?" K'Endarra asked Jendri as they slid into the water. Heated from below by a hypocaust system, there was always a hot bath available.
"To play in? Anything to please my lord," Jendri smiled.
"To be sure, we will all play in it," K'Endarra laughed. "Perhaps I'll have it installed when we're away, during the next progress, to Paxverdi. Then when we come back, we can enjoy it."
"Where did you get this idea, my lord?" Jendri wanted to know. She began to soap K'Endarra's smoothly-muscled body.
"In the southern desert. The palace we visited had water gardens, and V'Anekka and I found a special use for some of the features. For example," K'Endarra said, turning over, "Come here." Leaving Jendri no choice, she floated her wife near the edge where the water gushed from a spout into the tub, keeping up the level of heat as cooler water dropped and recirculated.
"It was something like this, but not exactly," K'Endarra explained. "And, as I understand your pussy is quite tender right now, we don't want to be too rough on it."
"Wait, what are you doing?" Jendri asked. As usual, she had surrendered control, but was perpetually curious.
"I'm showing you how useful water can be when one is sore, but entitled to pleasure. Do relax, darling, and trust me."
"I do, I do. It's just that I want to know ... ahhhhhhhh!" Jendri sighed as K'Endarra maneuvered her into position. "Oh, that feels lovely, darling!" The warm water fell right into her pussy and caressed her aching, throbbing clitoris.
"Now, let's just keep you right here. No more, no less," K'Endarra soothed. "I don't want you to come too hard and hurt yourself."
At first, this sounded like a good idea to Jendri, but when she began to get aroused, and approached her orgasm at last, that changed quickly. She quickly found that K'Endarra was holding her just short of the heaviest part of the fall of water, which gave her only a mild orgasm, and she began to thrust and jerk toward the greater pressure like a crazy person.
"No! Let me feel it! Please! Let me come hard!" she begged frantically.
"Now, now, darling. You are tender and sore," the queen reminded her.
"I need it! I don't care. Let me have it! You're killing me!" Jendri shrieked.
However, K'Endarra would not budge, and only let her wife feel the beginning of each spasm.
Jendri's body leaped and trembled but she could not achieve complete release. Out of control, she simply broke down in tears, and immediately K'Endarra's resolve collapsed.
"Oh ... good gods, I'm sorry." So saying, she pushed Jendri's clit into the stream and allowed her to erupt at last, kissing and caressing her as she finally climaxed the way her body demanded of her.
Still sobbing, Jendri's howls of despair changed to cries of joy and relief, and soon she was babbling her thanks to her lord for showing her much-needed mercy after all.
"Sometimes I get carried away," K'Endarra admitted. "There can be such a thing as too much teasing. That's why you do not have to follow through on the progressive denial."
"It's just that, once I go over the edge, I cannot bear not to finish," Jendri explained, still gulping air after her cataclysmic explosion. "You wouldn't know, of course, but once you start to spasm, and there is no friction or pressure, it is terribly painful. It's not the delicious torment that teasing is. Perhaps some women do enjoy that, but I can't stand it. I would rather not come at all than go through that."
"I shall try to be more sensitive, I promise. Do you forgive me?"
Jendri smiled and lay back in her wife's arms in the water. "As long as you are not too gentle, my lord. You promised to ream me all week, and I am still waiting."
"Never fear. I have many plans for variations on that!" K'Endarra laughed. "Starting now! Dry us off, wife, and I will demonstrate."
K'Endarra soon had Jendri back in the bedroom, where she first replaced the jewel, then fashioned a similar light, gold chain harness to the one she had tried out earlier. "It is not meant to restrict you, but to make you feel my ownership," K'Endarra said. "Under certain circumstances, it will provide both of us greater stimulation."
"Anything that makes me feel you more is definitely desirable," Jendri agreed. "I like to be reminded. I would wear it under my clothing if it pleases you."
"Let us give that some more thought. "Now that you are prepared, kindly get up where I can mount you, slut!" the queen ordered merrily, following her wife onto the high bed. There, she put on her own harness, complete with a heavy lead dildo, topped with a thick round bulb, and covered with a supple leather sheath. "Remember, you asked for this invasion."
As soon as K'Endarra slid the monster into Jendri's rear, she began to arch and moan. The weight felt like heavy mining equipment inside her. Together the women moved, both working for K'Endarra's pleasure. "It feels like a fist," Jendri groaned. "You pound my womanhood like a prizefighter!"
The leaden dildo caused them both to work harder than usual, and K'Endarra didn't bother to tease Jendri this time, since her wife had just come. She simply rode her wife like an unbroken stallion until she climaxed one more time, then abruptly got off, leaving Jendri throbbing all over. "Tonight you'll get my boots," she promised. "The way you and V'Anekka enjoy so much. That, and much more."
She pulled the harness off and threw it on the bed beside her twitching, whimpering wife, and called her valets to dress her for the day's business. When she came back, Jendri would have the room and her other wives ready for her use.
 



 
CHAPTER 12
All K'Endarra's wives were beside themselves with anticipation. Jendri had ordered a thorough cleaning of the imperial bedchamber then she, like the others, had gone about her royal duties. Jendri notified both V'Anekka and Sharue that the queen wanted them all together that night, and confided in V'Anekka alone after lunch about the boots.
"What exactly does she mean to do with us?" V'Anekka asked, unable to suppress a shudder.
"She only said, 'You'll get my boots, the way you enjoy so much.' She knows we enjoy them many ways. It could mean anything."
At that moment, a servant came in with a note on a silver tray, and knelt to deliver it to Jendri.
Jendri immediately recognized K'Endarra's handwriting, and dismissed the servant before opening the envelope. Exchanging a glance with her sister-wife, Jendri unfolded the note and read, "Be sure to have a thin whip and a bucket of water in place in the bedroom."
"Ooooh. She knows how that stings!" V'Anekka cried.
"Yes, and now she will have both of us thinking about it for the rest of the day," Jendri replied. She folded the note and went to obey the command herself. She substituted a large, ceramic urn for the bucket, and provided a selection of thin whips, even though she knew she was probably contributing to her own torture.
After an intimate candlelight dinner in the library, the queen led her wives to the royal bedchamber and inspected it. "Excellent! Now the games shall begin. I have been alone with Jendri for the last two days, and that will suffice for now. Further, V'Anekka will soon be pierced and move to the harem for healing, so I wish to make love with all of you as much as possible before her time comes. V'Anekka, you and Sharue kindly retreat to the next room, and leave the doors open. Jendri will remain with me for discipline."
All wives obeyed at once, and Jendri knelt down before K'Endarra to receive whatever was in store for her. She was already throbbing and dripping love juices. She couldn't wait to be of service to her lord.
K'Endarra raised Jendri to her feet and held her in a sensuous embrace. "You always please me, wife, so well there is no need for punishment, but we both know discipline is good for you." She kissed her First Consort until she had Jendri trembling all over, clinging to her and moaning her name. Then she spun her about, disrobing her in an instant. "Aha! You still have your chains on! I am very pleased. Now, lay on your back on the bed, my love, and spread your thighs wide."
Jendri did, and in seconds, the wet whip descended, drawing a thin red welt on the left thigh. She arched, groaned and said, "Thank you, my lord!"
The women's eyes were locked on one another as K'Endarra dealt six blows to the inside of each thigh. To Jendri each stroke was a caress, and she moaned with pleasure. "Up and turn over," the queen ordered, "so I may complete my design."
"May I look?" Jendri begged.
"Yes, but be quick. I am anxious to fuck."
Jendri discovered six lines on each side, perfectly parallel and equidistant from one another. The spacing was such that every inch of her skin was red and tender, yet not a drop of blood had been drawn. "They are lovely! You are an artist!" Overcome, she sank down and licked the queen's boots.
"Up, wife. You distract me," K'Endarra laughed.
Jendri rearranged herself and was soon yelping to the lash again, as the queen wrought a similar pattern on the cheeks of her ass, stripe by stripe. In the next room, V'Anekka could scarcely repress a moan of anticipation. She rubbed her sweating palms on her lounging costume. Sharue didn't see the appeal of the whip, but she knew that, when K'Endarra wielded it, she became highly aroused, and so the young woman looked curiously into the bedchamber to see when it might be her time to make love to the queen.
"Now spread your legs wide," K'Endarra ordered, and when Jendri had complied, she placed six more thin welts on the back of each luscious thigh, where they stung and throbbed hotly, just as Jendri's womanhood did.
"Excellent, my love. You have borne your discipline well, and when you bear my weight, you will feel it all again," K'Endarra declared. She tossed the whip back into the urn and helped Jendri up from the bed. "Find my dildo boots and prepare to be butt-fucked while Sharue pleasures me."
This took no time. When expecting a night of love, Jendri provided many toys and pieces of equipment, or at least made sure she could find everything. Not only did she have the boots ready, but a pot of lubricant gel, too. While Jendri brought these items, the queen summoned her other wives to join them. She removed her shirt and halter, tossing them to Sharue, got up on the bed and nodded to her wives to change her boots.
"I know you like the high ones, but they have the wrong heels. If you like, I will put them back on again when we couple."
All three wives agreed quickly. Any boots, any time, any way, was their motto. Anything to be taken by their lord. V'Anekka and Jendri put on the knee-high boots with the long, tapered butt-plug heels, and taking gel into their mouths, they lubricated the heels thoroughly.
"Lick one another's tits for me," K'Endarra invited. "Then I shall lick them myself! Sharue, you and V'Anekka have not yet seen my First Consort's new ornaments, to which we have added some light gold chains, just for fun." She watched her wives stimulate one another, but soon ran out of patience. "Move over, and let me demonstrate."
With that, she took over the tit-licking from V'Anekka and slipped her fingers through the rings. Jendri writhed and sighed at the touch. She wanted to give so much more than K'Endarra would allow. "Oh, my darling," she groaned, "let me pleasure you."
"You have done so for two days. I must allow the others to have some time with me as well." But she used both chains and nipple rings to make her woman dance under her on the bed.
The desperate Jendri hung onto the queen and caressed her as long as she was permitted to do so, while the queen tortured her. Then she gently pushed Jendri away, dripping with desire, and got into position to boot-fuck her senior wives' asses while her favorite went down on her.
Knowing the rules well, Jendri backed to K'Endarra's left boot while V'Anekka guided the heel just to the very edge of the puckered rosebud opening. She gripped the bedclothes and wiggled her ass to arouse the queen while V'Anekka backed up to the right boot with Sharue's assistance.
K'Endarra laughed at their eagerness to please her, and began to slowly work her heels into their backsides, and to torment Jendri's tender skin more, where she had whipped her wife's ass. When there was no danger of anyone coming loose, Sharue took her own place, prostrate in the queen's wide open crotch, and there feasted on the pulsating, oozing royal Asperian womanhood presented to her. Sharue had not tasted her queen in two days, and she was as needy as the other two wives.
As soon as Sharue's mouth was on her, K'Endarra relaxed with a long sigh. Her heels worked slowly into her other wives, and they began to groan in response. It was a delicious sensation between torture and pleasure for them, feeling intense stimulation while being severely humiliated.
Both Jendri and V'Anekka loved this position. Jendri adored being a lowly slave, and being used while the queen enjoyed others. It set her on fire, even though she had been with K'Endarra and had even come that very same day. She writhed and wiggled to get the buttplug heel deeper into her, where she could squeeze it with her anal sphincter. Of course, she begged for still more at the same time. "Deeper, harder," she chanted. "Make me feel everything."
"When I come, we will all feel everything," K'Endarra laughed, but she pumped her heels in and out to arouse her aching wife as much as she could.
The guaranteed sensations were especially true for V'Anekka, for the queen had not numbed her. She could not help but come when K'Endarra did, which was in itself a humiliation. Her desire for her wife was so great, she would come even under duress, and while she was being both used and ignored. She was nothing but a footstool for K'Endarra as she luxuriated in Sharue's mouth. While V'Anekka's head told her she should feel insulted and abused, her body craved exactly what it was getting, and her heart burned with love for her demanding wife. She wanted to please K'Endarra, no matter the price. V'Anekka was, however, relieved that the humiliation was not public. The palace staff all knew there was wildly enthusiastic intimacy going on in the Royal Apartments, but the details would always remain secret.
"Ah, what a brute!" Jendri cried as K'Endarra's legs thrust harder. K'Endarra couldn't resist Sharue's magical tongue for a minute. She had tried several times to make the sensations last longer, but frequently failed, especially when she had gone for several days without oral sex from her favorite.
"Oh, gods! She will drive us right through the bed into the floor!" V'Anekka moaned, pushing back to give K'Endarra greater resistance and stability for her imminent orgasms.
"Coming!" K'Endarra warned them, bouncing in their backsides and burning Jendri's aching butt even more as she drilled her out.
"Burst in her mouth, my lord!" Jendri begged. "I need to feel every spasm of your pleasure."
By now V'Anekka was reduced to gasping and panting; she was too close to orgasm to speak intelligibly. "Ohhhhh ... ahhhhh ... pleeeeeease! Fuck!" V'Anekka shrieked.
"Needy sluts!" K'Endarra shouted, and with that, she climaxed, her own ass rising off the bed to nearly choke Sharue with her fluids. The young Paxverdi howled, burning and throbbing for her own orgasm, not knowing when it might happen. She came more than K'Endarra's other wives combined, and still she never felt she had enough.
The queen allowed herself to be thoroughly carried away. As she called Sharue's name, she enjoyed herself to the fullest possible extent, the spasms rippling through her three connected pleasure-centers and making her wives scream with envy or in V'Anekka's case, release, under her boots. The Second Consort fell on her face, writhing, her ass still in the air, impaled on K'Endarra's heel.
"Ngghhhhhh!" Jendri gurgled, once again wild with desire even beyond everything she had felt that morning, when K'Endarra had allowed her release. "Ooooooh ... oooooooh ... oooooh ... yes! More! Bootfuck my ass! Gods, yes!" She sizzled behind her jewel, unable to orgasm, unable to even touch herself enough to slightly ease her pulsing clit. She was swollen with need but imprisoned as surely as anyone in chains ever was. "I love you, K'Endarra! Bang my ass! Fuck your slaves!"
"Ahh! Ahh! Ahhhhhhhhhh! Enough!" K'Endarra finally roared, pushing away her favorite. "I intend to have you all night long, so let me breathe!" She lay back for a few moments, laughing and panting while her wives whimpered for various reasons around her. Then she said, "V'Anekka, clean my royal parts while Jendri changes my boots. Sharue, you may lie beside me and caress me while I decide what to do with you. Also, Jendri and V'Anekka will polish both pairs of boots while Sharue and I sleep, but that will be much later. There is much more fucking to be done!"
V'Anekka immediately realized her chance to make love to K'Endarra directly and hastened to obey as Jendri tugged off one pair of boots and replaced them with the even more magnificent thigh-high ones that were part of K'Endarra's royal marine uniform.
Sharing K'Endarra's orgasms was wonderful, to be sure, but giving the queen direct pleasure was what all her wives lived for. V'Anekka crept under K'Endarra's legs and began to lick the huge clitoris gently, as if cleansing the plum-like protrusion was her only interest. As K'Endarra sighed and writhed in her mouth, V'Anekka increased the intensity of her caress ever so gradually, until the queen was coming almost before she knew it. "Gods! What a sneaky slut! Oh, by the heavens!" K'Endarra squealed, tricked into coming, and into letting her second sonsort come with her. "I will make you pay dearly for that! Slut! Ah! Ahhhhh! Yes! Slut slut slut!"
V'Anekka, awash in her lord's love juices and climaxing together with the queen, couldn't have cared less. She gulped and absorbed all she could of K'Endarra before she was forcibly detached from her wife.
"You will suffer for that, but not right away. I want you to have time to think about it," K'Endarra growled, not entirely annoyed, since she had come mightily yet again. "In fact, come here, wife," she ordered, and when V'Anekka crept close, the queen whispered something in her ear, then nodded for her to move away.
"Now, Jendri, come, let me arrange you to observe my relations with my favorite. Since you left the chains on, we will use those and the leash. Get it."
Jendri took the thick, white leather collar and the matching leash from a bedside table, brought them to the queen and knelt to be collared. As K'Endarra attached them, the women passionately kissed and caressed one another. Jendri rubbed against K'Endarra's magnificent boots, and the queen deliberately tugged all the chains and teased Jendri's nipples and clit. "Will you let me taste you just once?" the first consort pleaded.
"Yes. You should have the taste of my womanhood on your lips as I enjoy other women. It serves as a reminder to you of who you really are." She nodded and Jendri plunged into her gushing pussy with a cry of delight.
K'Endarra didn't indulge her too long, though ... just enough to inflame her further. "Now I will place you so you can see everything. She led Jendri by the leash to the foot of the bed, where she made her wife kneel, and provided a small pillow. "You will be here some time," the queen grinned. She pressed Jendri tightly against the heavy wooden post at the lower left, and used the chains on her genitals and breasts to hold her in place. She used the leash to bind Jendri's neck to the bed as well. "I won't tie your hands. I know you will not release yourself without permission, and I don't mind if you touch yourself as I lie with my other wives. Feel free to rub against the bed. You will probably not be able to help yourself."
"Oh, yes, I want to feel everything!" Jendri assured her. "I will stay here all night if it pleases you!"
"Good, wife. Kneel and hump the furniture, and torment yourself all you like. Let me hear you beg." With that, she called, "Come over here, V'Anekka and Sharue, and observe my handiwork on my first consort."
V'Anekka shuddered at the sight of Jendri, kneeling and bound with chains to the foot of the bed. The red welts on her legs and backside glowed. "Oh, gods! Please say you will do the same to us!" she sighed, kneeling to kiss K'Endarra's leather.
"Of course, but not tonight. You will all have your turns. V'Anekka, where is your numbing gel? Sharue, go to the upper right corner. I will couple next with you. I am anxious to come in your mouth, and elsewhere."
Soon V'Anekka had been administered a full hour's worth of the gel, both up inside her canal and on the exposed portion of her main clitoris, which she knew she fully deserved. K'Endarra didn't bother to bind her second consort, as her self-discipline made it unnecessary. Before leaving her for her third wife, she allowed V'Anekka to lick and suck her clit and enjoy the love juices of her lord for a few moments. "Now, stay in your corner and observe my relations with Sharue," K'Endarra ordered, and she abandoned the panting V'Anekka for her favorite.
Her youngest wife was gushing all over her own thighs with anticipation, but she, too, would have to earn her reward. K'Endarra mounted her to tease her to even greater need, kissing and licking the younger woman's neck, and face and breasts until she began to beg for the queen's touch. Sharue locked her legs around K'Endarra's hips and thrust desperately, having had no relations and no outlet for two days.
"Not yet, my darling. Lie under me, and caress me, then we'll see what you deserve, if anything." She pushed Sharue down, face to face while lying over her womanhood. "Stay there, slave-woman, and do your duty upon my royal person." She prodded Sharue with her heels to remind her of her place, then lay down to enjoy the singular pleasures of her favorite. The needier the young woman was, the more she tried to please her queen.
Kneeling in her chains, Jendri began to play with her own nipples. Bound to the foot of the queen's enormous bed, there was little else she could do, or wished to do. Her duty was to enhance the intensity of K'Endarra's experience through her own desire and denial. If she could have changed anything at all, it would have been to position herself so she could touch her wife as she lay with her other lovers. But K'Endarra had not commanded it, and so it would not be done. Therefore, Jendri knelt, and dripped, and burned with love and desire for the queen. She twisted the nipple rings as she knew K'Endarra would, and sighed aloud to let K'Endarra know how much Jendri wanted her.
V'Anekka wanted more, too, but all she would get now was the deep burning inside of her secondary clitoris. That, and the throbbing interior portion of her main clitoris, neither of which could be numbed. The secondary one couldn't respond unless the primary climaxed, and that wouldn't occur until the gel wore off, by which time the queen would be done with her relations and asleep with Sharue, while the two senior wives polished her boots on the floor. This was the price she paid to be second consort and slave to the queen, a situation she couldn't imagine relinquishing.
Both senior consorts writhed and moaned softly as K'Endarra received the fervent attentions of her favorite, who was urgently in need of release. She had no more control than the other wives. Sharue concentrated on responding to the slightest signal from her lord to do as she demanded, and hoped for the best. She had been making love to K'Endarra for what seemed a long time in her young life, and had learned a lot of tricks, such as the light scratching of the distended clit with her nails, and when she licked, keeping her tongue in its cleft.
K'Endarra was responding enthusiastically, despite the orgasms she had just enjoyed with her first two wives. Time and circumstances permitting, she was almost always ready for more, especially where Sharue was concerned. She dug in with her boots and pressed down hard into her young wife to gain every possible sensation, and as she did, V'Anekka began to slip stealthily away from the place to which she had been assigned.
Jendri watched wide-eyed. Although she could not move, she wouldn't if she could have, and V'Anekka had been told specifically not to move. Yet she did, creeping further from her corner while making sure the queen wasn't watching her. However, a quick check of K'Endarra's ass and legs, pressing and pushing into her favorite, indicated the queen's attention was elsewhere.
Even when K'Endarra stopped humping and ordered Sharue to finish with her mouth, she appeared not to notice the shift in V'Anekka's location. All she said was, "Suck me out, wife," as she turned onto her back.
V'Anekka froze in place, not looking down at Jendri, and waited for Sharue to reposition herself in K'Endarra's gushing pussy. As soon as it was safe, though, the second consort slipped down to the queen's right boot, which was flung out to give Sharue access. There, V'Anekka began to stealthily lick the edge of the sole and stroke it with her fingertips.
Jendri was aghast, and beside herself. If she could not make love to the queen directly, she liked nothing better than to caress her while another woman gave her orgasms. This, she assumed, was one reason she was tied down. It deprived her of even that much contact. She gripped the ornate leg of the bed to which she was bound and humped against it, moaning. She envied her sister-wife the contact, but she knew K'Endarra would punish V'Anekka when she found out. K'Endarra might feel nothing now, but when she began to come, V'Anekka's unauthorized proximity would be immediately apparent.
Jendri squirmed and bounced as much as the chains would let her, reaching out futilely toward the queen. "Ah, K'Endarra! If only I could stroke your leather!" she moaned. She had no expectation of any such thing, but she knew it was the sort of thing the queen liked to hear while having sex.
As K'Endarra's orgasm drew ever closer, V'Anekka's licking and stroking grew bolder, and it maddened Jendri to see it. Whatever punishment K'Endarra eventually doled out to her errant wife would almost certainly be worth the sensations of the contact when she came. Even though V'Anekka was numbed and would not be able to come, her sexual experience would be greatly enhanced by being able to touch the queen and feel her pleasure more intensely.
Now K'Endarra was thrusting up into the mouth of her third wife, and V'Anekka had all but wrapped herself around the high leather boot in her need for contact, and still the queen paid her no mind that Jendri could see. V'Anekka squirmed and humped the bed, licking and kissing with abandon, apparently almost out of her mind with desire. Jendri was all but hopping on her knees, squealing for an orgasm she would never have, failing that, at least for the immense honor of seeing K'Endarra's multiple fulfillment.
Both senior wives received that much. The queen, well aware of the lust of all her wives, was easily pushed over the edge into her final, and probably most cataclysmic, series of orgasms for the day. Sharue devoured her climaxes as fast as K'Endarra could produce them, while her other wives vocalized the mixed feelings they always experienced when she came, and they didn't. They knew they were there to serve her, but their bodies had different ideas.
As soon as she was able, K'Endarra drew her favorite into her arms and lovingly caressed her to the orgasms she had earned, forcing her other wives to observe their intimacy and enjoyment of one another. It surely was torture, but it made them all the more keen to serve her the next time they were permitted to do so, and as K'Endarra well knew, no one made love like women desperate for orgasm.
"V'Anekka, who gave you permission to move while Sharue was under me?" she demanded.
Her princess laughed. "You did, my lord. It was by your command."
K'Endarra was grinning now. "And why would I command such a thing?"
"To make Jendri wild to see me making love to your boot while you came, of course," V'Anekka said, gently caressing the leather.
"Oh, I should have known!" Jendri cried with a laugh. "What a relief! I thought you were surely in trouble."
"It was actually her penance for making me come for her. I know how her interior clits burn more fiercely when she is numbed, but touching me while I am coming," K'Endarra elaborated. "Now her debt is paid. Sharue, bring moist towels and bathe us both. Jendri,
release yourself. You and V'Anekka know your duties." With that, the queen lay back while her wives waited upon her, taking her boots and removing themselves to the hearth rug to labor over her leather while she and Sharue slept. Whatever time was left after that until morning, they would sleep wrapped in blankets together on the floor, away from the queen's bed.
Out of earshot of the queen, Jendri asked, "Do you want to go into the closet when the gel wears off, and allow me to relieve your needs, my Lord Princess?"
V'Anekka smiled sadly. "She never said we couldn't, but she didn't give permission, either. I think we had better play it safe."
Thus ended another day of love in the life of the Queen of Asperia and her mates.
 



 
CHAPTER 13
Jendri's week of orgasms went exactly according to K'Endarra's plans. Every day, K'Endarra summoned her to the Imperial Bedchamber, selected a dildo, and reamed her out from behind, making sure there was plenty of contact with the design of welts on her ass and thighs. K'Endarra removed Jendri's jewel for these occasions, but she also made sure Jendri never had quite enough time to climax during these encounters. If she sensed Jendri might come, she simply withdrew the dildo from her wife's hot pussy and finished in her ass. For good measure, she came twice before she took her first consort into the bath and tortured her to orgasm under the rush of the water spout. These orgasms, while welcome and better than not coming at all, left Jendri far short of the complete satisfaction she longed for. She wanted good, hard contact, but she got just enough to climax gently, and that was all.
Even so, Jendri had no complaints about this. If she enjoyed anything, it was K'Endarra's displays of raw power and sexuality, especially if they were demonstrated upon her willing body. At other times throughout the day, Jendri also had the pleasure of K'Endarra's intimacies with her other wives, and occasionally, her concubines in the harem. K'Endarra more than fulfilled her customary marital duties of coming with all her wives every day. As long as they were in the room when she erupted, she didn't even have to touch them, although most of the time, she did. They spent a great deal of time with their mouths upon her, or with her on top of them, or lying in her bed throughout a night of love with all of them.
Much of this was in preparation for V'Anekka's piercing, and so toward the end of the week, K'Endarra went to her second wife's bedroom to make love with her alone, once her duties with her other wives were completed. Sharue was permitted to remain in the Imperial Bedchamber alone only because her massive, diamond jewel was in place and she couldn't masturbate. Because she was K'Endarra's favorite, she was guaranteed orgasm at least once a day, and so was not left in any great need, except for company.
Jendri took this time to retire to own chambers and get through her various leftover duties, including shining a pair of boots for the queen. She then delivered these to the Imperial Bedchamber so K'Endarra would know she had been about her lord's business. This, of course, meant an encounter with Sharue, but not the one Jendri had assumed might occur.
As Jendri turned to leave, Sharue spoke up timidly, "My lord Duke, may I have a moment of your time?" She often used this form of address with Jendri because she had been Jendri's concubine in Paxverdi, where this was the proper form of address.
Jendri turned, startled. She and Sharue had seldom spoken since the return of the progress because there was little call for it. Sharue was either serving K'Endarra, or engaged in some light royal duties, or studying. V'Anekka had warned Jendri she might see some changes, but that neither of them should comment lest it backfire. Therefore, most of the first consort and favorite's interactions had consisted of watching one another's intimacy with the queen.
Jendri recovered quickly from her surprise and said, "Of course."
Sharue quickly rose from the bed and put on a dressing gown and slippers. She couldn't invite Jendri to sit on the bed or get into it because they all knew the senior wives could not even touch the queen's bed without her command or permission. Jendri moved over and took a wing chair by the fire, waiting for Sharue to join her there.
Sharue stood before Jendri, looking down at her hands, which she wrung in agitation. "I ... I have wanted to tell you, since we got back..." She began again. "Did V'Anekka tell you about the trip?"
"Some aspects, but nothing of great interest. Mostly the business of the realm," Jendri told her, still at a loss.
"My lord Duke," Sharue began again, but then gave up and knelt beside Jendri's chair. "I am sorry! I didn't know what it was like, or what I was like! I had no idea, and ... and I promise not to do it anymore!" She wept.
Jendri realized something must have happened, at least to Sharue, to change her priorities. She pulled out a clean handkerchief and pressed it into Sharue's hand.
"What what was like?" Jendri murmured, gently stroking the younger woman's hair.
"When she ... when she," Sharue took a deep breath. "When she has another woman, just because she can, and uses it to excite or even ... to make her wives jealous. She has done that with me, and now she has done it to me. V'Anekka, she ... she helped me so much when it was going on, and I said when we got back, I would tell you, and say I'm sorry, and do better, because we all need each other." She finished in a rush, and reverted to crying some more.
Jendri smiled down at her young sister-wife. "I'm sure learning this was not all pleasant, and I'm glad for you that V'Anekka was there. The three of us, we do need one another, for a variety of reasons. Obviously, our lord wife is too much for any one woman. If she had only one wife, that poor woman would be worn out and die in a few years. Moreover, when we want something, it is harder to refuse us all. And you are right, we can be a comfort in trying times. I am so glad to hear you have made a resolution, and I will help you to keep it as well. Come now, get up and give me a hug." Jendri rose and gathered the young woman in for a hard, but brief, embrace. "Tell me, what are you reading?"
Sharue ran back to the bed and brought over her book. "I am trying to learn military history. Part is because it will be on the university entrance exam, but part is because, when I must play the part of an officer, people seem to like me better. I want to be able to understand why this happens. I don't know how to be military at all!"
"I can't disagree, but V'Anekka did remark that you made a good effort on the progress and this is definitely my area of expertise. Let me find you some more books, and we can talk about what you have read later on. All right?"
"You are too kind to me. I will make up for my bad behavior. It may take a few years, but I intend to do it," Sharue promised fervently.
"Very well. I'll let you go back to your book. I still have paperwork to do," Jendri said, turning to leave.
"May I read in your rooms? I will be quiet, but it is so lonely and so ... big in here without K'Endarra!" Sharue pleaded.
"If you are truly quiet, you may come," Jendri acquiesced. She would have preferred privacy, but she didn't want to hurt the fragile peace between them. That was how it came to pass that neither woman slept alone that night. Despite the difference in their ages and stations, they began a bonding experience that day which would serve them both well in the future.
Of course, there were two other women in the Royal Apartments that evening, and their bonding experience was very different. For one thing, they were attached to one another by means of a double-headed dildo, and for another, the Second Consort was in charge.
"If you want to come before I go to be pierced, woman, you had better be damned submissive about it!"
"I will ... I will do anything you say, Madam General!" K'Endarra whined. "Anything!"
"Then you will wait to come until after you have satisfied me. I should make you satisfy the entire Officer Corps before I let you come."
"Yes! Make me do that! Line them up!" K'Endarra pleaded, squirming as much as she could in the grip of the only woman in the realm strong enough to control her.
"No, I will not waste your talents on others. You belong only to me," V'Anekka decreed. This time, she wore the boots and pants, and held down a naked and vulnerable K'Endarra in her bed. "How is your gel working?" she asked her captive.
"My lord! We have only been fucking for half an hour, and you gave me an hour's dose!" K'Endarra cried. "I am as numb and cold as can be!"
"Good. Then I will come for half an hour while your inside clits burn."
"Yes, and fuck me good and hard, so when the gel wears off, I will be sore for days!" K'Endarra enthused.
"You are a slut. A slut and a slave. My slave." V'Anekka resumed her hard driving into her wife's pussy. "Kiss me like you mean it, and make me come! That s all you are good for. When I am done, I will kick your royal ass out of my bed!"
K'Endarra reached for her wife and clamped them together with her strong arms, kissing her wildly and humping up and down to give her the best ride she could. As she neared her ecstasy, V'Anekka bore down and into K'Endarra like a battering ram, and slammed her as hard as she had slammed Jendri the whole week, making her wife scream, and making her own orgasm as intense as possible.
"Fuck, slave, fuck!" V'Anekka shrieked, then orgasmed deeply, riding hard on K'Endarra's numbed womanhood. She stayed atop the submissive queen, climaxing repeatedly, shuddering and groaning with pleasure, until she was done for the moment. "That," she said, rolling away, "is what you do to us."
"And aren't you lucky?" K'Endarra laughed.
"Yes, we are. Now clean this dildo and come back here. Until your numbness wears off, you can lick my boots for a change."
"Yes, my Lord General," K'Endarra said humbly, and she scrambled away to obey her wife's commands.
Soon she was back in bed, french-kissing the soles of her consort's boots while V'Anekka relaxed from her orgasms. As the gel wore off, K'Endarra began to beg piteously. "Please, please, I really need to come, and I am so sore, I cannot believe how mercilessly you drilled me. My insides feel like ground meat."
"Precisely what you need to feel, slut. It's your turn to suffer and beg for mercy," V'Anekka said, affecting boredom.
Fearful her indifferent spouse would deny her all night, K'Endarra stepped up her begging. "You're right. I need to be punished. I am a selfish and insensitive bitch. I make others suffer cruelly for my pleasure, and now I must pay. Let me lick your pussy, my lord. I will make you come a thousand times!"
V'Anekka laughed. "And you will also come a thousand times unless I numb you again. Nevertheless, start at the heels of my boots and work your way slowly upward. Then we'll see."
Although V'Anekka did not need to have her boots licked by the queen to be aroused, she knew K'Endarra needed it to be humiliated and excited when she played the slave. This was their secret. However, V'Anekka did like Jendri to do it. When they were permitted to lie together, she used Jendri in exactly the same way. She made Jendri lick her boots, then she came on her face to discipline her for K'Endarra.
"I am on fire," K'Endarra groaned. "Your boots are making me insane with need. I cannot wait for the taste of your beautiful clit."
"But you will wait, and you will not complain. Is my leather not exquisite? Do you not adore tasting it as much as my pussy? Because that pleases me. I love the sight and feel of your tongue on my boots."
"Yes, I love it! I want nothing more than your approval," K'Endarra whined. "Numb me again, and I will really make you come a thousand times! Only let me lick your womanhood before I starve for it!"
"You will content yourself with licking my thighs, slut. You do not have permission to go further."
"Then let me lick your ass," K'Endarra beseeched her mistress.
"Yes, you may do that," V'Anekka agreed, and she turned over. "Finish the backs of my boots, then my thighs, then you may tongue my anus."
Slowly, K'Endarra crept toward her goal, burning and oozing hot love juices all over the princess' bed. She never had to wait to come, and this was an unusual experience, to say the least, but she wanted it this way. She needed to be used from time to time, and no one else could do it to her. She made love to the boots, then the thighs of her magnificent second wife, until she arrived at her target.
V'Anekka was possessed of an unusually sensitive rear entrance, and the gentle, respectful stimulation offered by her queen-turnedslave aroused her quickly. After trying not to give in too quickly to the insistent pressure of K'Endarra's tongue, V'Anekka finally relented and turned over. "All right," she groaned, "you have earned the right to pleasure me, Queen of the Sluts. You may lick me to orgasm."
"Oh, thank the gods!" K'Endarra squealed, for her gel had finally dissipated, and she was beyond ready for her own orgasm. She drew the enormous, plum-like clit between her eager lips, tasted it with her tongue, and sighed with relief.
"Now perhaps, when someone begs you for mercy..." V'Anekka began.
"Yes, my lord wife. I will remember," K'Endarra mumbled through her adoration of her demanding spouse.
"Good. Finish me, and when you are done, finish me again," V'Anekka commanded, and for good measure, she grasped K'Endarra's head by a handful of hair and ground her face down between her legs. "Suck, slut."
K'Endarra did. She truly adored her princess, and she was beside herself with desire, not to mention the need that had built up while she was numbed and forced to endure V'Anekka's orgasms. The queen enjoyed doing it to her wives, and she enjoyed being used in the same way, but in her position as queen, she had to be careful about who knew. She also needed someone capable of becoming dominant with her, and V'Anekka alone could do this for and to her.
She lay writhing in ecstasy under her wife's pussy, enjoying the heat, the flavor, the elixir that gushed from V'Anekka as they both approached climax. It mattered not one bit to V'Anekka that she had already come many times. Like her wife, she was always ready for more.
Their moans and gasps mingled, their breathing grew heavier, V'Anekka rubbed herself frantically on her slave's face, K'Endarra squeezed her legs together, and finally they both came.
* * * *
It was an orgasmic duet that the other women could easily hear, and Jendri smiled as she worked. "V'Anekka will consider her piercing a vacation after being so thoroughly used," she remarked to Sharue, who was now slowly plodding through an ancient history book by the fire.
"They drive me mad," she complained. "She makes me need her so much, it hurts!"
"I believe that is her intention. Do not think for a minute I am unaffected by Her Majesty's pleasures," Jendri told her.
"How do you stand it?" Sharue shook her head.
"It pleases her," Jendri said. "That is why I exist. No other reason."
"But you used to be a general. You actually became one again, and you are a queen and a duke! How can you say that?" Sharue demanded.
"All that is because I exist to serve her. Now, either return to your study, or think quietly about ways to please our lord when she calls on you," Jendri directed.
"That will be easy," Sharue snorted, but she returned to reading, which was another way to please the Queen. * * * * "Our love may just be inflaming your other wives, my darling," V'Anekka purred as K'Endarra cleaned her pussy.
"Good! For when I return to them, it will be as conqueror, and not conquered," K'Endarra declared. "I believe you are done, unless you wish further orgasms, my lord wife."
"No, that will do for now, although I may well regret it when I go to be pierced, and you are enjoying other women again," V'Anekka sighed. "You did promise to pierce me yourself, don't forget."
"I do promise, with the doctor's supervision. It is very ... erotic to pierce one's wife. The ultimate symbol of ownership that I can think of," K'Endarra mused. "Which is why I want it – to please you and to feel owned," V'Anekka said. "Right now I am your only wife without a piercing, and I know there is much to be gained from it. You may take my boots off me now, sweetheart. I am done abusing you with them."
K'Endarra complied. "And I am done being your slave. Tomorrow night, you will be amply reminded of your subordinate status."
V'Anekka smiled. "I am yours. I am always yours."
 



 
CHAPTER 14
The next night was no easier on Jendri. It was one of the "off" days in her two weeks of alternate day orgasms, and she had much to endure as her wife enjoyed sexual relations with her and others. She dearly loved K'Endarra, and she loved to be used and tormented for the Queen's pleasure, but there was no denying the burning and throbbing of her imprisoned clitoris. Lying at the foot of K'Endarra's bed, again in golden chains through her nipple rings and jewel, and leashed to the foot-board, she rubbed her thighs together in a futile effort to gain some friction and some level of relief, but it was not to be.
Restrained from touching K'Endarra, but able to move within her own small area, she rolled from side to side with her hands between her legs, squeezing her jewel and groaning in adoration. K'Endarra liked the proximity of her suffering, and rewarded it with a multiple orgasm in Sharue's mouth that they could all enjoy. Her ass rose and fell in a tantalizing, staccato rhythm on the bed, her booted legs locked behind Sharue's head while she filled her with love juice from beneath her bushy black muff.
"Yes! Ah! Ah! Ah-ah-ah!" K'Endarra cried out. "Oh, yes! Ah! So good! Deeper! Suck! Lick me hard!"
Sharue struggled but refused to give up to breathe, and managed to remain in place until the tsunami of orgasm subsided. Whimpering with exhaustion and need, she lay under her lord, waiting for permission to move.
"Slide out. Let V'Anekka cleanse me," K'Endarra ordered. "Jendri can release herself then V'Anekka and I will retire for our last time together for several weeks. She deserves it."
V'Anekka shuddered. She had been numbed for K'Endarra's relations with Sharue, and she wanted K'Endarra to herself, of course. Put in those terms, it sounded more like a sentence than a reward. Nevertheless, she quickly took her place, tenderly licking K'Endarra's private parts with her tongue, but being careful not to arouse her again. She wanted to savor the queen's next orgasms in private, when she would finally be allowed to climax, one last time before her procedure.
"Allow me to change your boots before you go, my lord," Jendri begged.
K'Endarra smiled down at her. "You are just dying to touch me, slut. Admit it. That, and you want to lick them clean of my orgasms while they are still fresh."
"I do admit it, gladly."
K'Endarra laughed. "Of course. Quickly now. I wish to ride my second wife."
Jendri complied as fast as she could, but not without caressing the queen's new boots before letting her off the bed. Finally, she begged one kiss from her wife, and K'Endarra obliged, her fingers through the rings, teasing and probing Jendri's locked pussy as they kissed. Her most recent orgasm, as well as the next, seemed very far away.
"Enjoy yourselves," Jendri sighed as K'Endarra stood and brushed past her, hand in hand with V'Anekka.
"Goodnight, darlings," K'Endarra said, and she closed the door behind her.
Jendri rose and said to Sharue. "Why don't you prepare for bed, then join me in my chambers for the evening?"
"I suppose it will be better to listen to them together than alone," Sharue agreed philosophically. Although the doors to V'Anekka's rooms would be closed, there would be no escaping the sounds of love echoing through the Imperial Apartments.
Jendri took K'Endarra's boots away to her own rooms, stripped naked and knelt before them to polish them for their owner, and hers. Soon, she knew, she would be hearing the queen's continuing pleasures, and shining her boots added an element of deprivation she could not resist. She also knew how much it pleased K'Endarra to think of her in an act of slavery while she joined with another consort.
Quickly, before Sharue arrived, Jendri licked the queen's love juices off her boots, where she had splashed them with her pleasure. The boots were still warm from the queen's feet, and redolent with her musk, and Jendri would have preferred to linger over them, but by the time the queen's favorite came in, Jendri was well into the other aspects of polishing the fine leather, and both wives were soon enjoying the serenade of love drifting down the hall from the rooms of the Princess V'Anekka.
Most of the serenade consisted of V'Anekka's moaning and begging as the queen used her thoroughly and roughly to make up for the night before. She knew what V'Anekka liked best and wanted most, and therefore only teased her with it, then deprived her of it – the Osterlander dildo. K'Endarra wore it in the harness that provided stimulation to herself as well. She slowly eased it in and out of her wife's gushing canal from behind. With V'Anekka in restraints against the headboard of the bed, there was nothing the second consort could do to alter this arrangement, nor did she wish to at that particular moment.
"Mmmmm ... Oooooooh ... aaaaahhhhhh," V'Anekka crooned, loving the sensations of being restricted and used by her lover. She had waited and suffered all day for this moment, and she was enjoying it to the greatest extent she could, spurred on by the knowledge that, starting the next morning, she would be deprived of all sex for a month to allow the healing of her labial piercings.
"Oh, please ... my gods ... I can't wait..." she panted.
"Give me your worship, slut," K'Endarra ordered, pressing harder and faster.
"You are my queen! You are my lord! You own me!" V'Anekka cried, frantic. "Please, make me come, oh, pleeeeeease!" she wailed.
Like lightning, K'Endarra whipped the dildo out of her wife's cunt, then slammed it back up her ass, and before V'Anekka could even begin to adjust to the change of sensations, the queen began to come. Of course, so did V'Anekka, because she couldn't help it, but it was absolutely not the explosion she had been working and waiting for.
"Noooooo!" she shrieked, even as the delicious sensations overwhelmed her. "Fuck my cunnnnnnnnt!"
"Come as I command, slut!" K'Endarra joked as she gasped for breath, "or don't come at all." She bore into her wife again, and both of them climaxed hard, although surely the queen enjoyed it more. To make sure there were no deviations from her plan, she held her wife down and fucked her thoroughly, until further orgasm was impossible, before ending her ride.
"You are merciless," V'Anekka moaned. "I need that thing in my pussy. You know how I adore it!"
"We will make love again in the morning. Perhaps then, perhaps not," K'Endarra said with a yawn. "But it seems to me that a woman who will be celibate for a month would be grateful to come any way at all, and I have let you, and still, you show no gratitude."
"I am grateful, my lord. Your own orgasms thrill me more than my own," V'Anekka said meekly. She slid down the bed to lick the queen's boots in submission.
K'Endarra nodded, satisfied. "That's better. Now you may undress me, bathe me and take care of these boots, and when you are done, you may sleep at the foot of the bed."
"Would you not prefer to sleep in my mouth, my lord?" V'Anekka offered humbly.
"Very well, but try not to wake me, slut. I want to be fresh to pierce your pretty nether lips."
V'Anekka swallowed hard. Despite her desire to be marked and locked, the thought was still daunting. "Yes, Ma'am," she whispered, and rose from the bed to do her various duties, and to worry and wait for the morrow.
* * * *
First thing in the morning, K'Endarra was ready again. She woke her wife and both made a brief toilette before jumping back into bed. "You will not come again for a month, while I am enjoying my wives and other women," K'Endarra reminded V'Anekka unnecessarily. "Keep that in mind while I am fucking you, slut."
"I will not forget, my lord. Oh! Ah! You are so rough!" V'Anekka cried as the Osterlander dildo battered her insides. "Oh, yes! Please!"
"You wanted it in your pussy, remember," K'Endarra grunted as she pounded in and out.
V'Anekka groaned, arched and clawed at her wife's back, begging. "Please, just once. Let me come this way, just once, please! I need to come hard, like you did yesterday. Oh, K'Endarra, my love, bang me and make me come!"
"When I am done, you will finish me with your mouth, no matter how many times I want it," K'Endarra told her.
"Yes, yes, anything. I need to feel your orgasms more than mine!" V'Anekka responded. "Come on me, come all over me, come in me, Lord Queen! Uh ... ahhhhh ... come! Come hard! Harder!" They bounced and ground together as if they might never see one another again, and finally, V'Anekka got her one and only huge Osterlander climax, screaming wordlessly as she came under her wife.
"No more for a month!" K'Endarra shouted. "You will not come again for a month, cunt!"
"Yes! Yes, do it to me!" V'Anekka screamed. "Fuck me, and pierce me and make me wait."
"Slave slut! Ah, by the gods! Uh ... uhhhhhhhh! Ngahh-ah-ah," the queen gasped. "Gods, what a fuck!"
"Thank you, my lord, for letting me come," V'Anekka panted.
"Get down and lick, wife. There is plenty more to follow."
V'Anekka eagerly complied, sharing the rest of the queen's orgasms with her, sucking and swallowing the nectar of her pussy juice until there was none left.
"There is nothing as randy as a wife who is about to be pierced," K'Endarra laughed as V'Anekka cleaned her.
"Except one who has waited a month for her lord to return to her," V'Anekka suggested meekly.
"Yes, you will be wanting it badly by the time I come to you again," K'Endarra agreed. "Now, bathe and prepare yourself for the procedure. I have ordered a sedative tea, and I will send for ice to bring down the fire in your boiling twat. I will return to take you to the exercise room in an hour."
"As you command, K'Endarra," V'Anekka replied, and she knelt to kiss her wife one more time. K'Endarra bent to brush her second wife's lips with her own, then she went to prepare for her own part in the operation. Despite her exertions with V'Anekka, she knew the piercing would arouse her, and she sent word up to the harem to receive them, and to make her concubines ready for her use.
* * * *
The hour passed quickly and K'Endarra smiled to find her sleepy bride drowsing on her bed. She lifted V'Anekka in her arms and carried her to the room where the piercing was to be done by the Paxverdi physician who always attended upon them for these occasions. It was a simple labial piercing which K'Endarra and the doctor did together, placing Sharue's diamond studs in the openings to keep them clean.
V'Anekka moaned softly as it was being done, not from pain, for she could feel nothing, but with happiness that she had finally convinced the queen to accept this gift from her. Then, as always, the soldiers bearing the curtained palanquin arrived outside the Imperial Apartments. Jendri and Sharue quickly bade their sister-wife goodbye, and she was carried her up to the harem with Her Majesty in attendance. There, she was placed in the care of the Imperial concubines, and all who did not attend V'Anekka waited upon their lord, the queen.
Today, with her second wife sedated and tucked safely away in a far corner of the harem, it pleased the queen to play "Musical Pleasures." It was a simple game, which could be played with or without a musician, as long as an egg-timer was available. Whenever the time ran out, the three concubines making love to the queen rotated, so that one left and a new one joined. This went on until the queen enjoyed climax. Whoever was licking her out at that moment won the round, and was allowed to masturbate on the floor before K'Endarra, while the others rotated, and the game began again. To prevent unauthorized orgasms among her women, the queen required the numbing gel to be used on any Asurian nobles in her presence. If one of them won, she could masturbate as soon as the gel wore off. To keep everyone engaged, only a half-hour portion was used.
To tease her concubines further, K'Endarra would often pretend to be coming, or she would hold off coming until after a rotation, so that someone would just miss winning the masturbation prize. This kept them all moaning, squirming and begging until the queen had been satisfied enough. Before departing, she would have them all lie on the floor on their backs, give them a taste of her boots in their vaginas, then leave them to their own devices.
Even though it was torture, it was contact with her, and no one complained. The two at her feet at any given time could be doing anything to stimulate her. They might be caressing her boots with their breasts, licking her leather, humping her heels from below, or even eating delicacies off her insteps. She didn't care, as long as it turned her on, and no one came without her permission.
K'Endarra was now approaching her third post-piercing orgasm. There was an incredible aphrodisiac thrill to altering one's woman to bear ownership hardware, and Her Majesty couldn't resist the rush of turning to her other women for release. After all, part of being queen was having more than enough women to meet her needs.
"Gods, yes! Lick it all out of me! I want every one of you to feel all my pleasure at once!" All this chatter was quite superfluous. Her concubines knew what to do and how to do it, but the talk spurred them on, and excited everyone to their best performance and their most piteous begging, which K'Endarra loved to hear.
"You will come when I say so! Ahhhhhhhhhh!" she screamed. Her mound pressed her concubine's head back, but both held on. The women under her boots writhed and moaned as they missed yet another chance to come at her feet. The onlookers cried out in admiration and envy as they watched K'Endarra's magnificent climax. They were mesmerized at the way her hips rose and fell, the thrusting of her boots in the vaginas of her women, the endless moans of satisfaction. None but the queen came that well or that completely.
When K'Endarra was done, and some modicum of reason returned, she looked at her whimpering, writhing women and had an idea. "Line up, two by two, on the floor. Since I have come all I can, and you have yet to come, let's make it fun for all of us. Has everyone's numbing gel worn off?"
A chorus of pleading assured her they were all now ready for orgasm.
"Good. Those who were numbed may go first. I know it's been more difficult for you. Normally, I would just wipe my boots in your pussies, but this time, you may all come on them. Face down or face up, it matters not at all to me." She watched them all get into position, then she rose and stood, her boots planted firmly on the floor in two willing vaginas. "Begin," she ordered.
The first two concubines jammed themselves into K'Endarra's boots, wriggling fiercely, panting, groaning and red-faced. So often when the queen did something like this, she stopped them before they came, and it could always happen again, no matter what she said. K'Endarra, although strong, had to struggle to keep her balance while her women ground their pussies on her boots. She could have sat down, but she enjoyed the additional feeling of superiority she experienced standing above them as they groveled against her leather.
Luckily, all eight concubines had waited for what seemed to them an eternity, and they were past ready. First one, then the other, screamed with delight as their long-anticipated pleasures erupted. K'Endarra found she enjoyed this sensation of power, and allowed them a little extra time to climax again.
Then, both moved to lick her boots clean, and she stopped them. "No, you may kiss me, but do not lick your essence off. I have great plans for these boots!"
All of the concubines chuckled at this. They knew where those boots would be lodged as soon as they left the harem!
"Next pair!" K'Endarra demanded, and she stepped into the second set of dripping vaginas. "Push hard, sluts. I like to feel your need, even though I have been satisfied well."
This pair needed no more urging than the first. One begged, though, "Let me use the backs of your heels, my lord."
"Whatever works best," K'Endarra agreed. "In fact, the more of your honey I can get all over them, the better!" So the concubines all felt free, then, to get their contact in any way they could, and the room filled with the fragrant aroma of their love juices.
Thus it was that K'Endarra found she could become aroused again after all, and she quickly thought of a way to manage it. "Who is with V'Anekka? Go relieve her and bring my chair."
The fortunate concubines who had come first now raced to do the queen's bidding. By the time the last one came from V'Anekka's bedroom and another got the chair into position, K'Endarra was bootfucking the third pair of concubines, and losing control of herself at the same time.
"If someone doesn't get her mouth on me right now," the queen moaned, sinking to her seat.
The final concubine slid to her knees in an instant. She had not minded looking after V'Anekka, but this was an unexpected bonus. The queen had already come with everyone else, leaving only her ninth one to feast on her orgasms. Moreover, this concubine was the newest, and wanted desperately to please the queen, and bond with her, and take her climaxes. She was just the one to make the queen come for the last time, because she was more motivated, having missed the previous festivities.
"Ohhhhhhhh..." K'Endarra groaned as her head rolled back against the chair. "Lick me out. Suck my come ... and you two on my boots! Make it good! Get your juices all over my leather."
"Uh ... uh ... uh," K'Endarra's women gasped at her feet. They had waited a terribly long time, and they shimmied and jiggled and rubbed like madwomen against the warm boots, already slippery with the nectar of their harem colleagues. "Don't stop! Oh, please don't stop! Come for us, Your Majesty! Give it to us!"
"My come! My come! Take my come!" K'Endarra shrieked. Her body bucked uncontrollably in her chair, and she gave it to them through her pussy and her boots. Everyone in the harem gasped and moaned at the intensity of the queen's pleasures, and many of them climaxed again, too.
Still panting, K'Endarra told the last one, who had received the ultimate orgasm, "Finish yourself off under my heel, my dear. You deserve it."
When the young woman obeyed, it took only the barest touch to set her off, and she cried out sharply in ecstasy and relief, jerking on the floor as if she had been jolted with electricity. At last they were all drained, for the moment.
Eventually K'Endarra rose and waited while some of her women cleaned her and tucked her back in neatly . "I will see you later this week. Take good care of my wife."
 



 
CHAPTER 15
Two floors below, Jendri reminded Sharue, "She will have been with her harem. Do not pester her for sex. Let her call for you."
"Yes, Ma'am," Sharue agreed. It was hard, this sharing, but Jendri was right about one thing. There was far too much of K'Endarra for any one woman to satisfy.
Another thing was true as well. Sharue was the favorite, and both she and Jendri were reminded of that when they sat down for lunch that afternoon. To be accurate, K'Endarra and Sharue sat down. Jendri knelt beside K'Endarra's chair and licked her plates.
"Darlings, with V'Anekka away for a month or so, we will have to alter our schedule slightly. As always, I will spend one evening in my harem. Sharue will have her usual four nights a week in my bed, and Jendri will have her one night. That leaves V'Anekka's night. Sharue will have that as well."
This stung Jendri, of course. – it was meant to. But it was not unexpected. It was one more way the queen could humiliate and torture her most submissive wife. Now, her orgasm frequency was every other day, and would be so for the next two weeks. She still had to attend the queen every night she was with Sharue, and since she only lay with the queen one full night every week, most of her rationed orgasms would take place under less than romantic circumstances. Not less exciting, just not as emotionally intimate as the ones Sharue regularly enjoyed.
Nevertheless, both wives agreed instantly, and Jendri went on serving her spouse. Sharue, now more vigilant than she used to be, served and cleared for herself so Jendri would not have to do it. Any little thing to keep relations flowing smoothly, Sharue was more than willing to do. She had more of K'Endarra's attention than all her other women put together, and she was learning she could afford to be gracious to them.
As Jendri bowed down to lick the plates from K'Endarra's first course, the queen's boots caught her attention, specifically, the aroma of sex coming from them. "My lord," Jendri murmured, "It seems your boots require attention."
"I assure you, my lady, my boots have already had ample attention today," K'Endarra wisecracked.
"But if you want them properly maintained—" Jendri began.
"I shall give them to you and Sharue for dessert," K'Endarra announced. "I will take my confections to the throne room, and you will both attend me there, suitably attired – in nothing!"
As the queen sauntered off, nibbling on chocolates, her wives raced to obey her. Soon Jendri and Sharue were feasting upon the juices of nine concubines while K'Endarra lounged above them on her throne, enjoying her own dessert, including a sweet wine. "More tongue, ladies. I want to see them and feel them as you do your duties."
With a shudder and a moan, the Queen Consort, naked and dripping juices of her own, redoubled her efforts. Sharue was not quite so enthusiastic – she never had been. She endured humiliation to please her wife, unlike Jendri, who was thrilled by it and sought it out. Even as Jendri burned and throbbed, she was loving the opportunity to adore her wife through boot worship, which usually led to more.
"Sharue, come and share my throne. Jendri will finish while you caress me," K'Endarra ordered, looking down at her youngest wife with lust in her eyes. Despite her immense satisfaction in the harem only hours before, having more eager women licking her boots quickly aroused her again.
Sharue lost no time in ascending to her wife's arms. Curling beside her on the double throne, Sharue proceeded to kiss her while opening her military trousers, as the queen squirmed in delight at her touch. "I'd come in your sweet mouth, my love, but I have plans for an intimate afternoon with you, and I must save myself for that."
"I could caress your royal womanhood with my nipples, my lord," Sharue suggested, nibbling the sensitive skin behind K'Endarra's ear.
"In a few moments, perhaps. For now, just gentle massage will be very pleasant," as she spoke, she gazed down at Jendri and had an idea. "Madame First Consort, are my boots clean yet?"
"They are clean, but not shined, my liege. There has not been enough time for that," Jendri told her, caressing her lord's insteps carefully with her tongue.
"Well, let that go for now. When we are done here, you can change my boots and take these away for a complete polishing. What I want from you now is something I have not yet tried. Lie on your back with your legs under my throne, and spread your legs wide, so I can see the jewel."
Quickly Jendri got into position as commanded.
"Good! You may have to adjust slightly. Then, while Sharue makes love to me, you may do as you please with your hands, as long as you do not obstruct my view of the ruby. You may put your hands on my boots, on your own nipples, anywhere but in your pussy." To Sharue she said, "Face down over my lap, girl, with your nipple on my clit. We shall see how it works." She planted one boot each on the insides of Jendri's thighs to hold her legs open, acting as a human spreader, and gave herself over to her favorite's ministrations.
It took Jendri about ten seconds to go wild under K'Endarra's heels. The torture of lying there, watching Sharue's lovemaking, unable to move or touch herself, was excruciating. There wasn't the slightest pressure or friction on her clit, nothing to assuage the burning, stabbing need for K'Endarra's touch. Jendri realized she would not experience release when K'Endarra was done, either, because she was being sent away to shine these very boots while the queen lay with Sharue.
Moaning and wailing, Jendri humped air, up and down, otherwise immobilized by the shiny black heels. K'Endarra, in the throes of her own pleasure, ground them deeply into Jendri's tender thighs. Maddened with desire, Jendri drove her nails into her own ass, alternately grabbing at her nipple rings and twisting them to take her mind away from what wasn't happening between her legs.
Looking up at the queen, Jendri realized K'Endarra had eyes only for her, and her torment, and was paying almost no attention to Sharue at all. Jendri reached for her lord's boots and stroked them to make her pleasure more intense.
"Mmmm ... come on her, and share it with me!" Jendri begged, hanging onto the buckles and straps around the queen's ankles. "Let me feel it. Come hard, so we all feel it. Make us feel you come. Make us feel like slaves."
This kind of talk drove K'Endarra crazy while her wife, writhed under her heels, begging for torture. Her enormous ruby glistened with wasted juices, which ran down and pooled under her bare ass on the floor, so that wet, moist sounds were easily audible.
"Look how I run with liquids for you, while you share your love with your favorite!" Jendri babbled. "How exquisite your orgasms will be! Please, don't make us wait. We need to feel your come. Come, my lord, oh, please come!"
"Unnhhhh! Unnnnhhh! Damnnnnnnn!" K'Endarra screamed. Jendri was right! The sensations of the full, ripe breasts between her legs and the wild gyrations of Jendri's eager, needy body, along with her slutty begging, were irresistible.
"Feel it, slut! Feel it all, cunt!" K'Endarra roared, and her body went rigid, her heels all but embedded in the thighs of her slave, nearly standing on her as she orgasmed on Sharue's breast, looking down at the adoration of her first wife under her boots.
"Sex slave! Slut! Slut wife! Oh, goddddds!" The queen humped tit and came harder than ever, hanging onto Sharue's luscious ass to keep her seat. "Fucking slut-slave!" she finally gasped. "Come here and clean up this mess in my crotch!" K'Endarra ordered, slumping back. She pulled Sharue's breast up out of her pussy with a sucking pop and they kissed lazily as Jendri did her duty on her knees before them, licking up the sweet, hot juices the queen had secreted in her climaxes.
"Do not make me come. That is for Sharue," K'Endarra ordered. She rose from the throne, drawing Sharue up with her. "Attend me in my bedroom. Change my boots and leave us." She strode off, leaving her wives to scurry down the hall after her.
In the Imperial Bedchamber, Jendri knelt and exchanged her lord's boots, and after she did so, K'Endarra embraced her, kissing her slowly and deeply, and teasing her between her legs, entering her hot canal with probing fingers, tenderly sliding her ring finger into the jewel itself. Jendri hopped madly on her knees, crying for release, but there was no mercy on K'Endarra's agenda. She squeezed Jendri's mound firmly and told her, "I know you will not resist rubbing yourself on my boots before you shine them, but since your jewel is in place, you cannot disobey me," she murmured against Jendri's lips. K'Endarra continued to kiss her and tease her hot, throbbing pussy until Jendri could no longer hold back a pathetic moan. "Dismissed."
Panting, suppressing sobs, Jendri prostrated herself to kiss K'Endarra's boots one more time, then quickly departed the bedchamber to give the queen privacy with her favorite. As she pulled the door shut, she saw K'Endarra opening her pants to admit Sharue's tongue again, and she sighed. All she wanted was K'Endarra's complete satisfaction, and she did not mind at all how often other women rendered it. The ultimate slavery was to please her lord in every possible way, even if she ached to do it herself, and could not. That was why K'Endarra loved her.
* * * *
Several hours later, K'Endarra wandered out, looking for Jendri. Her first consort had, indeed, rubbed violently, and without orgasm, on K'Endarra's boots for some time before she calmed down. She had then gone about the business of properly polishing them, and when that was done, the queen consort bathed, dressed in her undress army uniform, and went about her royal duties, working on Ministry of Defense paperwork at her desk for the rest of the afternoon.
K'Endarra smiled when she located her spouse. "There is no better joy in life than an obedient woman." She approved, moving behind Jendri's chair. She caressed Jendri's neck and kissed it lovingly.
"Except, perhaps, a lusty lover who can satisfy many wives," Jendri countered. "I hope you had immense pleasure."
"As always," K'Endarra agreed. "Tomorrow is your turn, and I am here to tell you I will come to your bed tomorrow evening, and lie with you all night."
"That will be lovely, my lord," Jendri said, radiant at the thought. "And well worth waiting for."
"I am going to my harem to check on V'Anekka, then I have work to do. We will have a late supper, the three of us, then we will retire to my bedchamber. I will take Sharue, and you will be bound at the foot of my bed. So be prepared."
"Very well. I will see that everything is in order," Jendri promised.
"Come here," K'Endarra ordered. She pulled Jendri up into her arms, and they kissed for a very long time, until Jendri's heart raced and she flushed with arousal. When K'Endarra felt her wife was sufficiently excited, she left her again, and Jendri proceeded with the preparations for their evening. She missed V'Anekka, but they would make do until her return. They had no choice.
Having been warned in advance, Jendri was able to make some arrangements of her own, which she presented to K'Endarra on her return to the imperial apartments, out of earshot of Sharue.
"I wonder if you would grant a request, darling," Jendri began tentatively, one hand hidden behind her back.
"Hmmmm. I might, depending on what it is," K'Endarra teased.
"Well, if I may be so bold, how do you intend to take your favorite this evening?"
"I was in her mouth all afternoon, so that is out of the question. I plan to mount her in some manner, perhaps using a dildo," K'Endarra said, thinking aloud.
"Would this be naked, or wearing your trousers and boots?" Jendri wanted to know.
"I will keep the boots on for the early rounds," K'Endarra grinned.
"I wonder then, if I might tie this to your boot, then to myself," Jendri asked shyly, bringing out a spool of purple silk thread. "Since I am not to be in the bed, but at the foot on the floor, I thought the connection might be stimulating to you."
"Oh, but not to you?" K'Endarra said, raising an eyebrow.
"Naturally to me. It would increase my desire and need, and you would be even more aware of it," Jendri explained. "As you know, both V'Anekka and I like to lie at your feet and brace you between Sharue's legs, but if that does not appeal—"
"In fact, it does appeal to me," K'Endarra interrupted. "I like the idea of the thread as well." She took the spool from Jendri. "For your thoughtfulness, you may brace me in my bed tonight and feel my orgasms directly through my boots. I will give this thread some consideration, too. It may have more than one use." She kissed Jendri to her knees, and bade her get ready for the queen's night of pleasure with her favorite.
A short while later, Sharue was in the big bed awaiting K'Endarra, and Jendri was kneeling, naked, on the floor with her thighs spread, awaiting permission to lie against the queen's boots. As the monarch passed by Jendri she looked down and saw the deep purple bruises on Jendri's thighs. "Ah! A souvenir from our romp in the throne room! They look delicious!"
Jendri blushed and glanced down at herself. "I admit I am proud of them, my lord. Can you see how distinct the edges are?""
"I can, and I can see how well you wear my marks. I will be happy to renew them for you regularly," K'Endarra preened, getting into bed. "You may take up your position, Madam First Consort. Sharue, my slut, on your back, legs high. I want them way up, around my hips or even over my shoulders. I intend to grind you into the mattress."
The queen opened her pants, revealing a harness with a dildo already in place, and, kneeling between Sharue's legs, she began to tease her wife with the smooth, rounded tip. "Do you like this, little slut?"
Predictably, Sharue lifted her hips and tried to follow the device for more contact. "Why must you torment me so?" she whined. "You know I desire you the whole day long, and can never get enough of you!"
"Precisely. I wouldn't want any of you to be spoiled," K'Endarra smirked. She leaned down to kiss her wife, ever so slowly sinking onto and into her with the dildo.
"Oh! Yes, please, yes," Sharue babbled, until she was silenced by kisses. She lifted her legs high, drawing her wife further in, and they both groaned with pleasure.
"That's my girl. Slow and steady," K'Endarra murmured. She knew Sharue didn't want it slow, but that was how she kept her favorite in line.
As Sharue squirmed and begged for greater contact and speed, Jendri placed herself at her lord's feet. She put her jewel against the queen's left heel, and gasped as desire knifed through her clit. She pushed hard to let K'Endarra know she was there, and that she could push back whenever she wanted.
K'Endarra felt her first wife's need, and it aroused her further, as it always did. She wondered how, if coming every other day was already maddening Jendri, what would happen when she came even less! She prodded Jendri sharply with her heel, then returned her attention to Sharue, and to her own pleasure.
"Ai!" Jendri cried out, but then, she was supposed to. The hard contact was delicious, and torture or not, she wanted more. She didn't have long to wait, as K'Endarra was already pumping slowly, but firmly, into her third wife, and thus stimulating Jendri a great deal, too. Jendri found her wife's rhythm and began to move with her in the bed. She stroked the high leather boots lovingly as she writhed against them, and was pleased to hear K'Endarra purr in response.
All three women were now working toward K'Endarra's orgasm, although Sharue believed she was working on hers as well. In a remote sense this might have been true but at the moment K'Endarra cared not a whit for her favorite's pleasure and actually preferred she not come until the queen herself was done. Sharue would never have been able to come with the huge Paxverdi Jewel in her crotch in any event. K'Endarra liked to see the enormous diamond there, guarding and controlling her property.
The queen bounced up and down in the squealing Sharue's vagina while the desperate Jendri squirmed against her boots in futile pursuit of an orgasm that would not happen until the next day. Together, her wives thrust her into a cataclysmic orgasm which was as much about power as it was about love, or even sex. Both wives begged pathetically for mercy while fireworks exploded in the queen's linked triple clitoria.
"Uh – uh –uh –ooh –ooh –oooh! Oh! Ahhhhhhhhhhh!" K'Endarra cried, giving full voice to her ecstasy. "Ah! Coming! Coming! Commmming!" she bellowed, banging Sharue as hard as she could. At her feet, Jendri was all but biting her boot heels in a frenzy to experience K'Endarra's pleasure.
"Ohgodsyescome!" Jendri moaned. "So good! Oh, it feels so good!"
"Oh, my lord! Oh, how hard you come!" Sharue wailed, trying hard to join her wife, even though she knew it couldn't happen. "Oh, make me come, too, K'Endarra, pleeeeeease!"
"Ah! Ah Ah! Ah!" K'Endarra was into a second set of the delicious spasms. "Gods, what a come! Ah, my wives! Good! So good!"
Beside themselves with need, all Jendri and Sharue could do was join her vocally, for she would not permit them to join her any other way.
"Burning ... burning ... the heat ... so wet..." Jendri moaned, undulating against the queen's leather. "You are so strong, so good to let us feel your orgasms."
K'Endarra withdrew from her third wife at last. "Yes, I know," she panted. "Jendri, get Sharue's jewel out for me. She has earned her release." She said nothing of Jendri's efforts, for she was treating her first wife as a slave tonight. Jendri would wait, and suffer, and love her for it.
Quickly, Jendri prepared Sharue for K'Endarra's continuing attentions. Quickly, roughly, K'Endarra braced her third wife's legs wide with her boots, and without ceremony or any real romance, ground her fist into the aching twat of her adoring lover until Sharue screamed with relief. Jendri watched in awe and envy, caressing K'Endarra's leather and shuddering with desire. She gasped as Sharue came, and kissed the queen's boots in submission.
While Sharue was still in spasm, K'Endarra withdrew her fist. "Enough, wife. I am done, and so are you. Jendri, undress and bathe me. It's time to go to sleep."
Sharue dared not complain. She had come, she was lucky, and she knew it. She squeezed her legs tightly together to relieve the still throbbing ache. Tomorrow would be another day.
Jendri completed her tasks, took the queen's boots, and removed herself to the other end of the room. She polished her lord's boots and counted her blessings while K'Endarra slept with her third wife. Tomorrow couldn't come soon enough for her, either.
 



 
CHAPTER 16
To Jendri it seemed as if almost no time had passed before her frequency of orgasm was reduced again, this time to every third day. The regular intimate contact with K'Endarra and Sharue, as V'Anekka had yet to return, healed and ready to serve, made awaiting the queen's pleasure more difficult than she could remember. Perhaps it was the reduced frequency, or perhaps it was the realization that so many of her potential orgasms would drain away to nothing, or perhaps both. Up until now, the week or two she had to wait didn't seem too much to bear, but knowing it would be less and less for the rest of her life made each climax all the more intensely desired. Jendri knew she did not have to do this, but she also knew how pleased her wife was with the whole idea, and that made it mandatory in her mind.
K'Endarra did agree to one concession. One of Jendri's orgasms was always to occur on her private night with the queen, rather than on the floor of the imperial bedchamber, or in the throne room, or the library. This would only last through the once a week phase, though. After Jendri went to once in ten days, some of her private nights would be nights of deprivation, but whatever orgasms she was allowed, those would be in her bed in her lord's arms.
Jendri had three weeks of coming every third day, and in the third week of this period, V'Anekka returned from the harem, pierced, healed and ready to take her place at K'Endarra's feet and between her legs.
This threw the usual schedule out the window, because K'Endarra immediately whisked V'Anekka off to her own chambers, where she could make love and come in her bed with K'Endarra, and kept her there for several days. One advantage to this was, Jendri and Sharue didn't have to wait on them, and no one had to service the unused imperial bedchamber, but those were small consolations to K'Endarra's temporarily neglected wives.
It was quite the opposite situation for V'Anekka. She arrived ready and frustrated and eager for her wife, but twelve hours later she would have been begging for mercy had K'Endarra allowed it. However,
K'Endarra wasn't listening to V'Anekka or much of anything else, because she was, at present, face-down in her lovely wife's pussy, savoring the new Asurian Knot she had caused to be placed upon her property.
"Mmm, oh, darling! How I love this device!" K'Endarra gurgled, licking her wife all around it.
"As do I," V'Anekka sighed. At least, for the moment, she was lying down, motionless, not humping or being ridden and plowed by her insatiable lover. She was sated with orgasm, for a change, and would have loved to nap, but the queen, as always, had other ideas.
"I wonder what we can connect to this, with a chain? Ah, I know!"
"I don't understand. It already has chain, holding the gold dildoes—"
"Yes, but besides those," K'Endarra explained. She got out of bed and rummaged through her pants pockets. "I had these made."
V'Anekka remained confused. "But I already have—"
"Look closely," the queen instructed, handing them over.
V'Anekka did as she was told. "Oh! They're very light! And what's this? They come apart!"
"Exactly. Look even more closely, at the finish," K'Endarra pointed.
"What, are they perforated?"
"Yes! We can put various things inside." K'Endarra took one back and unscrewed it. Inside was a small sponge. "For example, your gel could go in here. Or oils of different kinds."
"Oils?"
"Aromatic ones, aphrodisiacs, heat-generating oils. You get the idea," the queen smirked.
"I get the idea I am in for a rough time," V'Anekka groaned. "Have your way, my lord. I am your slave."
"Well, we do not want you to come too much, do we? I want to come some more, so let's try the gel in the vaginal dildo. You may pleasure me with your mouth."
"Certainly, my darling," V'Anekka agreed, and together they measured some gel into the hollow dildo, while K'Endarra brushed more on V'Anekka's huge external clitoris, a half hour's worth in each area then she put her wife's head down, and took her mouth and tongue for her own pleasure.
For the queen it was heavenly ... for the princess, a peculiar mix of heaven and hell. She adored giving herself to K'Endarra, but as they both knew, no one gave oral worship better than a woman who was desperate to come herself. Although V'Anekka had thought herself tired and sated, as soon as she was numbed, and could not come, she was beside herself with a need she had not known of just a few minutes ago. Held down by the queen's strong legs, burning and cold at the same time, she writhed and moaned as she lavished skillful attention on the plum-like clitoris which was K'Endarra's main pleasure center.
K'Endarra knew how her spouse felt, having experienced the gel herself, and she thoroughly enjoyed putting her second wife through her paces. She thrust and groaned with abandon, giving orders left and right. "Suck my clit! Lick harder, make me come, you needy slut!"
V'Anekka whimpered with frustration, but obeyed without complaint or question. If her agony enhanced K'Endarra's pleasure, she would do her bidding until she passed out from the effort. But that was not necessary, for, through her intense desire to please, she quickly brought about exactly what the queen demanded, and the queen exploded in ecstasy, thoroughly dousing her princess with her pleasure.
"Ah! Ah! So good! Ah! Gods! Oh, gods!" cried the monarch, her tight ass bouncing crazily on the firm mattress as she enjoyed the magnificent, intense spasms. Under her, V'Anekka burned, squeezing her legs tightly together, amazed she had been made to feel such great need so quickly after being allowed to come as much as she wanted, but K'Endarra could to this to all of her women, every time.
Several minutes of this, which equaled several series of orgasms, and the queen finally moaned, "Ah! Gods! Wife! You may stop!"
Dripping and throbbing, V'Anekka withdrew just far enough to begin licking K'Endarra clean, and she was not at all surprised when she soon heard the ruler of all Asperia snoring gently. Careful not to wake the sleeping queen, the princess slid out of the bed, collected K'Endarra's discarded boots, and took them to the hearth rug to polish them before retiring to the foot of her bed for the remainder of the night. She was content. She had effectively reinforced her slavery, and the queen's ownership of her. No longer was V'Anekka the only unpierced wife of K'Endarra of Asperia.
* * * *
K'Endarra, ever mindful of her duties to her other wives, allowed V'Anekka to sleep in the next morning, and went off to appease her appetite for sex with Jendri and Sharue, who were always anxious to please her. It wasn't one of Jendri's orgasm-days, so she led them to her private throne room for what she called "a little exercise."
"We will all have something we want. I want Sharue's mouth on me. Jendri wants a boot-fuck. Sharue wants to earn an orgasm," K'Endarra announced.
She seated herself in the middle of the double throne and positioned her wives, Sharue on her knees, of course. But Jendri, instead of kneeling over one of K'Endarra's boots, was made to lie on her back over the footstool instead.
K'Endarra explained, "Of course you are wearing your jewel, but in case you somehow begin to approach orgasm, you are charged with suppressing it yourself. I would come standing on your thighs as I did before, except I need Sharue's tongue." With that, she prodded Jendri's legs wide and settled her boot-heel on the enormous ruby guarding the portals of Jendri's sex. To Sharue she said simply, "Pleasure me, slave-slut-wife."
Jendri allowed herself the luxury of a deep, shuddering groan when the weight of K'Endarra's boot descended onto her genitals. She adored the sensation of being pinned while the queen enjoyed sex with her favorite. Lying backward over the stool, she couldn't see the queen's face as she could in other positions of humiliation, but she could, at least, reach her boot with her fingertips, and so she began to stroke the leather tenderly, sighing with love and desire. At the same time, she pressed gently, rhythmically against her lord's heel to add stimulation for both of them. Jendri could hardly help herself anyway, and K'Endarra liked to feel her submission and her need.
"Oh! Oh! Oh!" she gasped softly, but not so softly the queen could not hear her.
K'Endarra laughed gently. "I am glad to know you get so much gratification from performing as my footstool during sex."
"I have often envied your footstools, my lord," Jendri said quite truthfully. She also envied K'Endarra's horses, concubines and sex slaves for their contact with her.
This caused the queen to laugh out loud with delight. "You never cease to amaze me, my love," she said, twisting her heel to make Jendri writhe. "But there's one adjustment I'd like to make. I cannot see your lovely face in that position, and your torment amuses me no end. Get up and put the large kneeling cushions behind the stool, then lie over that. It should raise your head up enough so that you can look into my eyes as I come."
"Wonderful!" Jendri exclaimed and she quickly rose and made the changes, settling back under K'Endarra's heel as fast as she could get there. Then she feasted her eyes on her lord, and writhed sinuously under her heel to make her pleasure even more intense. Of course, that made Jendri's desire all the more intense as well, but she lived to serve and had no complaint. She groaned and sighed and squeezed K'Endarra's boot between her thighs, rocking from side to side with a look of complete awe for the queen.
"Slut. You can never get enough torture," K'Endarra said to her first wife. To Sharue she said, "Slower. I want to draw this out for Jendri, until she is beside herself."
"Yes," Jendri pleaded. "Make it last. The heat! The ache! How I need to come!"
"You will come. Tomorrow. Today you will be content with my orgasms, and you will like it."
Jendri groaned and sucked air between her teeth. She was now able to reach more of the boot, since K'Endarra had made her change positions, and she eagerly caressed the leather that drove her mad with lust. She looked up at her wife and stroked her leather adoringly.
Their eyes locked, and the rest of the world disappeared. There was nothing now but K'Endarra and her pleasure, Jendri and her torture. Even Sharue had become incidental to the plot.
"Uh ... yes ... wife," K'Endarra groaned, and Jendri knew the queen meant her. She thrust eagerly into the sole of the queen's boot for more, and sighed when the pressure was returned.
"Come, Lord Queen. I need to feel all your power," Jendri begged. "Give me everything. Do not hold back."
"No ... you ... shall have it, slut," K'Endarra moaned. She was approaching her orgasm now, and nothing would interfere with it.
Jendri arched and wailed in frustration at the enormous heat in her vagina, and this was enough to bring K'Endarra to her peak. Gripping the throne, she began to come with great gasps and cries of pleasure. Between her legs, Sharue squealed with excitement and desire, but the queen ignored her, boring into Jendri with her heel and with her eyes, giving her every last drop of satisfaction.
When she was done, she rested for a moment then she commanded, "Now, Sharue, I will give you what Jendri craves. Ride my boot for your orgasm."
This was not at all romantic or intimate enough for Sharue, but she knew better than to complain. She was dying for her own orgasm now, and if she pleased K'Endarra through her obedience, she might reap the benefits later. She backed up as Jendri slid off the stool and cushions, moving aside for Sharue to mount.
"Squirm and beg, little wife," K'Endarra demanded. "Show me your need."
How Sharue hated being made to grovel like a slave! Yet she needed to come, and there was no other way to do it. She sank onto the gleaming boot and began to squeeze it with her thighs. Slipping and sliding, she was soon coming, despite her dislike of such humiliation. At least she could come, though. That was her last thought before the climax that had been building for so long erased all coherent thought from her pretty little head.
Eager and envious, Jendri looked on and sighed, "This reminds me so much of my days of slavery, when you would discipline me with punitive stimulations."
K'Endarra grinned and watched Sharue's breasts bounce and she performed her dance of desire for the queen. "Except Sharue always comes." With that, she stamped her boot on the stool, and forced another hard orgasm from her favorite wife. Before Sharue was even done, K'Endarra rose and left the room, leaving both wives moaning on the floor. Eventually Sharue managed to rise and follow the queen, and Jendri remained to lick up her mess from the floor, where she had dribbled and oozed, ached and throbbed, but had not been permitted release.
* * * *
After lunch, K'Endarra returned to V'Anekka and her brand-new piercings from which were suspended the heavy, golden Asurian Knot.
"Had I known how much pleasure I would derive from this, I would have pierced you sooner," K'Endarra declared, toying with the gem-studded device. K'Endarra had it set with sapphires for V'Anekka, to match the jewels she had given her upon their engagement.
V'Anekka purred. She hadn't been sure, but it had been worth the effort. Her wife was captivated. "I am delighted that my alteration pleases us both so well."
"Oh, it does! And now, of course, with Jendri's nipple piercings, I would not be averse to you and Sharue getting them, too," K'Endarra enthused.
"Nor would I, but are we not to go on the next progress, to Paxverdi, soon? V'Anekka asked.
"We are indeed," the queen agreed. "And during that trip, the grotto and waterfall will be installed here. If we will be on the road, you cannot be pierced again anytime soon, because you would not be able to travel comfortably. Best to spread these things out and enjoy them a little at a time. Besides, there are plenty of things going on just now to occupy me," the queen grinned.
"Such as?" V'Anekka prompted.
"Your own knot, my darling, for one. I am still quite taken with it, and expect to find it enjoyable for a very long time. Then, Jendri's nipples. Jendri has given me something new to use with these piercings."
"Really?" V'Anekka was interested. She had to be.
"Wait and see. When next I lie with the three of you, we will try it out. One more thing ... Jendri's deprivation schedule should prove quite delightful when we are on the road and mounted a good deal of the time. As you and I are both dominant, her need will likely arouse us more intensely than ever." K'Endarra made an evil face that caused V'Anekka to laugh out loud.
"My lord is truly diabolical. I can hardly wait."
 



 
CHAPTER 17
No more than a few days later, K'Endarra made good on her promise, assembling all three wives in the Imperial Bedchamber for an evening of love-making.
"Jendri, correct me if I'm wrong, but this is not one of your days to climax, is it?"
"No, my love. Not until tomorrow," Jendri agreed. She was coming every fourth day now. By the time they left on their trip, she would be in the last weeks of that rotation and preparing to drop to every fifth day.
"Good. Then you will remain at the foot of the bed, over here on the left, not the middle, and you'll need some pillows. This time, lie on your back, spread your legs and face the headboard. I have your little gift with me to use this evening," and she brought out the spool of purple thread.
Both V'Anekka and Sharue peered at it curiously. Neither of them had ever considered a spool of thread as a sex toy, not even the luxurious purple silk K'Endarra displayed in her hand. Nevertheless, they were eager to see what she would do with it.
"Originally," K'Endarra explained, "I had thought to try something like this using the lightweight gold chains such as Jendri is now wearing. But there's really too much danger of injury, especially when we are particularly passionate. This thread, though, will break before anyone can get hurt, and will still provide the connection I desire."
With that, she climbed onto the enormous bed and crawled to where Jendri had arranged herself. There, the queen ran the silken thread through Jendri's jewel and pulled it through gently to create a long, loose loop.
"Ohhhhh! K'Endarra!" Jendri cried out as her wife touched her. "Please touch me! Please don't stop. Don't leave me!" She caught hold of the queen's hand as K'Endarra wrapped the thread around her jewel.
"But darling, you know it is not your time to climax," the queen gently rebuked her. However, she was delighted to increase her wife's desire, and did so. She lay beside Jendri and toyed with her nipples, then her jewel, allowing her first consort to caress her as well. "My, how wet and eager you are! You will especially enjoy your release tomorrow," K'Endarra predicted, and she turned Jendri's face toward her and kissed her, simultaneously entering her vagina with several fingers.
Tenderly, she pumped in and out as Jendri arched and pleaded for more, but finally withdrew, making her wife squeal with loss. "Tomorrow. Just think about tomorrow, and enjoy your new toy this evening, as I enjoy Sharue's talents. Just think! You may well feel them more keenly than ever before."
"Now, V'Anekka, move to the lower right quadrant, please, exactly opposite Jendri. Put your head on pillows down at the footboard."
V'Anekka obeyed, trembling, and the queen met her there, looping the same thread through her Asurian Knot. "Your new jewelry is delightful, my love."
"Ah, gods, touch me," V'Anekka begged. She knew it was futile, but she couldn't help it and the queen loved to hear it. She pressed up into her lord's hand for more contact, and K'Endarra gave it to her.
"You will soon join me. I have not numbed you," K'Endarra reminded her, yet, she mounted her second wife and ground against her furry mons for several delectable moments, until V'Anekka was beside herself with lust.
Gauging the moment perfectly, the queen pulled away. "Excellent! And now Sharue," the queen ordered. "Up to the top middle." The queen joined her there, and in a few moments, all three royal wives were linked together by the long purple thread through their vaginal hardware. "So, slut wives, let us see how well this works." She snapped the thread, allowing enough for a solid, though loose connection, and tied a single knot.
"Probably not what most people mean by a love triangle," K'Endarra cracked, "but it will do for our purposes."
Her wives only shuddered. They could well imagine what the arrangement would do to drive them crazy with need. As it was, they were all squeezing their legs together and rolling from side to side in their areas of the bed.
"You may adjust your positions as necessary, my dears," she said to her senior wives, far away at the foot of her bed. "Sharue and I will be unable to respond, so you will have to make those decisions on your own." Then she turned her attention to Sharue; specifically, she mounted Sharue's face, lowering her royal womanhood to the eager and unique lips and tongue that existed only to serve her.
Sharue groaned both inwardly and outwardly. She had no real desire to be humiliated and used. She did things K'Endarra's way because she had to. Her problem was, she still wanted pleasure more for herself than for her wife. This was a problem for their marriage, because K'Endarra wanted Sharue to want what she, the queen, wanted her to want. In other words, Sharue needed to learn to stop wanting K'Endarra for herself as much as she wanted K'Endarra's pleasure for K'Endarra. K'Endarra felt Sharue should sacrifice anything and everything for her. K'Endarra could demand it, but she wanted Sharue to offer it.
However, lacking that sort of selflessness, K'Endarra was still pleased to orgasm on her wife all day and all night. Looking down at her squirming wife, she was pleased and more aroused than ever. She might not have had complete control of Sharue's mind, but she certainly controlled her favorite's body. The rest would come in time.
"Suck my clit," she grunted at her wife. "Caress me with your tongue, little slut, and we'll see if you can earn an orgasm of your own."
Behind her on the bed, Jendri and V'Anekka were much affected by the thrashing of Sharue, and had to inch up to relieve some of the pulling of the thread on their genital hardware. Both senior wives moaned, clenching their fists and gritting their teeth at the intense sensations drawn from them by the triangle of love the queen had created. They were forced to move with Sharue as K'Endarra rode her, and Jendri began to regret her clever idea.
V'Anekka was regretting it even more. She was forced not only to scoot up and down the bed on her backside while K'Endarra tortured Sharue, but she was also growing as highly aroused as K'Endarra herself was, because of the sympathetic bonds between their clitoria. "Oh, to be ridden like that!" V'Anekka cried out, beside herself.
K'Endarra was pleased, and reached back to slap Sharue's thighs. "My princess wants to be ridden. Show her how you enjoy it!"
Jendri couldn't imagine anyone suffered more than she, for all except Jendri would come long before tomorrow, her fourth day. She lay gasping with heat as the thread tugged her jewel up and down, back and forth as Sharue strove to please K'Endarra. She gushed out wasted lubricants and whimpered pitifully, clutching at her jewel, which everyone knew would do her no good.
Finally, as K'Endarra began to come, both her wives tuned over on their faces and humped the bed. Trapped into feeling everything the queen and Sharue felt was excruciating, and yet, they both desired it. V'Anekka suffered yet another emotionally empty orgasm, which Jendri had no relief at all. Under the queen, Sharue sobbed for air, and begged for release. When K'Endarra sat on her face, and squeezed with her muscular, booted legs, Sharue was always sure she would drown.
K'Endarra was far from finished. After a series of deeply explosive, muscle-wrenching climaxes that made all her wives scream with envy and awe, she, too, turned over and thrust Sharue's head between her legs. "More, cunt wife!" she ordered, and lay back to luxuriate in the exquisite sensations of her favorite's magic tongue.
It was no time before K'Endarra began to come again, eliciting howls from her senior wives. Both of them thrashed about, still joined by the now saturated thread. Jendri's shrieks mingled with V'Anekka's moans even as all their juices ran together on the sheets. Finally they lay exhausted, twitching uncontrollably in the wake of their lord's great pleasure.
"All right, I believe the two of you have had enough. I will spend the rest of the night with my favorite," K'Endarra proclaimed. "You may go ... and take the thread with you. There's plenty more. V'Anekka, you may have your way with Jendri if you wish."
Still panting, V'Anekka sat and snapped the thread, drawing it carefully through the appliances of all three women.
Both senior wives crept up the bed to kiss K'Endarra's feet and remove her boots, then hastily withdrew to polish them. The rest of the undressing could be left to Sharue.
 



 
CHAPTER 18
As soon as they were out of the Imperial Bedchamber, V'Anekka hissed, "Now you're in for it! The night is still young, you know."
"But, my lord Princess, it was not what I had planned—"
"I do not care what you had planned. Now go and dress for the stables. Although you will not be wearing anything for very long. Bring the boots. You may shine them there." With that, V'Anekka stalked off to her own quarters, leaving Jendri to hasten to obey her.
Jendri decided to wear as little as possible – low boots, trousers, shirt and vest. She would try to explain later. She could already guess where they were going – K'Endarra's specially outfitted stall with the split canvas hammock. She packed a cloth knapsack with all the gear she would need, and a few extra items, and went to V'Anekka's rooms to wait for her.
When the princess came out, Jendri gasped. She was attired as a knight of the Emerald Order, with high boots, sword and velvet cape. "I am not fit to attend you," Jendri said sadly. "Shall I—"
"It's is dark enough that no one will really notice us. I will cover all this with a cloak. Let us be off."
They walked together in silence until V'Anekka had let them into the large, enclosed room, and locked the door behind them.
"Now, slut," she began as she tossed her cloak aside and withdrew a whip, but before she could go on, Jendri was flat on her face on the wooden floor, begging for forgiveness.
"I meant it for myself! I thought she would bind me on my knees as she did before, and I only wanted her to tie my Jewel to her boot as she took Sharue!"
V'Anekka laughed. "I'm sure you did, but that would give me no excuse to punish you for causing me such intense humiliation, attached to Sharue while K'Endarra used her. So strip yourself naked, or I will do it for you, with my whip." She cracked it in the air and Jendri tore off what little she had on, returning to her prostrate position. Now she knew it was all part of a game V'Anekka was using to re-establish her own authority, and Jendri was more than happy to oblige.
"Good slave. Perhaps a whipping will not be necessary after all, if you are very good, and very respectful. We shall see." She sauntered over to the bench along the wall, and beckoned Jendri toward her. "Do not crawl, slut. I would not have you damage your fair skin on the rough wood."
Jendri went to her and knelt, and V'Anekka pulled her close and kissed her, twisting her nipple rings and raising her leg to force Jendri's jewel up into her genitals.
The First Consort's response to this treatment was immediate and passionate. She and V'Anekka were forbidden to kiss by custom and their marriage vows, but when they could, they did it, because they were more than sister-wives, they were lovers, within certain parameters authorized by the queen.
"Oh, my lord V'Anekka," Jendri gasped.
"Hush. I cannot let you come, but there is no reason we cannot both enjoy this."
"Yes. Yes, please," Jendri begged. If she could not have her wife, the queen, she was more than willing to be used by the princess, who was equally dominant, if not more so.
"Excellent. We will begin with your worship, Madam. Proceed."
Jendri lay down flat again and began to kiss and caress V'Anekka's fine leather. Both women began to pulse with desire, and to excrete lubricants in anticipation of joining.
V'Anekka could not hold out long. She could sense Jendri's desperate need for her. It was almost palpable. After what K'Endarra had just done to them, her desire to be touched by a lover was also extreme. "Oh, yes. More pressure," the princess instructed. "Kiss me through my boots, slave."
"Uh ... uh ... oh..." Jendri grunted with effort as she tried to make V'Anekka feel her more intensely. "I cannot wait to taste you, my lord," she whined.
"You will taste plenty, perhaps more than you anticipate," V'Anekka told her. "In fact, I will grant your request this very minute. To the hammock."
Jendri leaped up and ran to hold it for V'Anekka, who got in from the wooden floor. Jendri then knelt under the hammock, in the dirt, and put her head up through the split, between V'Anekka's legs. She could not assist with opening her lover's pants, but she used the handles on the underside to keep V'Anekka steady as she attended to this herself.
"Now, you know exactly what I want, twat-slut," V'Anekka purred. "Continue until I tell you to stop."
"Mmmm. Mmmmm!" Jendri began to moan immediately as she began to lick and suck the swollen clitoris. Of course, as soon as V'Anekka opened her pants and parted her legs, a hot, fragrant flood was released on Jendri, which continued to run down into the dirt in which she was kneeling. She added more of her own moisture, for although she had earlier run like a stream swollen after the rain, V'Anekka's demands, dominance and irresistible beauty brought her to painful and urgent arousal again.
Above Jendri, swaying gently in the hammock, V'Anekka finally relaxed into the exquisite sensations of her lover's touch. An orgasm without contact and affection was just a spasm to her, and a reminder that her lover's attention was really elsewhere. In Jendri's gentle mouth, V'Anekka was quickly able to forget the feelings of abandonment she experienced in K'Endarra's bed.
"Oh, my gods, yes," V'Anekka sighed. "Love me, darling. Enjoy my orgasms with me. I will reward you when I can."
Jendri stopped only long enough to say, "You are rewarding me already," then returned to her devotion.
"Yes, I know," the princess murmured. She writhed luxuriously as Jendri attended to her needs. "But still. Because I need you, and I love you, and ... oh, you are so good!"
Jendri smiled. She adored her princess, too, and she enjoyed showing it. That didn't mean she was immune to suffering, however. As she slipped and slid in the mud she was creating with her moisture,
and churning up with her knees, her clitoris ached intensely, and her recently-pierced nipples throbbed. "I adore you, but you are killing me all the same," Jendri whimpered. "I ache to please you, but I also ache to come."
"Our lord will relieve your needs tomorrow. Your suffering pleases her."
"If only my suffering would please her more often, and in person. Yet, I am happy to please you," Jendri sighed into the luscious vagina, and returned to her oral caresses.
"You may beg for release if you wish," V'Anekka said, as she pushed against Jendri's face. "I don't mind hearing it, and perhaps it will increase your torment."
Jendri merely groaned aloud, because she did not wish to break contact with V'Anekka, or miss even a drop of the nectar as she lapped lovingly all around the hugely swollen organ. "No ... just ... come. Come hard..." she begged. "I want it for you. All of it."
"I shall give you every last spasm, slut. Writhe. Beg."
Jendri did. Her body would not allow anything else. Clinging to the handles to hold herself in position, she whimpered through her efforts to please K'Endarra as bolts of desire shot through her trapped clit and aching nipples. The more she writhed, the harder she worked, the more moisture they both created, causing her to produce a crater under the hammock.
V'Anekka made use of her own handles, as well as the footrests, and pumped up and down to get more action and more sensation. "Oh, yes ... do me, lover, uh..." she moaned, thoroughly enjoying being touched, and the intensity Jendri brought to their love-making.
"I need you ... please ... V'Anekka..." Jendri mumbled, because her mouth was so happily occupied. "I need to come ... I want your come ... ohhhhhhh." It was becoming increasingly difficult to maintain pressure and contact because she was sliding in the mud puddle she had made under the hammock.
Fortunately V'Anekka didn't keep Jendri down very much longer. She wanted to come so much, with someone who wanted to give it,
and to take it. "Suck! Suck! Lick! Now!" she ordered, then nearly doubled up as the orgasm blasted through her.
"Yiiiiii! Now! Yes! Aiiii-eee!" The hammock rocked as the princess rode it, and her slave below it. V'Anekka shrieked like a banshee and didn't care who heard her. The strength and pleasure of her orgasms made her scream until she was breathless.
All Jendri could do was hang on and try to keep up with the flow, although there was no way she could contain everything. She endured, and even enjoyed, the frantic humping of her face as her princess poured out her orgasms. Slowly she sank down into the aromatic mud bath, moaning in an agony of need.
"I am done. Lie flat on your face," V'Anekka ordered at last.
Jendri obeyed, and smiled when she felt the moist dirt on her lips.
V'Anekka lay panting and swaying in the hammock for a while, but she was not a cruel woman. Although she could not allow Jendri an orgasm, she could still take care of her in other ways, as any responsible dominant would. She pried herself out of the hammock and stood on the wooden floor. "Come, get up. Wash and dress yourself, so you won't be cold."
Jendri crept through the mud to the edge of the smooth planks and kissed V'Anekka's boots. "I love you, my lord princess," she whispered. "When I am decent, I will shine your boots, and K'Endarra's, too."
"Perhaps in a while. Now see to yourself, while I see to other concerns," V'Anekka smiled.
"In my bag you will find wine, bread and cheese, unless you want to wait for me to serve you," Jendri offered, rising.
"No need. Off with you."
While Jendri was in the small washroom, V'Anekka set out the food, and spread her cape and cloak in the hammock. When Jendri returned, she made her sit on the bench with her to share the simple meal.
"We will stay here tonight," she said. "There is no rush to return to the palace. K'Endarra will be busy with Sharue, and you are guaranteed her presence tomorrow night."
Jendri nodded. "I can sleep in the dirt, or on the floor, or on this bench—"
"Nonsense. We will sleep in the hammock together." And when they were ready, V'Anekka took Jendri in her arms, and pulled the covers over them, and rocked them gently to sleep.
 



 
CHAPTER 19
Late the next morning, K'Endarra's senior wives made their way back to the Imperial Apartments. V'Anekka thoughtfully allowed Jendri the use of her cloak to cover her skimpy clothing, then they bathed together in V'Anekka's chambers.
"You must be frantic to be with her," V'Anekka teased as she soaped Jendri's back. The poor woman shuddered at every touch!
"How can I not be? Between the two of you, I am beside myself most of the time. I understand how good it is for you when I am denied, and I so enjoy the feeling of wanting to come, and being so very close to it." She shuddered again, just thinking about it.
"You are indeed a good match for her. Remember me when you orgasm tonight," V'Anekka told her. "You know I want you to enjoy it."
"Of course. I never doubted that for a minute!" Jendri reassured her.
After their bath, they parted ways to be about the business of K'Endarra's dominion, and they didn't meet again until supper. Jendri and V'Anekka, of course, actually did not sit at the table, but knelt to either side of the Queen, served her, licked her plates and ate the leftovers from plates on the floor.
Jendri enjoyed worshipping her wife during meals. She felt it prepared her psychologically for their evening together in The First Consort's rooms. As long as she didn't have to wait on Sharue, Jendri was happy to serve K'Endarra. Sharue made sure she served herself while the others served K'Endarra, so there would be no question about the matter.
As she knelt, naked, beside K'Endarra's chair, Jendri's eyes strayed to the queen's boots. Soon, she thought, she would be under them. She will use them on me, and I will come at last. Jendri began to secrete hot liquids in anticipation.
K'Endarra polished off the last of her fruit tart and put aside her napkin. "Come along to the throne room," she invited as she rose. "I still have obligations to my Second Consort which I must meet before taking Jendri in private."
Now it was V'Anekka's turn to shudder. K'Endarra's words could mean anything from delightful to marginally painful, but the queen gave no other sign.
K'Endarra gave her hand to Sharue as she climbed the dais to her throne. "You will kiss me as I torture my senior wives. I will also need your assistance when V'Anekka comes." As for you," she said to the others, who waited at the foot of the steps, "bring stools."
Then Jendri knew ... boot-fucking for V'Anekka, punitive stimulation for herself. K'Endarra would use one wife against the other, as she so often did, and Sharue would receive their lord's sympathetic orgasms when V'Anekka came.
This was not an unpleasant development by any means. It was Jendri's night to come, and some preliminary games would make her release all the sweeter when it finally arrived.
They brought the stools, raised K'Endarra's boots to them, and kissed her feet with devotion, then backed away and removed their clothing, looking to her again for direction.
"Come my darlings, make yourselves comfortable," K'Endarra grinned evilly, and everyone laughed.
"I still have my jewel in, my lord," Jendri reminded her.
"Good. Just ride gently for now. There is no need for either of us to apply pressure. Just hold on and relax," the queen said.
V'Anekka's ride would be quite another story, however. She pressed herself hard into the queen's leather and gasped at the intensity of the sensation. Her knot was lifted out of the way so it wouldn't interfere. There was nothing between K'Endarra's boot and V'Anekka's swollen clit. The Second Consort whimpered and began to rock.
Now both senior wives bathed the queen's boots with their essence, and K'Endarra began to need Sharue. "Sharue," she grunted, "caress my womanhood. Use your nails lightly."
Sharue was eager to please, as always, yet she seethed with her customary jealousy. She knew she would be abandoned by her wife,
hot, needy and unfulfilled, but Sharue had become more practical of late, and pushed those thoughts aside. K'Endarra had allowed her to orgasm that morning, and she would the next day as well. Sharue opened K'Endarra's trousers and reached in, continuing to kiss the queen with real fervor. When K'Endarra groaned, all her wives knew they were pleasing her.
Down on the floor, V'Anekka rubbed fiercely on K'Endarra's boot. Watching her frenzy, Jendri spurted out her own juices in anticipation. She knew, as soon as V'Anekka came, and the queen with her, it would be off to the First Consort's chambers, just the two of them for the rest of the evening.
"Gods, please, oh, gods, please, let me come," the princess begged, bowing forward so her head rested on K'Endarra's thigh. She squeezed the boot with her thighs, sliding and hot on the leather. "My lord, please, I am dying for you. I need it, allow me, have mercy," she gasped. "The heat! Burning me!"
"I demand your orgasm as tribute," K'Endarra managed to groan, then the two powerful women came together. V'Anekka rode hard, desperate to keep her seat and further her climaxes. K'Endarra never allowed a wife to remount, and would leave them twitching on the floor if they fell off. The Second Consort twisted and squirmed and thrust up and down, looking up at the queen, seeing and feeling her come for Sharue. Both Sharue and Jendri cried out at the sight of the others' ecstasy.
Jendri began to beg, too. "Oh, please take me, my lord! I will shrivel to a dry husk if you do not use me! I need you now! I have no resistance left!"
Finally, V'Anekka did slide to the floor, whimpering her thanks, and K'Endarra laughed. "Very well, Jendri. Attend me in your rooms. You can start by cleaning up the mess V'Anekka made between my legs." The queen rose from her throne, kissed Sharue goodnight, and stepped over the quivering form of her second wife. V'Anekka would lick up her own fluids from the polished marble as soon as she recovered. That was the price of a boot-fuck.
Tenderly, K'Endarra scooped Jendri up and carried her away down the hall. The queen had enjoyed only one orgasm, and was already looking forward to more. Jendri looked down and saw how K'Endarra's boots glistened with the offerings her wives had already poured out on them, and she throbbed hotly with need, thinking of V'Anekka's spectacular climax on those boots. Yet she couldn't ask for anything for herself, at least not yet, for K'Endarra had already decreed what they would do next.
Kicking the doors shut after her, K'Endarra deposited Jendri on the bed. "Spread, woman," she ordered, and when her wife did so, K'Endarra deftly removed the Paxverdi Jewel from Jendri's womanhood.
Jendri gasped and writhed at her lord's touch, for which she was desperate. "Oh, touch me! I have waited forever!"
K'Endarra bent over, and kissed her passionately, running her fingers up the hot crease between her consort's legs, making her arch and beg even more, but K'Endarra only laughed. "I have it on very good authority you won't mind waiting a little longer." She stopped abruptly, causing Jendri to shriek with despair.
Queen K'Endarra arranged herself comfortably on pillows at the head of Jendri's bed. "Do your marital duty on my royal person, woman," she commanded, eliciting a groan and a shudder from her first wife. She lay back and waited.
Jendri writhed and squirmed up into K'Endarra's crotch, after which the queen's boots came down and imprisoned her. Locked in, Jendri could only pleasure her way out, and she was in no hurry to do that. Whether Jendri came or not, giving oral pleasure to her lord was an immense thrill, hugely arousing and greatly satisfying. Jendri knew that, as her orgasmic frequency decreased, most of her sexual pleasure would be vicarious, experienced through her wife. She was fortunate that she already enjoyed K'Endarra's orgasms more than her own.
The enormous hot organ throbbed against Jendri's lips and tongue as she caressed and sucked it slowly, enjoying the tantalizing approach to the queen's inevitable orgasm. Since K'Endarra had climaxed already, they could experience the lengthy build-up to the next one together.
"Mmmm, feed me your orgasm, my lord," Jendri begged.
"Earn it, slut." K'Endarra demanded. She knew better than anyone else how to arouse her slave-wife.
"But I am not worthy," Jendri moaned, gushing. She was already drenched with her own liquids and the queen's, as K'Endarra generously pulsed lubricants with every lick of her wife's tongue.
"That doesn't matter. Since I am worthy of your devotion, you will benefit from my orgasms as well. I give you permission to enjoy my ecstasy," the ruler offered magnanimously.
"Oh, my lord wife, you are too good to me. Let me taste your pleasure and die of happiness."
"No dying. I like the way you beg, and your denial pleases me as well. Now, prepare yourself. All this talk of your submission has aroused me greatly. Suck and lick my clit until I give you permission to cease!" K'Endarra ordered, and she pushed herself harder onto her wife's face, humping eagerly for her explosion.
No wife was ever more eager to please than Jendri. She gladly buried her face in K'Endarra's thick black bush, and felt her lord's spurs in her ass. The spurs weren't sharp because that would be bad for horses, but they were heavy and often left a bruise for Jendri to enjoy later. As the spurs prodded, Jendri devoured K'Endarra's mighty clitoris again and again.
"Mmmmm! Mmmmm! Mmmmm!" Jendri grunted through her mouthful of sensuous flesh. Her own womanhood pounded and throbbed. "Oh, gods!" she gasped for breath, "More, please, more!"
K'Endarra, mighty though she was, had only so much control when her first wife was worshipping, begging and moaning. With a shriek, her orgasm erupted, and she drove down into Jendri with her mound and pounded her with her spurs. "Ahhhhhhhhhhh!" the queen screamed. "Suckkkkkkkkkk! Gods, suck me hard! Haaaard!"
Of course, Jendri could not, and would not, stop eating her wife's majestic organ. It moved in her mouth, against her lips and tongue,
like a living thing, until K'Endarra could come no more, at least for the moment.
Jendri lay face down, drenched and limp, awaiting the queen's next commands. Breathless, she prayed the queen would show mercy on her in her desperate condition. K'Endarra had promised Jendri her scheduled orgasm, and Jendri was sure she would go mad if she didn't get it. As she had observed on previous occasions, denial without continuous stimulation was a great deal easier than constant contact with other women having frequent and satisfying sex.
"Come, slut, and I will fulfill my obligations to you," K'Endarra growled when she had finally recovered enough to perform.
"My lord, I beg you! On your boots, as you did for V'Anekka!"
"But you are entitled to intimacy and pleasure in your own bed," the queen protested.
"I need your leather! Demand my obeisance, before I die of need!"
K'Endarra was more than willing to humiliate her wife, as it would excite both of them for even more love-making, especially later on, when K'Endarra's promises were kept, but demands could still be made upon Jendri.
"Then get a stool and kneel like the slave you have always been," ordered the queen. "You will grovel for your orgasm."
"Yes, yes," Jendri panted, scuttling around the room in response. She flung herself down before her wife, pushed the stool into position, and begged to mount. "Let me come on your boots, my lord," Jendri whined. "I am desperate for the touch of royal leather, and your strength, and the demands you make upon me."
"You may mount, but move only when I command it." K'Endarra replied.
With a sigh and a groan, her wife obeyed. "Fuck me, Lord Queen. Boot-fuck your unworthy slave-wife."
"Lean forward onto my thigh, hold on and do not move. If you move, you will not orgasm. I will drain you dry without permitting you climax, and you will writhe in agony for another four days."
"No! No! Have mercy, I beseech you, my lord!" Jendri wailed, even as she took the position required by her powerful monarch.
"Obey and your torture will end, slut. Disobey, and you will suffer further."
Trembling, Jendri bowed down and awaited her fate. Under her, the boot moved in her hot, needy womanhood. Jendri gasped and held herself in perfect stillness. "Ooh, yes ... yes, please," she whispered against her wife's thigh. She was already nearing release, having waited in a highly-aroused state for so long. "I will obey, I must obey," she chanted eagerly. "I adore you, I worship you. Let me make my offering at your feet, on your boots, my lord."
"Be still, slave. You will worship when I want it from you."
"Mercy, I am coming! Take my offering!" Jendri begged. The pounding, urgent throbbing was overwhelming. Suppression of this orgasm was quickly becoming an impossibility for the slave-wife riding the boot of the queen. "I can't hold back! You are too magnificent!" Jendri squealed. "I-I-I—"
"I accept your orgasm" K'Endarra relented at just the right moment. "Pour it out. Cover my boots now!"
Howling, yet unmoving, Jendri climaxed on K'Endarra's high, shining black riding boots. The spasms wrung shrieks of pleasure and relief from her, which finally resolved into sobs or gratitude. K'Endarra finally let her slip down to the floor, where Jendri lay twitching uncontrollably. Then, without a word from the queen, Jendri raised her head just enough to lick her juices from the boots of her merciful lord.
 



 
EPILOGUE
A day or two later, K'Endarra called her three wives into her study, where a pile of scrolls lay on her desk. "I have just had a visit from my architect and geographer and I wanted to share some news with you. Please, gather round."
Excitedly, the three royal women jostled to look over their wife's shoulders.
First, the queen rolled out a complex drawing. "You all remember the waterfall grotto we enjoyed in the desert? Here are the plans for the one that will soon be built here for us!"
"Oh, how beautiful!" Jendri exclaimed. She hadn't seen the grotto herself, but understood how it must have been from what the others had told her. "And it will have several different streams of water."
V'Anekka quickly added. "I see hydraulic controls so they can be individually regulated."
"So my poor clit won't be bruised and sore," Sharue finished, and they all laughed. "But my lord wife, when will the work be done?" Sharue wondered. "I see a large hole must be made in an outside wall."
"Precisely," replied the queen. "We can't be here comfortably for the several weeks it will take to complete the grotto. Therefore," she said, pushing the plans aside, "We are off on the next progress! This is the latest map of the Paxverdi area, just completed in time for our trip."
"It is so detailed," V'Anekka marveled. "I can see every fort and outpost."
"And schools and crops," Jendri noted.
"As always, we will make every effort to improve even this on our travels," K'Endarra declared. "So make ready, my darlings, so I can make use of you all the way to Jendri's duchy and back, and everywhere in between."
No more needed to be said. A new adventure with K'Endarra was all the motivation her wives needed to obey her immediately and they raced off into the next chapter of their passionate lives together.
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