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 Introduction 
 
      
 
    This story, and others in the same series, takes place in a future where humanity has moved beyond the confines of the Earth and has started colonising other worlds, both in our solar system and around nearby stars. 
 
      
 
    On one of these worlds, a planet called Hera, a group of female supremacists managed to gain control of the colonisation expedition and its colonies early on. Under their rule, the human colonists on Hera built a society based on female domination. In their society, only women can be citizens, and all men are slaves – indeed the word “male” is considered synonymous with slave among the Herans. 
 
      
 
    Slaves on Hera are owned either by private Lady Citizens or by the state. Almost every citizen owns at least one slave even if the state keeps ownership of a significant proportion of the slaves. This is due to the 3:1 male to female gender ratio on Hera, maintained through a state-controlled population growth program. 
 
      
 
    Throughout this series of books, I intend to give the reader glimpses of life in this society and life in societies elsewhere in the universe affected by the Herans through short stories. These short stories typically cover a few days in the lives of a protagonist at a given point in Hera’s timeline.  
 
    The first book of this series describes the origins and nature of the Heran society. This provides context for all subsequent books in this series, although each book can be read on a stand-alone basis. 
 
      
 
    Before the story starts, one should note that the Herans have developed their own time keeping suited to their planet. The length of the Heran day is longer than on Earth, and on Hera it is divided into 26 hours, which are almost the equal to Earth hours in length. The year on Hera is only 174 days (188 Earth-days), thus slightly more than 6 months on Earth. Thus a Heran 50 year-old has lived about as long as a 25-year-old on Earth. 
 
      
 
    The Heran calendar starts with year 0 when Hera was first colonised by humans. This corresponds to 2135 on Earth. This story takes place in year 222, corresponding to 2249 on Earth. At this point Hera has been terraformed to an Earth-like environment. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Kyra the Prison Guardess 
 
    Early Years 
 
      
 
    Kyra had always known that she would be a prison Guardess. It was apparent she had that streak of sadism that is so commonly found in Hera’s prison Guardesses early on. When she visited her mother during her school years she was always fascinated and attracted to seeing her mother’s frequent canings of her two slaves. At age 29 (14.5 Earth Years), in Kyra’s last year before school graduation, Mother had allowed her to cane one of her slaves. The feeling of power experienced by Kyra was orgasmic, and she could not wait to start Mistress Training next year. 
 
      
 
    However, the defining moment for Kyra was already when she was 27 (13.5 EY). Then she saw for the first time prison Guardesses and their charges. The prison Guardesses in her home town of Andromache were moving a cargo of new slaves into Andromache’s newly built slaveholding facility. Ten strong and beautiful Guardesses armed with whips were leading about 200 slaves chained together 1 km from the rail terminus to the prison facility. The sight of the powerful women in their immaculate uniforms of short leather dresses and thigh high boots sadistically driving the males forward was a powerful image of female power. Kyra found it irresistible. She knew then and there she would become one of these women one day. 
 
      
 
    Mistress Training merely confirmed Kyra’s choice of career. She excelled in her class, and mastered the techniques taught to her with astonishing speed. Kyra became feared among the slaves assigned to assist the Mistress training course, as her ferocious sadism even had to be moderated by the Lady Teachers. On several occasions, Kyra achieved orgasm disciplining trainee slaves. 
 
      
 
    In 208 Kyra had graduated from Mistress training, and bought her first slave, whom she subjected to a very harsh regime of discipline. As other women noticed how submissive and well-trained her slave was, some of them offered to buy him at a substantial premium.  Kyra used some of the money to buy a new slave and training him to the same standards before selling him. In this way, Kyra built up a substantial saving during her years of studying psychology; training and selling one slave a year. The only interruption to this pattern was Kyra’s mandatory 3 years in the Femdom Guard, the military of Hera. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 The prison 
 
      
 
    In 221, at age 44 (22 EY) Kyra got her degree, and was ready to start work. Most Ladies would continue to take more advanced degrees, but Kyra already knew what career she would pursue, and left university to join the prison guard service. She was accepted as a Guardess in Queen Nicole I of West Themis’ prison service. 
 
      
 
    West Themis was at the time a Queendom of 40,000 citizen and 120,000 slaves. As all over Hera, the population was rapidly increasing. The prison service of the queendom was centralised in the capital Hippothoe, and its main responsibilities was to process approximately 3-4000 new slaves each year and oversee the 25,000 state slaves. In addition, the prison service maintained facilities for punishment of law-breaking slaves and reinforced discipline of slaves whose Mistresses had deemed it necessary. This provided plenty work for the 1,000 strong prison staff, even if a substantial proportion of the state slaves were under the supervision of private Lady Citizens renting their labour. 
 
      
 
    Kyra’s first assignment was as a warden of new slaves, meaning she would break in and train slaves in their first year as slaves, after which most of them were to be auctioned off to private Lady Citizens. In West Themis, new slaves were kept for a full year before auction, giving plenty time to reduce them to an appropriately submissive level. Kyra would each year be given a class of 20 slaves aged 33-35 (17-18 EY) to train. They were kept in prison under Kyra’s strict supervision full time with the exception of the last 3 months, during which 9 hours per day were set aside for work outside the prison for the slaves.  The regime consisted of daily beatings and humiliations to leave the slaves in no doubt about which is the superior gender. Kyra would also be provocatively dressed and use her sexual power as a mean to securing the slaves’ submissiveness. The regime would also ensure the slaves themselves kept the prison superbly maintained. 
 
      
 
    Kyra and the other prison Guardesses were living in the prison, which contained luxurious facilities for the Guardesses. They could also freely utilise the slaves there for any purpose they might want. The Guardesses personal slaves were also kept in the prison, and were generally treated similarly to the inmates. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Kyra receives her second class of new slaves, Morning, 1st day 
 
      
 
    Kyra and the other Wardens wanted to look their best when taking in a new class of slaves. First impressions counts and showing the new slaves the true, severe beauty of their Goddesses early on would make their training process easier. Slaves at this age, horny as they are, are very receptive to displays of female beauty. Of the previous class of slaves, who were auctioned off last week, at least half had crushes on Kyra, and were devastated at being taken away from her, despite her sadism. 
 
      
 
    Kyra was standing naked in her wardrobe looking for her uniform dress. She had just received a perfect manicure and pedicure from her personal slave, and she was now ready to get dressed. Too bad she couldn’t show off her perfect red nails in the standard uniform of the prison service. It consisted of a short, black, strap less leather dress, to go with long leather gloves, stockings and thigh-high leather boots with 5-inch heels. Having slipped into her uniform, she locked away her personal slave in his cage, and started on her makeup. She would do the classical look for women of Hera: Pale skin, some eye shadow and deep red lips. After 15 minutes she was ready to go, and only had to bring the right equipment. The uniform dress had a belt which could hold needed equipment.  A set of handcuffs and a crop were found appropriate for this occasion. 
 
      
 
    5 minutes later Kyra was in the prison entrance section with ten other wardens about to receive new charges. They all looked stunning in their uniforms, chatting with each other while waiting for all to arrive. When all 11 were there, they walked towards the local male vocational school along with two slaves carrying chains and shackles. 
 
      
 
    After a short walk of 500 meters, the Ladies showed up at the school, as the graduation ceremony was underway. As the ceremony was about to end the Ladies prepared to enter the hall where the ceremony was held. After a few minutes, the Head Mistress signalled for the Guardesses to enter, and informed the male graduates, that their new wardens would now take charge of them, and that they would do well to obey them.  
 
      
 
    One by one, the Guardesses took the word and called up a list of 20 names who were ordered to assemble naked at given spots at the front of the hall. Each Guardess then verified she had the correct 20 males by scanning chips in their necks and then shackled her males together. Kyra took charge of the 11th and last group. As she shackled them up, two of the males complained about her roughness. 
 
      
 
    Kyra finished shackling up the group before taking out her crop. While males this age have been frequently caned during their schooling, they have not been subjected to slave discipline, and will whine at times. The sooner they are weaned off such habits the better. Kyra ordered the two complainers to bend over the stage. Starting with the first, she placed her boot on his back and delivered 20 hard crop strokes in quick succession on his ass before moving on to the second, giving him the same treatment. They both cried out in pain, as Kyra scolded them for being such wimps between the strokes. Kyra then dragged them up by the hair and gave them a few face slaps while informing them such behaviour will not be tolerated, and while proper punishment could not be carried out here due to the lack of time, more severe punishment would await in the prison. 
 
      
 
    As the Guardesses completed putting their new slaves in shackles, they moved the slaves out of the hall. Kyra was the last to arrive outside with her class, and as she arrived, the group was ready for transport to the prison. This transport consisted of the Guardesses urging the slaves on with their whips through the street, attracting looks from the citizens and slaves of Hippothoe. 
 
      
 
    In the prison entrance section, the new slaves had their neck chips scanned before their assigned Guardess led each group of 20 males into separate rooms for induction. Here other Guardesses joined them to speed up the process. Kyra was joined by Rachel and Deanna, two of her colleagues as she led her slaves into a room of 15x10 m. Rachel and Deanna both looked stunning in their standard uniform dresses, with long dark hair drawn tight into ponytails and single tail whips dangling from their gloved hands. Kyra, with long dark blond hair drawn tight in a ponytail was equally stunning. 
 
      
 
    Kyra ordered the slaves to kneel in the middle of the room. Rachel kicked the closest slave behind his knee when he obeyed the order too slowly. Kyra bellowed out to them: 
 
    -“I am Mistress Kyra, and I am responsible for training you to be obedient and productive slaves for Hera. You will at all times address me as Mistress Kyra, and all other staff in this facility as Mistress. I will teach you all appropriate respect and obedience to women, and failure to make progress in this regard or misbehaviour will be severely punished. You may have been caned a few times in school, but I assure you that that was nothing compared to what you must accept as proper slaves. 
 
    You will stay here for one year before most of you are sold to private owners, and during this time, you will learn to work hard, accept daily discipline, keep this facility in shining order, and above all to obey any female command. You should not be in any doubt that your place is under your Mistress’ boot. You will be allowed 8 hours of rest per day; the remaining 18 hours you will work hard or receive correction.” 
 
    Kyra flexed her crop as she finished, and saw several of the slaves had erections. Good. The horny ones breaks quicker. 
 
      
 
    -“You will now each be assigned to your cage. That will be your home for the next month until you earned the right to stay in proper cells. Get on your feet and move into the next room!” 
 
    Deanna grabbed the first slave by the hair and pulled him and the rest of the chain gang into the neighbouring room, followed by Rachel and Kyra. In the middle of the room were 3 sets of hand shackles hanging from the ceiling. Along the walls were 20 cages of size 1m x 1m x 1.5m. Just sufficient for a man to lie down in if he crawled up. There was a small bucket in each cage.  
 
      
 
    The three Ladies started unshackling slaves and forcing them into their cages. More often than not accompanied by a few whacks of the crop. When all slaves were in cages Kyra locked them simultaneously with a remote function and continued:  
 
    -“This is where you sleep and spend time when not working. The bucket is for natural functions when you are locked up. Otherwise slaves will use the shower and toilet facilities behind that door to maintain their hygiene. Slave hygiene should be to the highest standards. Should it be found lacking, you will be severely punished.” 
 
    -“Which brings us to the next item...” Kyra continued.  
 
    -“Two of you snivelling slaves couldn’t handle being put in iron. And I promised to give you an appropriate correction.” After identifying the offending males, Kyra addressed Rachel and Deanna. 
 
     -“Please put slaves 12 and 15 on the whipping post, Mistresses.”  
 
    The two Mistresses dragged each their slave to the middle of the room and attached shackles from the ceiling to their wrists.   
 
    -“Mistress Deanna, will you please assist me in correcting these two slaves?” asked Kyra. 
 
    -“Certainly” Deanna replied. Kyra then addressed the slaves. 
 
    -“You two slaves need to learn you will never speak unless it is to serve women. Moaning about a slight discomfort for yourselves is unacceptable, and has earned you the lash. You will each get 100 lashes.”  
 
    She continued: -“Slaves will count the lashes and thank us for it afterwards. Understood?”  
 
    -“Yes, Mistress” they replied. 
 
      
 
    Kyra and Deanna each had a 1.5m single tail whip, and started lashing the slaves at medium strength, 1 stroke per second. After about 15 strokes the slaves started losing count as their voices broke down to crying and pleas of mercy.  
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    -“Keep count! We will have to start again,” bellowed Kyra. The Ladies waited for 10 seconds for the crying to stop and then started again. The slaves did not last more than 10 lashes this time. Kyra said  
 
    -“These slaves clearly have much to learn in both endurance and manners. We will have enough time to teach them to count later on, so we will continue without counting.”  
 
    The Ladies kept lashing the slaves despite their howling and pleas, inducing terror in the other slaves. After 100 lashes, the Ladies unshackled their victims, who fell to the floor sobbing. Rachel asked sharply -“Do you remember how to thank a Lady?”  
 
    The two slaves crawled to each their Mistress and started licking and kissing their boots muttering  
 
     “Thank you, Mistress.” 
 
      
 
    As the two slaves were showing their gratitude, Kyra addressed the other slaves:  
 
    -“This shows you how I will deal with disobedience from you, and also shows how to greet and thank Ladies. I expect you all to be much sharper than these two morons”.  
 
    She pressed her boot on the slave’s face, forcing it to the ground as she finished the sentence. Feeling the power she had over these males was exhilarating. 
 
      
 
    She clicked her wrist unit to open all the cages and ordered the slaves out. 
 
     -“You will now demonstrate what you have learned. Deanna and Rachel will now leave us for the rest of the day, and you should thank them for their time. Each of you will kiss their boots. Two at the time.”  
 
    After a minute of boot kissing, Deanna and Rachel left for their own quarters. 
 
    - “The rest of the day you will go through your household tasks in this prison. My personal slaves will educate you.” Kyra said as she waved in her two personal slaves. The personal slaves took the young males through the tasks of maintain the prison: Cleaning, cooking, ironing, polishing Mistress’ boots etc. Kyra oversaw the process from the background for a while. Confident that the education was proceeding properly, she went out to meet her girlfriend Lana for coffee and some shopping. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Evening, 1st Day 
 
      
 
    Kyra came back to her quarters in the prison at 21.00. Her rooms looked decently clean, meaning her personal slaves had made some progress on the new slaves or at least they were picking up the slack after the newbies. Still, it was not to the perfect standard that she would expect from trained slaves, and Kyra was going to ensure that standard would soon be reached. 
 
      
 
    Kyra made a round through her prison section and found the new slaves busily cleaning their cages, the bathrooms and the punishment rooms. Kyra kicked one slave scrubbing the floor on his knees telling him to tell the cook she wanted her evening snack served at 22.00 in her quarter. 
 
    Returning to her quarter, Kyra switched into a black PVC long sleeved Mistress Body with matching knee high boots, and freshened up her make-up. Time to look the role for the evening discipline session. 
 
      
 
    At 22.02 a naked slave brought a sandwich to the salon where Kyra was waiting. The slave had a visible erection as he served Kyra. Once the slave had put the tray on the table, Kyra slapped him full force in the face:  
 
    -“How dare you make me wait? I said 22.00, and I expect to be served on time! Slaves wait for Mistresses, never the other way around!”  
 
    The slave fell to the floor from the power of her slap. She placed her boot on his face and said:  
 
    -“You need to be taught some manners. Don’t move!”  
 
    Kyra went to a nearby vase with canes and picked one. Vases with canes were present in every room in the prison, and slaves were tasked to keep them replenished. Kyra came back to the slave and ordered:  
 
    -“On your knees in front of me, ass up, and lick my boots!”  
 
    As the slave started licking, Kyra caned his ass. The slave howled. Kyra then ordered the slave on all four and proceeded to lock his head between her tights. With the slave securely fixed Kyra continued the punishment. As she landed stroke after stroke, and the slave screamed again, wiggling violently trying to avoid the strokes. But there was no escape, and Kyra pounded his ass for a full two minutes. The slave was crying of shame and pain. Kyra ordered him to thank her before sending him away and getting on with her supper. 
 
      
 
    Evening discipline was to start at 23.00, and Kyra’s personal slaves had informed the newcomers that they were to be freshly showered and ready at that time. With some time until then, Kyra decided to punish the sloppy housekeeping. She walked into the slave quarter, where most of the slaves were preparing themselves for evening discipline. She sharply asked who did housekeeping in her quarters. Four slaves reluctantly presented themselves. Kyra grabbed the first one by his ear and ordered the others to follow her to her quarter. She pointed out the flaws in their work and informed them she demanded perfection:  
 
    -“This sloppy work is unacceptable!  You will be caned! To the Punishment Room!”  
 
      
 
    Kyra drove the four slaves to the Punishment Room, using her crop. Once there, she secured each of them to a caning horse. In a quick and merciless manner, Kyra proceeded to cane them. One by one, Kyra gave each of the slaves 100 cane strokes while scolding them for their sloppiness. The slaves were completely helpless, and could only scream as they were assaulted by the cane. The screams could easily be heard by the other slaves, which served to build up their fear for the coming discipline session. The last slave was particularly loud in his screams, annoying the Mistress to the point where she kicked over his punishment horse after having given him his deserved 100 and proceeded to give him an extra hard thrashing while he was on the floor. 
 
      
 
    When she was done, the slave was sobbing with fear and pain, and Kyra was very excited. She found the feeling of wielding absolute power over men extremely erotic, and could not help touching herself as she ordered the slaves she just had untied to lick her boots and thank her for the correction. She would definitely have to satisfy her urges tonight. 
 
      
 
    But first the evening’s formalities had to be dealt with. When she was satisfied that the shaking slaves had shown her boots proper attention she ordered them to prepare for evening discipline. They had 10 minutes. 
 
      
 
    Precisely at 23.00 Kyra walked into the slave quarters again, and saw slaves scurrying around preparing for their first prison discipline session. Wearing her black outfit with a long dressage whip in one hand, a flogger in her other hand, and a crop in her boot pocket, she was an intimidating sight. Kyra relished the fact that already now the slaves had fear in their eyes when they saw her. No wonder. She has already thrashed 7 of them today.  
 
    -“What is this?” she shouted lashing after slaves within reach of her dressage whip.  
 
    -“At 23.00 you are to be ready for evening discipline, freshly showered and kneeling in front of your cages!”  
 
    -“But Mistress Kyra” a slave pleaded. ”We haven’t had time to...” <swish..crack> 
 
    The dressage whip cut off the slave’s plea.  
 
    -“Do not talk back to me, boy” Kyra warned him “or you will be very sorry,” she continued as she delivered four more strokes.  
 
    The slave hurried to his cage and knelt in front of it along with the other slaves. With all 20 on their knees in front of the cages, Kyra addressed them.  
 
    -“Hands on your heads!” The slaves quickly followed the order. 
 
    - “This is the position in which I want to see you at 23.00 every night! Except that you should all be clean and ready for discipline.” 
 
     -“You two are still bleeding after the caning I gave you earlier tonight. That is a disgrace!” she said pointing to slaves 6 and 10, who had been caned only 20 minutes earlier.  
 
    -“You two will be punished for your lack of hygiene tomorrow, and the rest of you will be punished for your lack of timeliness.” 
 
    -“Let’s now get to what we are here for!” Kyra moved on. 
 
    -“This is evening discipline. The purpose of this is to remind your tiny male brains that Mistress is in charge and your purpose is to serve her and all women. To make you imbeciles remember I this, will apply whips and canes. This is not punishment; it is only a firm reminder of your purpose in life. Punishments, which I can assure you will be frequent given your behaviour so far, will be dealt with separately.  
 
    Discipline will be dispensed twice a day, morning and evening, until your level improves, and we can do away with morning discipline.” 
 
    -“Discipline will take place as following: I will beat one of you slaves with an implement of my choosing for as many times as I want, while two of you are licking my boots. The beaten slave will count the strokes and thank me for each one. When I decide the slave has had enough, he will switch with one of the bootlickers, and a new slave will take his place. This will continue until all of you have been disciplined. Is this clear” 
 
    -“Yes Mistress” the slaves answered in unison. 
 
    -“Let’s get started, then! Slave 1, kneel in front of me! Ass up! Slaves 19 and 20, lick my boots!” 
 
    The three slaves quickly complied. Slave 1 obediently presented his white virgin ass in front of her. Slaves 19 and 20 diligently licked and kissed her boots. Slave 19, taking care of Kyra’s left boot revealed a bottom that was black and blue from the caning he received earlier in Kyra’s quarter. He still had an erection Kyra noticed. 
 
      
 
    Kyra raised her dressage whip, and bore down on slave 1 with medium strength, producing the characteristic swish, followed by an “Ouch...Thank you Mistress” from the slave. Knowing the dressage whip is very painful even using only mild strength, Kyra gave him 15 lashes before ordering him to lick her right boot. Slave 20 moved to the left boot, while slave 2 was ordered to present his ass in front of Mistress. 
 
      
 
    Slave 2 was one of the slaves that had been caned for sloppy housework, and his behind was red with cane strokes, with the skin broken a few places. He was shaking, and started crying with fear as he positioned himself in front of Kyra.  
 
    -“I haven’t even started yet, you pathetic little boy” Kyra remarked arrogantly. 
 
    - “Crying in front of your Mistress and your fellow slaves! Don’t you have shame?” she said as she hit his back with the whip to avoid bloodying it on his ass.  
 
    -“You better learn to get your whining under control or you won’t have any skin left when I am done with you. I will not tolerate such spineless behaviour from my slaves.”  
 
    The slave’s sobbing was replaced by screams of pain between his attempts of counting lashes and thanking his Mistress. Kyra gave him 20 lashes on the back before ordering him to lick her boots and slave 3 to present himself. 
 
      
 
    Even after what must have been thousands of whippings, whippings like these made Kyra very horny. The feeling of absolute female supremacy just made her pussy wet. However, even as tempting as it was to get sexual right away, she had a program to follow, and evening discipline was an important component not to be deviated from. There would be plenty opportunity to rape these slaves later. Sex was anyway a significant part of slave training. 
 
      
 
    Kyra continued disciplining the remaining slaves. Each received 10-30 strokes of the dressage whip. Enough for them to feel it properly, but not enough to weaken their physical capacity. 
 
    Slave 19 was still hard when his turn came up. He was not the only one. At least 5 other slaves were clearly excited when their turn came, Kyra noticed. It wasn’t that strange really. Young males aged 33-35 (17-18 Earth Years) are as horny as you get them. And here they were being disciplined by a stunningly beautiful young woman wearing a sexy PVC outfit. Add to that the context of complete female supremacy, which a good proportion of males were found to be aroused by in itself.  
 
      
 
    Slave 19 obediently presented his black and blue behind to Mistress. He was not bleeding, so she would whip his ass. Slave 19 really struggled to compose himself when the dressage whip impacted his already bruised bottom. After a yelp of pain he meekly said  
 
    -“1, thank you Mistress”.  
 
    After three strokes he lost his erection. No wonder - They always lose it when the pain becomes too intense. Slave 19 got 15 lashes, and he managed to follow protocol and thank his Mistress, just barely. “Good” Kyra thought, “He may get a reward then”. He was ordered to lick Kyra’s boot while she would proceed to discipline slave 20. By the time Kyra had delivered 25 strokes on slave 20’s ass, slave 19 was again hard as he diligently licked and kissed Mistress’ boot; stealing an admiring look on Kyra every now and then. The boy was clearly infatuated with Kyra. 
 
      
 
    The new slave class’ first discipline was completed at 23.45.  
 
    -“Get in your cages, slaves” Kyra shouted.  
 
    -“Get some rest, you will need it tomorrow”. 
 
     The slaves moved quickly into the cages. All except Slave 19, whose hair Kyra grabbed, forcing him to stay put. 
 
    - “You stay here, slave,” she said. “You will get some extra training tonight.” 
 
      
 
    As the other slaves were all inside their cages, Kyra locked their doors with her wrist unit. She turned off the light and said:  
 
    -“Remember, no talking unless it is to serve women.”  
 
    Still holding slave 19’s hair, she dragged him along to her own quarters.  
 
    -“Slave, you will now learn to serve a Lady sexually,” she told him as she roughly forced him down onto a bed in Kyra’s room with tethers attached to each corner. He was lying face up with a rock hard erection as Kyra attached the tethers to his wrist and ankle braces, forcing him in a spread eagle position. His eyes were revealing both lust and fear. “This will be one of the most important things you learn here,” said Kyra as she was undressing.  
 
    -“Slaves that can please their Mistresses will fetch higher prices than those who can’t”.  
 
    -“And of possible interest to you, they will avoid the punishment of a displeased Mistress.” 
 
      
 
    Kyra walked over to the bed and sat down on the slave’s chest. She was all naked except for her boots, which she preferred to keep on. As a symbol of female authority, they turned her on. In her hand was a riding crop. She moved her pussy close to the slave’s face so he got a good look.  
 
    -“Slave, I will only tell you once, so pay attention,” she said, giving him a whack on the thigh with the crop. 
 
      
 
    Pointing with her red painted fingernails on her clean-shaven pussy, she instructed the slave where the clit was and how he should worship it and the rest of the pussy with his tongue.  
 
    -“You start soft and gentle, working around all of the pussy with occasional attention to the clit, kissing and licking it. You then mix in some deep licks with your tongue as the pussy get wetter and concentrate more on the clit. Obey directions from Mistress at all times. Her pace of cropping you should be replicated by your tongue on her pussy.” 
 
      
 
    Kyra’s pussy was still wet after the discipline session when she moved forward placing her pussy on the slave’s face. He eagerly licked and kissed his Mistress’ sex. A bit too eagerly, and a more gentle pace was directed by sharp commands and liberal use of the crop on his thighs. Being very horny to start with, it took Kyra only a minute before she was moaning loudly and grinding her pussy against his face. Another minute and she was coming. Kyra’s first orgasms were always powerful. She screamed out as the orgasm rocked through her lower body, continuing to grind the slave’s face with her pussy.  
 
      
 
    -“Good start, slave”, she said as she recovered.  
 
    -“Now we will do it again. Start gently.” 
 
    The slave obeyed, and started to lick and kiss Kyra’s pussy lips, and gradually worked his way to her clit. 10 minutes later Kyra was again moaning with pleasure, and after 15 minutes she had her second orgasm. 
 
      
 
    -“We will now try something slightly different,” said Kyra as she recovered.  
 
    She unhooked the slave’s tethers and ordered him to kneel on the floor. She then sat down on an armchair, spread her legs and ordered the slave to approach her and kiss her pussy. As he kissed, she lashed him with a flogger.  
 
    -“You will now give me pain-enhanced service”, she told him.  
 
    -“I will lash you as you serve me. Do not get distracted from your task. Now get going.”  
 
    The slave started to worship Kyra’s pussy, as Kyra gave him a few light strokes. Kyra was feeling pleasure again. The sensation of power that comes with wielding the whip greatly enhanced her sexual experience. After a few minutes, Kyra moaned with pleasure. As she neared her climax, Kyra increased the pace and the strength of her lashings, prompting her slave to yelp sounds of pain as his face was buried in her pussy. His screams only turned her on more, and she lashed him harder while threatening a sound punishment afterwards if his performance suffered. After a minute of hard thrashing, Kyra came again, shuddering all through her body with a powerful orgasm. 
 
      
 
    -“That will do for today” she told the slave, while pushing him away as she got up.  
 
    -“I will keep you here, though, in case I need you later tonight”. 
 
    - “You will sleep there,” she said pointing out a cage in the corner.  
 
    She chased him into the cage with her crop. Once in, the door was locked, and Kyra secured his wrists to the bars with cuffs.  
 
    -“That will keep you from masturbating.” 
 
    Time for sleep. Kyra took off her boots, crawled into bed and turned off the lights. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 Morning, 2nd day 
 
      
 
    Kyra woke at 06.00 the next morning. Slave 19 was sleeping in the cage as Kyra walked over to him naked. She gave him a few whacks of the crop to wake him. 
 
    - “Get up, you lazy moron! Get out of my room!”  
 
    She opened the caged and loosened his cuffs. She chased him out of the room giving him several hard hits with the crop.  
 
    -“Go join the other slaves prepare for morning Discipline!” 
 
      
 
    Mistress Rachel would be waking up the slaves now. The Guardesses had a rotation system for doing slave’s wake-up call, giving most Guardesses ample time for sleep and beautification before morning Discipline, starting at 07.30. 
 
      
 
    Kyra took a shower and picked the dress of the day. She would go with black leather halter top, a short leather skirt and thigh high leather boots. The remaining time before morning discipline was spent perfecting make-up and checking the slave monitoring system. The prison computer systems would regularly receive information transmitted from the chips inserted in the slaves. This enabled the Guardesses to monitor the slaves’ physical stats closely. It also gave them information on what they have been up to when their Mistresses were not watching. The system told Kyra that several slaves had been talking during the night. That was going to have consequences. 
 
      
 
    At precisely 07.30, she walked into the slave quarters. The clicking of her heels provided enough warning for the slaves to be ready for her. As she walked in, flogger in her hand, all were kneeling in front of their cages, arms on their head. All seemed to have prepared themselves too. 
 
    -“Very Good! You are learning, however slowly, slaves.” 
 
    She continued: “- We will now have Morning Discipline. It will be conducted in the same fashion as last night. Slaves 19 and 20! At my feet! Slave 1! Present yourself in front of me!” 
 
    The slaves hurried to comply. 
 
    Slave 1 was kneeling in front of Kyra facing away from her. Kyra gave him 30 rapid lashes all over his back. The last ten had him shaking violently, but he did not scream. 
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    -“Slave 1, Lick my boots! Slave 2, present yourself.” 
 
    Kyra gave the Slave 2 the same treatment. Thirty rapid lashes of severe strength. The slave was crying of pain after only a few lashes. Such a weak slave would certainly need to be toughened up. Kyra made a mental note of giving slave 2 some extra attention. 
 
      
 
    The crying slave 2 was ordered to lick Kyra’s boots and Slave 3 took his place in front of Kyra.  
 
      
 
    In 15 minutes she had worked her way through all the slaves. After she finished off slave 20, she addressed the slaves. 
 
    -“Yesterday you failed to present yourself properly for evening discipline. Failure from slaves will be severely punished. I promised you punishment, and today you will have it!” 
 
    The fear in the slaves’ eyes was apparent. 
 
    -“Slaves 7, 9, 11 and 12! You were talking during resting hours. Not only is that a breach of slave protocol of not speaking unless it is for the service of women. It is also direct disobedience of the last order I gave you last night. I do not tolerate male disobedience of women, and I am going to show all of you slavelings what the consequence of disobedience are before we get to punishment for yesterday’s failures.” 
 
    -“All slaves except 7,9,11 and 12 return to your cages.” 
 
      
 
    As the slaves hurried into their cages, Kyra grabbed Slave 9 by the ear and dragged him a few meters such that he came under the shackles hanging from the ceiling. A click on Kyra’s wrist unit lowered the shackles. 
 
    -“Raise your hands!” Kyra commanded the slave before roughly grabbing his hands and locking them in the shackles. 
 
    -“You! Get over here now!” Kyra commanded slave 11.  
 
     As the slave approached, Kyra took his hands and locked them in the shackles. 
 
    Looking at slave 12, Kyra repeated the command: -“You! Get over here.”  
 
    Slave 12, a bit weakened by yesterday’s caning was slower to react, but Kyra was in no mood to accommodate him. She lashed him harshly with her flogger, scolding him as he made his way to the shackles.  
 
    -“How dare you making me wait, you lazy piece of male filth? I will teach you to obey!”  
 
    After securing Slave 12 in the shackles, slave 7 was quick to react to Kyra’s order, and was shackled too. 
 
    With the four slaves secured, Kyra used her remote to lock the cages of the other slaves, and then to raise the shackles holding the four slaves to be punished. She raised the shackles high enough that the slaves could only touch the ground with their toes.  
 
      
 
    She then uncoiled the 2-meter bullwhip hanging from her belt. The punishment she planned to dish out was harsher than slave training guidelines advised, but instilling a healthy amount of fear in the slaves this early would go a long way towards breaking them down to a proper level of submissiveness. 
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    Kyra swung the bullwhip a few times over her head, making a few cracks to get the proper feel for it. The slaves were getting an idea for what they were in for. She then started the punishment. Swinging the whip in continuous motions, she cracked the whip on her victim’s backs. Three or four lashes on each slave before moving on to the next, as she walked back and forth behind them. It did not take long for the slaves to start screaming. After three minutes, she had delivered about 40 strokes to each, and all four were screaming with pain and begging for mercy. 
 
    Kyra scolded them: 
 
     -“There will be no mercy! Disobeying a woman is completely unacceptable, and you will take your punishment. Female Supremacy is the law, and justice will be served.” 
 
      
 
    A minute later, the slaves’ screams were even louder, and Kyra’s hand was starting to feel the strain of the continuous bullwhipping. She shouted:  
 
    -“I will not listen to the noise of your cowardly pleas for mercy. Since you can’t take a little pain with dignity, I am going to gag you!”  
 
    Kyra walked over to a wall and grabbed four gags hanging on hooks on the wall. With the remote, she lowered the slaves’ shackles. Starting with slave 9, Kyra placed her knee in his back and put the gag in his mouth, tightening it as hard as she could behind his neck. She then moved on to the next slave and the next, gagging them all with the same brutality before raising their shackles again. 
 
      
 
    -“Finally some quiet,” she said as she raised her bullwhip. This time she took on one slave at the time, giving each ten rapid lashes bringing the whip down vertically on their backs. The slaves screamed instantly, but gagged, only muffled sounds came out. 
 
      
 
    On the second round of 10 lashes, slave 12 passed out. Kyra continued whipping the other slaves, and on the fourth round of 10 lashes, slave 9 came close to passing out too. Kyra decided they had enough for now. 
 
      
 
    -“You have now seen the consequences of disobeying your Mistress.” she called out.  
 
    -“You would be wise not to repeat that mistake,” she continued as she lowered the slaves’ shackles. As she released them, they fell to the floor. Either unconscious or too weak to stand. As she stood over them, she shouted  
 
    -“Kiss your Mistress’ boots. Thank me for punishing you!” 
 
      
 
    Slaves 7 and 11 crawled over to Kyra’s feet and started kissing them. She gave them a disdainful look as she coiled her whip and placed it in her belt. Kyra got aroused. Moments such as these really made her tick. Having completely defeated several males and scared a score. They would do anything to please her now. Her rule was unquestioned. But she was not done. 
 
    -“Now it is time for the rest of you,” she said looking at the scared males locked in cages.  
 
    -“These disobedient failures have had a taste, and now it is your turn. You all disappointed me last night and I am going punish each and every one of you for it.” 
 
    Kyra walked over to slave 1’s cage, opened the door, took his hair and pulled out.  
 
    -“Get out here you disgusting male.” She said as she pulled out her crop from a pocket in her boot.  
 
    -“You are going to the punishment room” she said cropping his ass and giving him a few kicks as they made their way out of the slave quarters.  
 
    As they exited, Kyra turned to the whipped slaves on the middle of the floor.  
 
    -“Get that lazy weakling into his cage,” she said looking at unconscious slave 12,  
 
    -“And get your own sorry asses in your cages too. If you are not all in the cages when I come back there will not be any mercy.” 
 
      
 
    Kyra guided Slave 1 into the Punishment room with her crop, and towards a punishment horse.  
 
    -“Get on the horse” she commanded the slave who was shaking with fear.  
 
    The slave reluctantly placed himself on the horse. This punishment horse was fitted with stocks for hands and neck in the front, placed at a lower elevation than the centre beam that forced his bottom up. Kyra lowered the stocks over his hands and neck and attached the slave’s ankle braces to the locks of the horse. He was now completely immobilised.  
 
      
 
    Kyra declared -“I am going to cane you, slave, for your failure to present yourself for Evening Discipline last night. I will give you 50 strokes, you will count, and afterwards you will thank me. Do you understand, slave?” 
 
    -“Yes, Mistress” the slave replied quickly.  
 
    -“Very well” said Kyra walked to the nearest cane quiver and selected a cane. This would be a milder and more controlled punishment than the raging whipping she had dished out 5 minutes earlier. This slave’s crime was less serious, and the slaves should learn the difference. His punishment would be very painful, nevertheless. 
 
      
 
    Kyra placed herself a meter to the left of the slave’s behind and took swing. <swish – whack”> She delivered a full force stroke on his ass, and he cried out. 
 
    -”One” he said after a few seconds.  
 
    -“One, what? You moron” she retorted.  
 
    -“One, Mistress” 
 
    -“That’s right. You earned one more stroke for that. Do not make more mistakes like that.” 
 
    -“No, Mistress” 
 
    Kyra waited 10 more seconds, and gave him another full force stroke. 
 
    -“Two, Mistress”, he said after a yelp of pain. 
 
    Kyra waited 20 seconds, giving the slave time to feel the pain. This would be a long, drawn-out caning. Kyra intended this punishment session to be lengthy, giving the slaves time to reflect on their situation and their purpose. The earlier they accept that their sole purpose is to serve and obey women, the better. 
 
      
 
    <swish – whack”> 
 
     Kyra landed another stroke on the slave’s bottom.  
 
    -“Three, Mistress” he muttered a second later. 
 
    -“This caning will teach you to do your utmost to fulfil your Mistress wishes, slave. Every time you fail to please me, you will get the cane or some other implement of my choosing. That is for your own good, slave. The cane will teach you to serve. The cane is pain, and pain is the best teacher of males.” 
 
      
 
    <swish – whack”>. 
 
    -“Four, Mistress” 
 
    -“Your next Lady owner will give you the same treatment when you fail, and she may not be as forgiving. My teaching of you will save you a lot of trouble in the future. I hope you are grateful.” 
 
    -“Thank you, Mistress” 
 
    -“You are welcome” 
 
      
 
    <swish – whack”>. 
 
    -“Five, Mistress” 
 
    -“Are you sorry for failing your Mistress, slave?” 
 
    -“Yes, Mistress” 
 
    -“Do you deserve to be punished for failing?” 
 
    -“Yes, Mistress” 
 
    -“Do you think 50 strokes with the cane is sufficient punishment for you?” 
 
    -“I think it is very harsh, Mistr..” 
 
    <swish – whack”> 
 
     An extra hard stroke morphed the slave’s answer into a scream of pain. 
 
      
 
    -“Six, Mistress” he uttered as he recovered 5 seconds later. 
 
    -“Never question your Mistress’ punishment of you slave. She knows what you can take and what you deserve far better than you do. You never question her! You obey! Is that clear?” 
 
    -“Yes Mistress” 
 
    -“The attitude you displayed is very inappropriate for a male. You always obey your Mistress, and you accept her decisions without hesitation.” 
 
      
 
    <swish – whack”>. 
 
    -“Seven, Mistress” 
 
    -“With a little training, you will learn that a male’s ultimate pleasure lies in complete surrender and obedience to his Mistress. Men exist to serve women, and harmony can only be achieved when males accept this fact. You can never achieve happiness close to what you will have when you are pleasing your Mistress with your total submission.” 
 
      
 
    <swish – whack”>. 
 
    -“Eight, Mistress” 
 
    -“When you learn that, even a caning like this will fill you with happiness. Your Mistress taking the time and care to punish or discipline an unworthy male like yourself should fill you with gratitude.” 
 
    <swish – whack”>. 
 
    -“Nine, Mistress” 
 
    -“You think about what I just told you” 
 
      
 
    Kyra fell silent as she let the slave absorb her teaching. She continued to cane him once per 10-20 seconds. 
 
      
 
    After delivering stroke 22, she asked the slave:  
 
    -“Do you think the wretched slaves that disobeyed me last night deserved their punishment, slave?” 
 
    -“Yes Mistress” the slave replied, not to upset her. 
 
    -“Yes they did, slave. You are learning. Mistress is always right.” 
 
      
 
    <swish – whack”>.  
 
    -“23, Mistress” 
 
    -“And you should know that what you saw is the punishment you will get if you ever disobey me. Or any other Mistress for that matter. Male obedience is an imperative in society and nothing makes me angrier than disobedient males. They must be punished – severely. “ 
 
      
 
    <swish – whack”>. 
 
    -“24 Mistress” 
 
    -“Do you think I was too lenient on the disobedient males, slave?” 
 
    -“Mistress knows best” 
 
    -“Very good, slave. You are learning your place. And the value of your opinion.” 
 
    She continued  
 
    -“But in this case, Mistress may have been too soft.” 
 
      
 
    <swish – whack”>. 
 
    -“25 Mistress” 
 
    -“They deserve more. I will cane them for last night’s failure along with the rest of you. That is only fair.” 
 
      
 
    <swish – whack”>. 
 
    -“26, Mistress” 
 
    -“But first, you will take your deserved strokes” 
 
      
 
    <swish – whack”>. 
 
    -“27, Mistress” 
 
      
 
    Kyra continued caning the slave in the same pace until she reached 40.  
 
    -“Let’s finish you off” she said and gave the slave 10 rapid full strength strokes, provoking screams of pain. The slave tried to keep counting, but the pain overwhelmed him. 
 
    -“You did not count, slave,” she said, sharpening her voice.  
 
    -“Failure will be punished. You will get three more for that. And you will get the extra for not addressing me properly.” 
 
    Kyra gave him another four full force strokes, but gave him just enough time to count. 
 
    -“Now you will thank me” said Kyra and place her boot next to his face. 
 
    -“Thank you, Mistress” the slave said and started kissing Kyra’s boot. 
 
    When Kyra was satisfied with the slave’s work, she unhooked the locks on his ankles and the stocks of the horse and released the slave. 
 
      
 
    -“Now, Kiss my ass, slave”, she commanded him. The slave meekly obeyed. As the slave was complying, she pronounced: 
 
    -“You have now paid for your error, and I forgive you. But I will place you in bondage so you can properly think about what just happened.” 
 
    -“Down on the floor, face down”, she ordered him. 
 
     Kyra then fetched an iron hog-tie restraining tool from a nearby wall, and proceeded to place slave 1 in it. A minute later, slave 1 was completely immobilised with both hands as feet chained together behind his back. Kyra then placed a hook hanging in a chain from the ceiling in the slave’s restraining tool and raised it using her wrist unit. When she was satisfied, the slave was hanging two meters above the floor.  
 
    -“This should give you some perspective, slave” said Kyra before leaving the room. 
 
      
 
    Back in the slave quarter, Kyra went straight to Slave 2’s cage.  
 
    -“Get out” she ordered sharply, and pulled out her crop.  
 
    Slave 2 scurried out, sobbing with fear. This slave was scared to death by Kyra, and he knew he was about to be punished. While his fear of his Mistress was appropriate, his snivelling was not. Kyra would have to teach him proper behaviour. She gave him a few whacks of the crop on his ass, and shouted.  
 
    -“Stop crying, you snivelling slave and get to the punishment room.”  
 
    The slave complied, and was quickly followed by Kyra. 
 
      
 
    In the punishment room Kyra secured the slave to the horse and told him. 
 
    - “Slave, I will cane you for your failure to prepare for evening Discipline yesterday. You will get 50 strokes. You will count, and you will thank me afterwards. Do you understand?” 
 
    -“Yes, Mistress” the slave sobbed. 
 
    -“I will also give you 10 extra strokes for your snivelling manner. It is most inappropriate, and I will teach you that with the cane. You will accumulate extra strokes whenever you fail to show character.” 
 
    -“Yes Mistress” 
 
      
 
    Kyra picked up a cane and positioned herself behind the slave. She raised the cane a delivered a medium whack. 
 
    “-One, Mistress”, the slave the slave sobbed. There would be a lot of crying and sobbing in the next 10 minutes. Kyra delivered 60 strokes with the cane on slave 2, increasing the strength throughout while scolding him. As the last 10 were delivered, the slave’s bottom was covered in red welts turning blue. And the slave was screaming uncontrollably, but still somehow managing to keep the count. 
 
    Kyra released him from the horse and ordered him down on the floor to thank her. Slave 2 quickly complied, kissing her feet while sobbing “Thank you, Mistress”. After 10 seconds of worship, Kyra grabbed the slave’s hair and dragged him to a shackle post at the wall. A one-meter chain fixed to the wall was attached to the slave’s neck iron. 
 
    -“You will stay here and watch your fellow slaves be punished. Hopefully you will learn from them how to take punishment in a more graceful manner. Your crying and whining today was absolutely disgraceful.” 
 
    -“Sorry, Mistress”, the slave sobbed. 
 
    -“There you go again” Kyra spat back.  
 
    -“You can’t stop crying.”  
 
    -“I am going to give you some more,” she said angrily as she raised her cane. The slave cringed as she thrashed the slave with strong rapid strokes delivered all over his body. In a few seconds, she delivered 20 strokes, and the slave was again crying. 
 
      
 
    Kyra turned away to fetch slave 3, leaving slave 2 shivering on the floor, chained to the wall. 
 
    In the next couple of hours, Kyra would work her way through the slaves, caning them with 50-70 strokes depending on their behaviour while scolding them. Caned slaves were left restrained in the punishment room to watch their colleagues’ ordeals. 
 
      
 
    After she finished caning slave 20, Kyra left to have lunch with fellow Guardesses Deanna and Jane, leaving her slaves in bondage. The lunch date was in Deanna’s quarters, where Deanna’s slaves would prepare the meal. Deanna had an excellent cook, and Kyra looked forward to the meal.  She also looked forward to hear how the other Guardesses were doing with their slave classes. 
 
      
 
    As for her own class, she was certain they would all be properly trained slaves by the end of the year. The fear she had instilled in them over the last thirty hours would do wonders for the process of moulding them into good slaves. It was still a lot of work left, but Kyra was off to a good start. 
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